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CONCEALMENT. 


CHAPTER  I. 


<'  Blrst  Memory  hail ! — 
Luird  in  the  countless  chambers  of  the  brain. 
Our  thoughts  are  Hnk'd  in  many  a  hidden  x;hain. 
Awake  but  one,  and  lo!  wliat  myriads  rise  ! 
Each  stamps  its  image  as  the  other  flies  !" 


ROGERS. 


The  reader  has  already  heard  that  poor 
Frederick's  researches  had  been  attended 
with  no  better  success,  than  those  for- 
merly made  by  Mr.  Byngham,  Old 
Margaret  had  been  long  since  dead  : 
Dame  Price,  with  her  husband,  had  also 
died  many  years  before.  Their  daugh- 
ter Ann — who,  when  quite  a  girl,  wait- 
ed upon  Mrs.  Lawrence, — had,  imme- 
diately after  her  death,  married  a  soldier 
in  a  marching  regiment,  which  happened 
to  be  then  quartered  at  Keswick,  from 
whence  it  was  soon  after  removed,  and 
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no  one  could  tell  where  they  were  gone. 
The  name  of  the  man  was  even  quite 
forgotten  by  all  who  still  remembered 
Ann  Price. 

Mr.  Byngham  reminded  Frederick, 
that  this  girl,  with  all  who  had  been  in 
the  service  of  Mrs.  Lawrence,  had,  after 
her  decease,  undergone  the  strictest 
judicial  examination ;  but  that,  though 
every  event  was  then  recent,  nothing  had 
appeared  against  her.  As,  however, 
Frederick's  mind  still  seemed  to  dwell 
upon  this  girl,  who  was  now  the  only 
person  he  could  possibly  trace,  whom 
he  had  not  questioned  respecting  his 
mother,  Mr.  Byngham  proposed  their 
applying  for  the  register  of  Ann's  mar- 
riage. Mr.  Jones  was  still  the  officiating 
minister  at  Keswick;  and  Mr.  Byngham, 
remembering  the  unfeeling  disposition 
of  that  gentleman  towards  the  unfortu- 
nate young  woman,  whose  desolate 
situation  had   so  loudly  called   for  the 
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exercise  of  benevolence,  felt  great  reluc- 
tance to  address  him. 

The  fear,  however,  that  the  son  of 
Mrs.  Lawrence,  whose  loved  image  was 
thus  more  freshly  retraced  in  his  me- 
mory, should  be  exposed  to  be  wounded 
by  the  illiberal  assertions  or  insinuations 
of  this  harsh  preacher  of  the  Gospel, 
induced  him  to  conquer  his  feelings ;  and 
they  presented  themselves  at  the  Par- 
sonage. Mr.  Byngham  had  the  pleasure 
to  find,  that  time,  and  some  misfortunes 
it  had  brought  with  it,  had  softened  the 
disposition  of  Mr.  Jones,  who,  though 
he  spoke  of  Mrs.  Lawrence  as  no  doubt 
the  victim  of  seduction  and  indiscretion, 
yet  readily  bore  testimony  to  the  many 
virtues  she  had  displayed  during  the 
years  she  had  spent  in  that  neigh- 
bourhood. 

Recollecting  the  investigation  that  had 
formerly  taken  place  respecting  the  arti- 
cles supposed  to  have  been  stolen  from 
her  house,  he  said  nothing  had  afterwards 
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transpired  on  the  subject,  though  it  had 
been  long  and  generally  talked  of.  He 
added,  that  Ann  Price  was  considered  a 
very  good  girl,  and  that  not  the  slightest 
suspicion  had  ever  appeared  to  rest  upon 
her ;  that  the  name  of  the  man  she  mar- 
ried was  Edmund  Lloyd,  and  that  they 
had,  soon  after,  left  the  country,  where 
they  had  never  since  appeared. 

Our  disappointed  hero  most  reluc- 
tantly yielded  to  his  friend's  representa- 
tions of  the  inutility  of  spending  more 
time  in  inquiries,  which  now,  indeed,  he 
knew^  not  where  to  direct.  It  was  there- 
fore settled,  that,  after  giving  one  day  to 
the  melancholy  pleasure  of  visiting  the 
cottage  in  the  rock,  the  lake,  the  church- 
yard, and  all  the  scenes  connected  with 
the  unfortunate  recluse,  still  so  painfully 
interesting  to  Mr.  Byngham,  they  should 
quit  Cumberland. 

They  walked  over  the  lowly  cottage, 
now  disrobed  of  all  its  former  elegance  ; 
though  here  and  there  a  small  remaining 
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patch  of  ornamental  paper  still  hung  to 
the  moistened  walls,  and  some  trifling 
remnant  of  demolished  furniture,  broken 
vase,  or  flower- stand,  converted  to  diffe- 
rent purposes,  gave  silent  testimony, 
that  its  inmates  had  once  been  of  a  dif- 
ferent class  to  those  now  before  them. 
The  squalid,  half  famished  beings,  here 
huddled  round  a  wooden  bowl,  were  a 
Iran  widow  and  four  children,  who,  with 
rags  scarcely  suflScient  to  cover  them, 
were  eagerly  devouring  their  scanty 
allowance  of  potatoes,  sparingly  seasoned 
with  dried  fish. 

Mr.  Byngham, — pale,  agitated,  and 
distressed, — dwelt  in  silent  agony  on 
every  w^ell  remembered  scene.  He  felt, 
indeed,  that  kind  of  affliction  to  which 
the  tender  and  virtuous  mind  is  so  parti- 
cularly subject,  viz.  the  grief  which 
arises  from  the  recollection  of  the  loss  of 
a  beloved  object,  accompanied  with  the 
painful  reflection,  that  all  sorrow  is  use- 
less. Mr.  Byngham  dwelt  on  this 
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mournful  retrospection  of  many  years  of 
his  past  life,  during  which  his  memory 
could  supply  him  with  so  few  hours  of 
enjoyment ;  while  the  recollection  of  the 
many  days  and  months  of  sorrow  he  had 
known  pressed  strongly  upon  him,  he 
feelingly  called  to  mind  those  beautiful 
lines  of  the  Scottish  bard — 

"  But  pleasures  are  like  poppies  spreac!, 
You  seize  the  flower, — its  bloom  is  shed ; 
Or  like  the  snow  falls  in  the  river, 
A  moment  white,  then  melts  for  cver.'^ 

Frederick's  mind,  in  the  mean  time, 
was  straining  every  faculty  of  recollection 
that  might  lead  him  to  some  faint  re- 
membrance of  his  mother,  or  the  scenes 
of  his  infancy.  But  in  vain  :  within  the 
house  all  was  silent ;  nothing  touched  his 
memory,  or  touched  it  in  so  faint  and 
confused  a  manner,  that  it  rather  tor- 
mented, than  gratified,  his  brooding 
melancholy.  They  then  cheered  by  their 
bounty  the  poor  cottagers,  and  quitted 
the  house. 
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Here  again  an  uninteresting  blank  met 
the  observation  of  Frederick.  No  shrub, 
no  flower,  no  rural  seat,  remained  an 
aiding  mark  for  memory.  Cultivation 
of  a  more  useful,  but  less  ornamental, 
kind  had  spread  up  to  the  very  threshold 
of  the  cottage-door,  and  left  not,  to  these 
children  of  penury,  the  means  of  raising 
the  root  on  which  they  chiefly  lived. 
Winding  round  the  side  of  the  rock, 
Frederick  suddenly  caught  sight  of  the 
'{Lake,  and  something  like  recollection 
seemed  to  glimmer  upon  him,  but  still 
very  faintly. 

Farther  on  he  came  to  a  cleft  in  the 
rock.  The  lamp  of  memory  burnt  some- 
what brighter,  as,  stooping,  he  entered  ; 
when,  his  eyes  falling  on  an  object  half 
concealed  in  one  corner  by  leaves,  and 
the  accumulated  rubbish  of  many  years, 
he  threw  himself  on  the  ground,  and  his 
full  oppressed  heart,  and  lightened  chest, 
found  relief  in  a  passionate  fit  of- tears. 
Yes !  this  was  the  much-loved  toy,  the 
»4 
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gaily  painted  wheel-barrow,  given  by  dear 
papa  Byng,  which  had  so  often  returned, 
after  long  and  toilsome  labours  in  the 
mid-day  sun^  laden  with  violets,  prim- 
roses, and  other  sweet  offerings  of  the 
spring  for  Julia,  who,  from  greater  deli- 
cacy of  constitution,  had  been  kept  from 
his  side.  Oh!  the  joy — the  luxury, rising 
nearly  to  anguish,  of  that  moment ! 

He  drew  forth  the  still  almost  entire 
plaything  with  trembling  hand,  and 
bathed  its  mouldy  sides  with  tears  of 
pleasing  sadness.  While  he  gazed  on 
this  affecting  relic  of  former  days,  some 
supernatural  agency  seemed  gradually  to 
lead  his  mind  back  to  scenes  he  had  so 
lately  thought  time  had  for  ever  buried  in 
oblivion.  Julia  w^as  now  by  his  side, 
arrayed  in  all  the  charms  of  beauteous 
infancy ;  her  rosy  face,  her  wildly  flow- 
ing hair,  and  laughing  eyes,  were  now 
before  him  ;  the  w^aggon  was  piled  high 
with  cones  fallen  from  the  lofty  pines,  to 
make  dear  mamma's  fire  blaze. 
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His  memory,  now  newly  awakened, 
could  trace,  in  spite  of  all  the  sad  changes 
that  had  been  made,  the  narrow  winding 
path  which  led  to  the  house.  Already 
the  door  was  in  sight,  when,  yielding  to 
the  entreaties  of  Julia,  he  allowed  her  to 
guide  for  one  minute  the  important  load ; 
when  lo !  it  was  instantly  overturned  ; 
and,  while  the  rolling  fuel  was  rapidly 
gaining  the  bottom  of  the  declivity, 
down  which  it  had  purposely  been  preci- 
pitated, Frederick  still  could  see  the 
raptures  of  Julia, — see  her  jump  and  clap 
her  hands, — and  still  could  hear  the  joy- 
ous shouts  which  spoke  her  triumph. 

He  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands,  as 
if  to  shut  out  objects  which  now,  alas ! 
lived  but  in  his  imagination,  while  he 
exclaimed, —  "Oh!  days  of  careless, 
happy  infancy !  how  short  was  your  du- 
ration with  us."  Then  turning  his  eyes 
towards  the  spire,  that  rose  at  a  little 
distance  from  him,  he  added, — "  Had  it 
pleased  Heaven  that  our  lives  had  here 
b5 
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terminated  with  that  of  her  who  gave  u^ 
birth,  and  our  mouldering  ashes  had 
rested  in  yon  secluded  spot,  we  should 
have  known  nothing  but  days  and  hours 
of  joy,  innocence,  and  love.  Our  mother 
would  have  been,  to  the  last,  the  object  of 
our  tenderness  and  veneration ;  and  the 
words — misfortune,  guilt,  and  shame,  had 
never  reached  our  ears." 

This  soliloquy  was  interrupted  by  the 
approach  of  Mr.  Byngham,  who  was 
much  surprised  at  the  state  of  agitation 
in  which  he  found  his  young  friend.  In 
answer  to  his  inquiry,  Frederick  could 
only  point  in  silence  to  the  child's  wheel- 
barrow, and  was  much  disappointed  to 
find  that  Mr.  Byngham  had  not  the 
slightest  recollection  of  it. 

A  further  acquaintance  with  human 
life  and  human  nature  would  have  in- 
formed Frederick,  that,  though  memory, 
from  the  most  tender  age,  may  often 
retain  through  future  years,  in  a  very 
extraordinary  degree,  some  few  particular 
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incidents  formed  to  stand  conspicuous 
in  their  yet  fair  page,  such  circumstances 
pass  unnoticed,  or  rapidly  glide  from  the 
mind  already  engrossed  by  the  more 
important  concerns  of  life. 

Our  hero's  recollection  once  excited, 
now  strengthened  with  every  advancing 
step  :  carrying,  with  a  melancholy  plea- 
sure, the  toy  of  his  childhood,  he  reached 
the  spot  which,  at  his  request,  Mr. 
Byngham  pointed  out  to  be  that  from 
whence  he  had  fallen;  and  whither 
Frederick  now  remembered  often  being 
conducted  by  his  mother,  doubtless  with 
a  view  of  making  him  sensible  of  the 
vast  debt  he  owed  to  the  man  who  had 
preserved  his  life  at  the  hazard  of  his 
own. 

While  gazing  on  the  Lake  in  which 
he  had  so  nearly  found  a  watery  grave, 
he  turned  with  grateful  sensibility  to- 
wards his  generous  preserver,  and  ex- 
pressed, in  the  warm  and  glowing  lan- 
guage prompted  by  the  feelings  of  the 
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moment,  the  sentiments  of  which  his  soul 
was  full.  Mr.  Byngham  pressed  him 
with  more  than  a  father's  tenderness  to 
his  heart;  and,  with  convulsive  emotion, 
assured  him,  that,  seeing  him  on  that 
spot,  thus  arrived  at  manly  vigor,  the 
virtues  of  his  soul  adding  lustre  to  so  fair 
an  exterior,  almost  repaid  him  for  whole 
years  of  sorrow.  Overcome  with  sensa- 
tions which  those  years  had  not  had  power 
to  blunt,  Mr.  Byngham  then  hurried 
towards  the  dwelling  once  inhabited  by 
Dame  Price.  Here  recollection  again 
triumphed  over  time  ;  and,  though  Fre- 
derick could  not  succeed  in  recalling  to 
his  mind  the  image  of  his  mother,  he 
well  remembered  the  tears  he  had  shed 
at  being  removed  from  her ;  the  hope  with 
which  he  had  been  deceived  respecting 
her  return  ;  the  first  appearance  of  Julia 
in  her  sable  frock ;  the  mournful  proces- 
sion in  the  church-yard;  and  the  tears 
that  dimmed  his  eyes  when  dust  was 
thrown  upon  the  coffin,  which  contained 
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all  that  remained  of  the  mother  he  had 
loved. 

Mr.  Byngham,  though  previously  much 
affected  by  the  recollections  that  had  been 
his  companions  during  this  sad  morning, 
was  unable  to  refrain  from  once  more 
visiting  the  tomb  of  Mrs.  Lawrence. 
Arrived  at  the  solemn  spot,  Frederick 
found  that,  though  he  could  now  so  well 
look  back  on  numerous  minute  circum- 
stances, he  could  remember  distinctly  no 
person  he  had  not  since  known.  Thus  of 
all  the  motley  group,  with  which  that 
mournful  occasion  had  crowded  the 
church-yard  at  Keswick,  two  only  now 
rose  to  the  recollection  of  Frederick, — 
Mr.  Byngham  bending  over  the  grave, 
and  near  him  the  terrified  Julia,  who, 
after  vainly  directing  her  inquiring  eyes 
towards  his  face,  had  suddenly  seized  the 
hand  of  her  brother,  and,  with  childish 
alarm  and  audible  grief,  demanded  to  be 
instantly  taken  home. 

He  might  longer  have  continued  to 
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court  these  mournful  remembrances,  had 
he  not,  on  turning  his  eyes  towards  Mr. 
Byngham,  perceived  that  he  was  not  the 
only  one  suffering  from  recollected  sor- 
row. He  hastily  approached  his  respect- 
ed friend,  whose  unsteady  steps  his 
youthful  arm  conducted  back  to  the  inn  ; 
from  whence  they  immediately  departed 
on  their  way  to  Scarborough. 

Mr.  Byngham  long  experienced  on  his 
spirits  the  effect  of  this  melancholy  jour- 
ney ;  but  Frederick,  though  sensibly 
affected  by  his  late  disappointments,  and 
the  subsequent  excitement  his  feelings 
had  undergone,  gradually  permitted  the 
thought  of  the  objects  towards  whom  he 
was  journeying,  to  exert  its  cheering  in- 
fluence over  his  mind.  The  reception 
our  travellers  received  from  Mr.  Dermont 
was  well  calculated  to  banish  the  melan- 
choly impression  arising  from  their  late 
visit  to  Keswick. 

This  excellent  man  was  not  in  good 
bodily  health.    Advancing  age,  and  some 
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of  its  attendant  infirmities,  crept  upon 
him  :  but  these  certain  precursors  of  the 
last  scene  in  Nature's  drama  did  not 
materially  interrupt  the  tranquil  occupa- 
tions of  his  life,  the  easy  descent  of  which 
he  measured  with  the  steady  pace  of  a 
Christian ;  grateful  for  the  comforts  of 
existence,  and  not  dismayed  at  the  con>- 
sciousness  of  that  frail  tenure  by  which 
they  are  held.  The  vigor,  however,  of 
Mr.  Dermont's  mind,  the  cheerfulness  of 
his  spirits,  or  the  warmth  of  his  heart, 
were  not  in  the  least  diminished:  he 
therefore  shook  the  hand  of  Mr.  Byngham 
with  all  the  cordiality  and  sincerity  of 
his  friendly  nature,  and  the  affection  he 
had  ever  felt  for  him  ;  while,  in  pressing 
that  of  Frederick,  something  more  of  a 
tender,  more  of  a  paternal  feeling,  seemed 
to  give  a  tremulous  sensation  to  his  own. 
He  gazed  on  him  with  delighted  appro- 
bation ;  and,  in  the  joy  of  his  heart,  had 
nearly  told  him  how  much  a  few  months 
had  added  to  his  stature,  to  the  manli- 
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ness  of  his  form,  and  the  beauty  of  his 
features. 

Tliese  improvements  struck  not  Emma. 
To  her,  Frederick  had  always  appeared, 
next  to  her  father,  the  first  of  men.     For 
her  mother  she  felt  all  the  dutiful  sub- 
mission and  amiable  tenderness  the  name 
of  mother,  and  a  blind  but  uncertain  in- 
dulgence, could  command  ;  but  it  was  on 
her  father    and    Frederick   that  all  the 
hoard  of  love  in  Emma's  heart  was  la- 
vished.    She  had  loved  from  infancy  to 
associate  them  in  her  happiest  thoughts. 
If  one  was  more  fond  and  caressing,  the 
other  was  more  lively,  more  ready  to  give 
up  his  time  to  her  amusement.     If  one 
gave  her  toys  and  trinkets,  did  not  she 
owe  to    Frederick    her    dear    Frolick ; 
worth  all  she  possessed  besides  1     If  one 
was  her  father,  was  not  the  other  the 
brother  of  her  heart? 

Thus  was  this  artless  child  of  nature 
and  sensibility  unconsciously  prepared  to 
love,  long  before  she  knew  the   mean- 
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ing  of  the  word.  When  at  length  her 
strengthened  reason,  and  observation  on 
scenes  passing  around  her,  first  awaken- 
ed a  suspicion  of  the  nature  of  the  senti- 
ments of  her  own  heart,  it  came  much 
too  late  to  effect  any  alteration  in  her 
mind.  Maiden  modesty  might  induce 
her  to  conceal  them;  but  no  conside- 
ration— no  power  on  earth — could  teach 
her  to  condemn,  or  check  an  attachment, 
which  was  already  interwoven  with  her 
existence  ;  which  had  gilded  with  bright- 
est rays  the  years  that  had  already  past ; 
assisted  to  bless  the  present ;  and  which, 
whatever  fate  awaited  her  in  the  impene- 
trable future,  must  ever  be  the  guiding 
star  to  all  her  wishes.  The  purity  and 
innocence  of  her  thoughts  prevented  the 
idea  of  an  union  with  Frederick ;  and  her 
heart  felt  satisfied  with  considering,  that, 
in  loving  him,  she  performed  a  pleasing 
duty,  and  that  she  had  received  num- 
berless proofs  that  he  loved  her  with  equal 
tenderness. 
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Such  was  the  guileless  state  of  Emma's 
heart,  when  little  more  than  fifteen  ;  and 
when  Frederick  again  became  an  inmate 
of  the  same  house,  with  feelings  not  less 
warm,  and  wishes  much  more  clearly 
defined.  He  soon  read,  in  eyes  that 
beamed  with  blended  love  and  innocence, 
the  favorable  disposition  of  her  soul ;  and 
though  his  own  experienced  all  the  trans- 
ports of  unbounded  joy,  yet  he  feared  to 
break  the  charm  by  breathing  a  syllable 
of  his  increasing  passion.  The  youth, 
the  virgin  purity,  of  Emma's  mind,  seem- 
ed to  encircle  her  with  a  sacred  veil, 
that,  while  it  added  a  new  character  to 
his  love,  ever  checked  the  disclosure  of  it 
by  any  but  involuntary  means. 

During  this  state  of  mixed  enjoyment 
and  anxiety,  it  often  occurred  to  him, 
that  ere  he  suffered  Emma  to  read  his 
heart,  or  engage  her  own,  it  was  his  duty 
to  throw  himself  on  Mr.  Dermont's  gene- 
rosity and  affection,  and  confess  his 
temerity;  destitute  as  he  was  of  every 
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■advantage  of  birth  and  fortune,  and  rich 
only  in  love  and  hope.  But — when  the 
moment  previously  determined  on  arrived, 
and  his  address,  arguments,  and  suppli- 
cations, were  all  prepared,— the  fear  that 
the  parent's  careful,  fond  solicitude  for 
the  welfare  of  an  only  child,  should  in^- 
duce  him  to  reject  his  suit,  ever  checked 
Frederick's  design,  and  led  him  to  pro- 
long his  happiness  yet  another  day. 

Mrs.  Dermont*s  weak  health,  and  her , 
•attendance  upon  her  aged  mother,  pre- 
vented her  giving  all  the  attention  which 
might  have  been  expected  to  the  young 
people.  Her  husband  had,  in  the  mean 
time,  carefully  supplied  her  place  ;  and, 
having  read  every  varying  feeling  of 
Frederick's  heart,  he  was  daily  expecting 
the  confidence  which  he  could  not  be- 
lieve his  naturally  nice  sense  of  honour, 
and  ingenuous  character,  would  long 
permit  him  to  delay.  But  though  Mr. 
Dermont,  from  an  intimate  acquaintance 
with  the  worth  and  virtues  of  his  pupil, 
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was  disposed  to  wave  the  more  advan- 
tageous views  he  was  authorized  in 
forming  for  his  daughter,  and  to  consider 
him  as  the  future  husband  of  Emma,  he 
felt  decidedly  averse  to  her  being  thus 
early  awakened  to  all  the  anxieties  of  a 
serious  engagement ;  and  he  was  anxious 
that  Frederick  should  justify  the  good 
opinion  he  entertained  of  him,  by  giving 
him  an  opportunity  of  declaring  his  sen- 
timents on  this  subject,  before  he  attempt- 
ed to  disclose  his  love  to  the  unsuspect- 
ing girl. 

At  length,  forcibly  impelled  by  a  sense 
of  duty  towards  his  indulgent  friend, 
Frederick,  with  all  the  diffidence  of  real 
affection,  confided  his  love  to  the  man  he 
so  ardently  wished,  on  some  not  far  dis- 
tant day,  to  call  by  the  revered  name  of 
father;  and  received  from  him  every  en- 
couragement he  could  possibly  require, 
or  ought  to  have  expected. 

'^  Pursue  your  studies,  Frederick,  dili- 
gently for  one  year;"  said  Mr.  Dermont: 
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^'^  cherish  the  virtues,  whose  seeds  it  has 
been  my  pleasing  task  to  sow  in  a  most 
happy  soil ;  acquire  over  your  imagina- 
tion, your  feelings,  and  your  passions, 
that  command  becoming  a  man,  and  a 
Christian  :  convince  me,  that  this  is  not 
a  youthful,  passing  emotion,  which  any 
other  lovely  young  creature  might  with 
equal  facility  excite:  justify  my,  per- 
haps, too  partial  judgment  of  the  soli- 
dity of  your  principles,  and  the  steadiness 
of  your  virtue,  which,  while  untried, 
must  be  imperfectly  known  ;  and  you  may 
then  confess  your  love  to  Emma.  She 
will  even  then,  as  well  as  yourself,  be 
full  young  to  enter  on  a  serious  engage- 
ment ;  but  if,  after  that  time,  ycu  have 
sufficient  patience  to  pass  another  year 
in  winning  her  affection,  confirming 
your  own,  and  entering  upon  the  duties 
of  your  profession  ;  then,  if  I  am  still 
alive,  and  my  child  allows  you  to  ask  her 
of  me,  you  shall  receive  from  my  hand 
the  mo?t  precious  gift  in  my  power  to 


22  CONCEALMENT. 

bestow.  But  mark  me  well,  Frederick! 
till  Emma  has  passed  her  sixteenth  birth- 
day, I  will  not  have  the  chaste  ear  of  my 
child  familiar  with  the  language  of  love; 
nor  her  pure  mind  taught  to  dwell  on 
other  joys  than  those  to  be  found  in  the 
innocent  pleasures  of  her  age,  and  the 
exercise  of  the  dutiful  and  filial  affection 
which  has  hitherto  constituted  her  great-, 
est  pleasures." 

Amid  the  sentiments  of  tender  grati- 
tude in  the  heart  of  Frederick,  there 
arose  many  feelings  of  regret  at  what  he 
thought  the  hard  conditions  by  which  his 
love  was  fettered.  But  a  term  was  fixed 
for  his  probation,  every  passing  day 
would  hasten  the  moment  of  emancipa- 
tion, and  draw  him  nearer  to  the  one,  in 
which  he  raio:ht  ask  a  return  of  an  afiec- 
tion  he  felt  needed  no  trial. 

Gratified,  then,  in  the  approbation  of 
Mr.  Dermont;  and  conscious  not  only 
that,  though  he  had  never  breathed  to 
Emma  a    word  implying  more  than  a 
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brother's  tenderness,  she  must  know  how 
dear  she  was  to  him,  but  also  that  all  her 
heart  at  present  knew  of  love  was  his ;  he 
expressed  the  fulness  of  his  joy  and  gra- 
titude, and  promised  a  cheerful  submis- 
sion and  obedience  to  the  imposed 
restraints. 

Happy,  therefore,  in  considering  Emma 
as  the  future  partner  of  his  life,  and  with 
the  prospects  before  him,  Frederick  had 
almost  banished  care,  and  become  indif- 
ferent to  the  great  subjects. of  anxiety 
which  had  so  often  tormented  his  imagi- 
hation,  when  he  received  Lady  Mon- 
trevor's  account  of  the  adventures  at  the 
masquerade.  He  immediately  shewed 
the  letter  to  his  friends;  but,  to  their 
sobered  judgment,  her  ladyship's  relation 
represented  little  more  than  the  mistakes 
and  embarrassments  common  to  that 
species  of  entertainment.  To  the  mind 
of  Frederick  they  appeared,  however, 
much  more  serious ;  and  to  his  imagina- 
tion   arose  many  pleasing   speculations 
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and  conjectures  respecting  Selwyn  and 
Lord  Ashmore.  Julia's  subsequent  let- 
ter excited  some  uneasy  feelings,  but  did 
not  destroy  the  hope  that,  if  jealousy 
were  the  sole  cause  of  his  friend's  uncer- 
tain conduct  towards  her,  the  event 
might  yet  be  such  as  he  most  ardently 
wished. 

The  friendly  communication  made  to 
him  by  Selwyn,  immediately  previous  to 
his  quitting  England,  still  further  per- 
plexed him ;  and,  notwithstanding  the 
delight  he  derived  from  the  society  of 
Emma,  he  had  determined  to  hasten  to 
his  sister,  when  he  received  from  Mr. 
Byngham  the  account  of  the  offers  made 
by  tlie  young  Earl  of  Ashmore  to  Julia. 

Frederick's  proud  affection  for  his  sis- 
ter was  highly  gratified  by  this  intelli- 
gence, and  his  own  youthful  vanity  at 
first  much  dazzled  by  the  splendor  of 
such  an  alliance ;  but  soon  his  satisfaction 
faded  before  the  idea  that  Julia  might 
not  find  in    it    her   happiness,  and  he 
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instantly  resolved  that  lier  opinion  and 
wishes  should  be  most  scrupulously  con- 
sulted. The  brilliant  advantages  of  the 
connexion  in  question,  which  had  in  the 
first  instant  offered  such  great  attractions 
to  his  mind,  had  now,  by  the  sensible 
and  impartial  representations  of  his  aged 
friend,  lost  much  of  their  power  over  his 
imagination,  and  his  thoughts  turned  to 
Selwyn,  as  the  man  he  would  a  thousand 
times  rather  have  chosen  for  the  husband 
of  Julia. 

Mrs.  Dermont  had  been  no  less  sur- 
prised, that  any  hesitation  should  have 
for  a  moment  arisen  in  accepting  an  offer 
every  way  so  advantageous,  than  at  the 
Earl  of  Ashmore's  proposal.  Frederick 
would  directly  have  set  out  to  answer 
Mr.  Byngham's  letter  in  person ;  but 
foreseeing  that  the  hourly  expected  dis- 
solution of  Mrs.  Hill  would  probably 
detain  him  for  a  few  days,  he  requested 
Mr.  Dermont  to  have  the  goodness  to 
write  to  Mr.  Byngham,  while  he  apprised 
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Julia,  that  he  should  very  soon  have  the 
happiness  to  embrace  her.  He  charged 
her  not  to  be  uneasy  respecting  his  opi- 
nion of  Lord  Ashmore's  offers  ;  as,  how- 
ever great  such  a  connexion  might  appear 
in  all  worldly  points  of  view,  he  would 
not  attempt  in  the  slightest  degree  to 
bias  her  inclination  ;  adding  that,  as  their 
mutual  friends,  as  well  as  herself,  had 
kindly  placed  in  him  so  much  confidence, 
he  should,  after  he  had  availed  himself 
of  their  further  advice  and  consultation, 
leave  it  wholly  to  her  to  dictate  the 
answer  to  be  given  to  the  liberal  pro- 
posals of  the  Earl. 

After  these  letters  were  dispatched, 
Frederick's  mind  was  much  more  at 
liberty  to  indulge  the  private  uneasiness 
he  began  to  experience,  not  only  at  the 
thought  of  so  soon  quitting  his  beloved 
Emma,  whose  artless,  almost  infantine, 
tenderness,  was  hourly  more  closely  en- 
twining itself  round  the  best  feelings  of 
his  heart;    but  also  at  the  recollection 
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that  his  approaching  and  frequent  resi- 
dences at  Oxford  would  monopolize  so 
large  a  part  of  the  long  probationary 
time,  to  which  he  was  doomed  by  the 
cautious  anxiety  of  Mr.  Dermont. 

On  the  death  of  Mrs.  Hill,  Frederick 
made  himself  useful  in  a  thousand  ways 
to  the  worthy  family,  which  had  so 
kindly  adopted  him ;  and,  when  they  no 
longer  needed  his  services,  he  quitted 
Scarborough,  taking  an  affectionate  leave 
of  Emma,  who,  for  the  first  time  in  her 
life,  at  parting  from  Frederick,  made  an 
effort,  though  an  ineffectual  one,  to  re- 
strain her  tears.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Dermont 
promised  to  follow  him  in  a  few  days 
into  Devonshire  ;  and  he  hastened  to  tfee 
support  of  Julia. 

The  letters  of  Mr.  Dermont  and  Fre- 
derick had  most  happily  paved  the  way 
for  an  almost  unclouded  meeting  between 
the  orphans.  Julia's  heart,  open  as 
affection  and  confidence  could  make  it, 
revealed  all  its  weakness,  sorrows,  hopes, 
c2 
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and  fears,  to  the  indulgent  eye  of  this 
much    loved    brother;    who,    while    he 
pressed  her   closely   and   fondly   to   his 
heart,  assured  her  he  would  never  be  the 
means  of  offering  a  moment's  violence  to 
the  gentle  and  amiable  feelings  of  hers, 
were  it  to  place  her  or  himself  on  a  throne. 
Thus,    in  the  very  first   hour   of   their 
meeting,    w^as    the    important   point  of 
Lord  Ashraore's    rejection  determined ; 
and,  finding   all  fears  on  this  head  re- 
moved, Julia  felt  conscious  of  safety  and 
happiness  in  the  presence  of  Frederick. 
Our  hero  now,  in  his  turn,  communicated 
the  pleasing  secret  which  occupied  so 
much  of  his  thoughts.     The  news  was 
most  gratifying  to  this  affectionate  sis- 
ter, who,  with  all  the  energy  of  enthu- 
siasm,   called    down    from    Heaven  its 
choicest  blessings  on  the  sweet  girl  des- 
tined to  constitute  and  share  the  happi- 
ness of  Frederick.     In    witnessing    his 
hatisfaction,   listening  to   the  details  of 
tlie  proofs  of  Mr.  Dermont's  partiality, 
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and  in  encouraging  Frederick  to  submit 
with  patience  to  the  provoking  trial  and 
delay,  if  he  could  not  succeed  in  shorten- 
ing it,  Julia  spent  the  remaining  part  of 
this  their  first  interview  ;  and  Frederick 
gladly  remitted,  to  a  future  opportunity, 
the  particulars  of  his  unsuccessful  journey 
to  Keswick. 


c3 
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CHAPTER  II. 


«  When  love's  well  tim'tl,  'tis  not  a  fanU  to  love. 

The  stronj?,  the  brave,  the  virtuous,  and  the  wi^^, 

Sink  in  the  soft  captivity  together. 

J  would  not  urf^e  thee  to  dismiss  thy  passion, 

(I  know  'twere  vain,)  but  to  suppress  its  force, 

Till  belter  limes  may  make  it  look  more  graceful." 

ADDISON. 


On  quitting  Julia,  Frederick  joined  Lord 
and  Lady  Montrevor  and  Mr.  Byngham, 
who,  on  iiearing  the  result  of  his  confer- 
ence with  his  sister,  expressed  tlieir 
concern,  that  she  had  not  been  induced 
to  accept  the  offer  of  an  estabhshment  so 
greatly  superior  to  any  she  could  again 
hope  to  receive.  Much  conversation 
passed  on  the  subject,  when  Frederick 
did  not  attempt  to  conceal  from  friends 
so  kindly  interested  in  the  happiness  of 
Julia,  that  he  had  reason  to  believe  an 
unfortunate  partiality  to  Selvvyn  was  the 
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great  or  sole  obstacle  to  her  accepting 
Lord  Ashmore.  This  infatuation  they 
joined  with  him  in  lamenting ;  as  it  did 
not  appear  that  the  object,  by  whom  it 
was  excited,  had  any  intention  of  seeking 
her  regard. 

Lady  Montrevor  would  fain  have  in* 
duced  Frederick  to  persuade  Julia  to 
re-consider  the  subject,  but  he  assured 
her,  that  he  had  pledged  his  word  it 
should  not  again  be  mentioned  to  her ; 
and  it  was  agreed  that  Mr.  Byngham,  as 
Julia's  guardian,  should  immediately 
write  to  Lord  Ashmore,  and  decline  the 
honour  of  his  alliance.  Lord  Montrevor 
contended,  that  the  Earl's  liberal  con- 
duct entitled  him  to  a  less  cavalier  dis- 
mission, and  that  some  reason  should  be 
assigned  for  Julia's  rejecting  him;  bat 
none  could  be  found,  excepting  that  of 
her  affection  being  engaged,  which 
Frederick  strenuously  opposed  giving. 
The  letter  therefore  was  worded  in  the 
c4 
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most  respectful  and  grateful  terms  pos- 
sible, and  sent  off. 

This  important  business  being  at  length 
settled,  though  much  to  the  dissatisfac- 
tion of  all  our  heroine's  friends,  Frederick 
imparted  the  happy  prospects  that  had 
opened  to  himself  during  his  late  visit  to 
Scarborough  ;  on  which  he  received  the 
congratulations  of  his  friends,  who  doubt- 
ed not  that  Mr.  Dermont  would  certainly 
be  able  to  .'^ive  his  only  child  a  handsome 
fortune.  He  then  observed  that,  as  his 
marriage  with  Emma  was  not  to  take 
place  for  two  years,  it  was  her  father's 
particular  wish,  that  the  engagement 
should  not  transpire  beyond  the  few  in- 
dividuals to  whom  he  (Frederick)  had 
felt  bound  to  communicate  it.  They  all 
assured  him  of  their  discretion,  and  their 
best  wishes  for  his  happiness ;  and  he 
rejoined  Julia  with  the  information,  that 
the  letter,  about  which  he  knew  she  was 
so  anxious,  was  already  on  its  road  to 
Ireland. 
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Our  heroine  was  too  sincerely  beloved 
by  her  surrounding  friends  to  experience 
from  them  any  marks  of  their  disappro- 
bation, on  a  subject  that  was  past 
remedy,  and  from  which  she  had  already 
suffered  considerable  anxiety.  Though, 
therefore,  their  regret  was  unanimous, 
Ursula  was  the  only  one  who  permitted 
complaint  or  reproach  to  escape  her, 
neither  of  which  this  old  favourite  could 
be  persuaded  to  spare.  Indeed  Ursula 
was  at  this  time  not  only  out  of  humour 
with  Julia,  but  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Montrevor,  and  all  the  world,  excepting 
an  old  Spanish  acquaintance  she  had  met 
with  during  her  late  visit  to  London  ; 
who,  when  she  quitted  Spain,  to  accom- 
pany the  mother  of  Lady  Montrevor,  she 
had  left  a  boy  in  the  stables  of  Don  Lerma 
de  Soria. 

Lopez  was  not  only  her  countryman, 

and  could  talk  of  all  the  proud  doings  jn 

the  family  of  her  former  employers,  but 

even  remembered,. or  feigned  to  reraem'- 

c5 


34  CONCEALMENT. 

ber,  something  of  the  ever  regretted 
lover,  whom  death  had  snatched  from  the 
arms  of  Ursula.  No  wonder,  then,  if 
she  took  leave  of  London  and  Lopez 
with  regret,  and  if  her  return  to  Arling- 
ham  appeared  a  second  banishment  from 
her  natural  connexions.  Julia  exerted, 
with  the  greatest  patience  and  good  hu- 
mour, all  her  power  of  consolation  ;  but 
Ursula,  soured,  rather  than  gratified,  by 
the  recollections  in  which  she  had  lately 
indulged  of  her  youth  and  former  days, 
only  answered  her  kindness  by  saying, 
that  she  should  have  returned  to  Arlino:- 
ham  without  regret,  if  it  had  been  to 
prepare  for  her  marriage  with  the  Earl 
of  Ashmore ;  but  that  now,  in  her  old 
age,  she  had  nothing  but  vexation  and 
disappointment. 

Julia  could  not  revoke  her  resolution 
respecting  his  lordship  to  please  her 
nurse  ;  and  as  nothing  less,  or  the  family 
returning  to  town,  would  produce  this 
effect,  she  was  compelled  to  wait  pa- 
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tiently  till  time  should  have  restored  hqr 
to  the  old  lady's  good  graces.  This 
desirable  epoch  was  probably  hastened 
by  the  approach  of  the  day  which 
had  been  fixed  for  the  union  of  Miss 
Montrevor  and  Edward  Byngham,  an 
event  highly  gratifying  to  Ursula. 

The  heart  of  Julia,  as  the  day  drew 
nigh  which  was  to  separate  her  from  the 
friend  and  companion  of  so  many  happy 
years,  expanded  still  farther  in  warm 
affection  for  her.  Caroline  met  her  kind- 
ness with  corl-esponding  tenderness,  and 
every  wish  that  she  might  also,  at  last, 
know  the  happiness  of  looking  forward 
to  spending  her  life  with  the  man  of  her 
choice. 

In  contemplation  of  this  event,  Mr. 
Byngham's  seat  in  Hertfordshire  had 
undergone  every  necessary  repair  and 
preparation,  as  the  future  residence  of 
his  son,  to  whom  he  now  gave  it.  The 
day  arrived  ;  Mr.  Dermont  performed  the 
solemn  ceremony,  witnessed  only  by  the 
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fttmily  circle  and  their  dependants ;  and 
the  joyous  Edward  bore  his  weeping 
bride  far  from  the  paternal  mansion. 
Mr.  Byngham  experienced  more  happi- 
ness in  thus,  seeing  his  anxious  wish 
gratified,  than  he  had  scarcely  ever 
known  ;  and,  certain  that  his  sister  par- 
took his  feelings,  he  affection ately  en- 
deavoured to  sooth  her  grief  at  this 
separation  from  a  daughter  so  tenderly 
beloved. 

'^And  where  is  Julia?"  said  Lord 
Montrevor:  "this  is  the  first  occasion 
on  which  1  ever  remember  to  have  no- 
ticed her  absence,  when  the  sufferings  of 
iiCr  friends  required  the  ever  ready  con- 
solation of  her  smile,  or  the  sympathy  of 
her  tears." 

Julia's  own  overwhelming  grief  at  this 
time  rendered  her  much  more  in  need  of 
consolation,  than  calculated  to  afford  it. 
Having  torn  herself  from  the  arms  of 
Caroline,  she  hastened  to  the  solitude  of 
h^v  chamber  ;  and  there,  while  she  wept 
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long  and  bitterly  the  loss  of  her  friend, 
all  the  private  afflictions  of  her  heart, 
which  the  late  bustle  had  in  some  degree 
suspended,  broke  in  like  an  unresisted 
tide  upon  her  feelings ;  and  the  tears 
which  love  now  drew  from  her  eyes^ 
were  not  less  bitter  or  fewer  in  number 
than  those  she  had  given  to  friendship. 

All  the  petty  griefs  and  vexations  of 
her  short  life  now  past  in  review  before 
her ;  and  she  was  beginning  to  persuade 
herself  that  she  was  very  unfortunate, 
when  the  voice  of  Frederick  at  the  door 
smote  her  with  ingratitude  to  Heaven, 
who  had  given  her  such  a  brother. 
Sorrow,  as  was  usual,  almost  fled  at  his 
approach;  and  kissing  away  her  tears, 
without  inquiring  their  cause,  he  led  her 
to  their  mutual  friends. 

Lady  Montrevor  threw  her  arms  around 
her,  and,  pressing  her  affectionately  to 
her  bosom,  repeatedly  called  her  by  the 
endearing  name  of  daughter,  which  gave 
equal  pleasure  to  herself  and  the  sobbing 
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Julia.  Lord  Montrevor  put  an  end  to 
this  scene  of  grief,  by  saying  he  had 
given  orders  for  the  pleasure-boat's  being 
prepared  for  a  sail  along  the  coast; 
when,  he  trusted,  the  sea  breeze  would 
dry  up  their  tears,  and  restore  their  com- 
plexions. 

Lady  Maria  Carlmaine,  with  Mrs. 
Baverstock,  had  left  town  for  Brookdale 
about  the  same  time  that  Lord  Mon- 
trevor's  family  returned  to  the  country ; 
and  her  ladyship  had  taken  an  early  op- 
portunity of  inquiring  of  Lady  Montrevor 
the  answer  that  had  been  returned  to  her 
brother's  proposal,  which  he  had  commu- 
nicated to  her  previous  to  his  departure 
for  Ireland.  Lady  Montrevor,  with  the 
candor  natural  to  her,  answered,  that 
Miss  Lawrence  had  not  thought  herself 
justified  in  accepting  Lord  Ashmore's 
addresses,  not  experiencing  for  him  that 
decided  preference  to  which  he  was  justly 
entitled  from  the  woman  he  so  highly 
honoured. 
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Lady  Maria  did  not  fail  to  attribute 
this  extreme  delicacy  to  Julia's  secret 
attachment  to  Selwyn ;  and,  greatly 
pleased  at  the  failure  of  a  treaty  she  had 
proudly  disapproved,  and  opposed  as  far 
as  she  was  able,  she  now,  with  much 
condescending  sweetness,  expressed  her 
hope,  that  this  unlucky  business  would 
not  interrupt  the  friendly  terms  which, 
she  trusted,  would  ever  exist  between 
the  two  families,  adding  some  very 
obliging  compliments  on  Julia's  person 
and  character.  Lady  Montrevor  expres- 
sed a  similar  hope,  and  the  subject  was 
not  again  mentioned ;  while  Lady  Maria 
let  pass  no  opportunity  of  cultivating  an 
intimacy,  where  she  could  enjoy  the  hap- 
piness of  meeting  Frederick  Lawrence, 
towards  whom  she  daily  felt  an  increasing 
partiality. 

The  delicacy  of  Frederick's  situation 
with  Lord  Ashmore  had  induced  him  to 
avoid  presenting  himself  at  Brookdale  on 
his  return  to  Devonshire ;  but,  learning 
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that  Lady  Maria   had    expressed  some 
surprise  at  his  omitting  to  do  so,  accom- 
panied by  the  observation  that  she  had 
no  wish  or  intention  to  interfere  with  any 
private  arrangements  of  Lord  Ashmore's, 
he  hastened  to  pay  his   respects  to  her 
ladyship,  by  whom  he  was  received  with 
marked    and    good-humoured  attention. 
Lady  Maria  continued,  however,  to  make 
no  more  progress  in  her  designs  than  was 
just  sufficient  to    keep  hope  ahve ;  for, 
thouo^h    Frederick   felt   sensible    of  her 
power   to   please,   and  grateful  for   her 
condescending  to  exert  it  in  his  favour, 
and  though  the  time  he  spent  with  her 
always  passed  rapidly  and  agreeably,  yet 
so  far  was  he  from  forming  the  slightest 
suspicion  of  her  sentiments  towards  him, 
that  he  not  unfrequently  gratified  his  feel- 
ings by  making  Emma  Dermont  the  sub- 
ject of  his  conversation,  when  he  flattered 
himself  he  was  sufficiently  guarded   to 
prevent  the  discovery  of  his  own  secret. 
This  latter  opinion  was  however  a  self- 


CONCEALMENT. 


41 


deception,  which  he  owed  to  his  youth 
and  inexperience;  his  countenance  and 
manner  betrayed  the  feelings  of  his  heart 
to  Lady  Maria. 

Her  penetration  assured  her,  that  her 
late  visit  to  Scarborough  had  increased 
the  power  of  the  rival  she  had  before 
scarcely  deigned  to  fear  ;  and  even  now 
her  haughty  soul  would  not  admit  the 
idea  that  she  could  be  foiled  by  such  a 
child.  The  love,  that  struggled  in  her 
imperious  bosom  with  pride,  wounded 
vanity,  and  those  feelings  of  natural  de- 
licacy and  propriety,  which  happily  are 
not  easily  silenced  in  the  female  mind, 
was  however  much  soothed  and  flattered 
by  perceiving  her  growing  influence 
over  the  agreeable  youth,  who  now  evi- 
dently found  pleasure  in  her  society,  and 
she  therefore  looked  forward  with  unde- 
fined hope  of  ultimate  success.  That 
hope  was  however  checked,  when  she 
found  those  visits  from  which  she  had 
derived  so   much  pleasure  shortened,  or 
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wholly  omitted,  after  Mr.  Dermont'^ 
family  returned  home  ;  when  Frederick's 
love  for  Emma,  and  dutiful  attendance 
on  Mr.  Dermont  claimed  all  his  atten- 
tion, particularly  as  the  time  was  almost 
arrived  for  his  resuming  his  studies  at 
Oxford. 

Again,  Lady  Maria  apprehended  she 
should  see  him  depart  insensible  of  her 
sentiments,  though  she  was  not  even 
certain  herself  if  she  could  endure  that 
he  should  suspect  their  existence.  The 
tumults  of  love  had  produced  a  sensible 
effect  on  her  opinions,  and  partially  in- 
fluenced her  conduct.  In  her  whirlwinds 
of  pride  and  passion,  the  impulses  of  soft 
affection  were  opposed,  defied,  and  des- 
pised ;  but  a  calm  unavoidably,  and  of 
course,  succeeded.  It  was  then  that  this 
victim  of  fierce  contending  desires 
almost  sunk  under  the  direful  conflict ; 
it  was  then  she  experienced,  to  her  most 
sensible  mortification,  that  Nature  has 
implanted  a  passion  in  the  female  breast, 
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which  acknowledges  no  rival,  and  often 
laughs  at  the  feeble  barriers  with  which 
worldly  considerations  oppose  its  pro- 
gress. 

No  news,  in  the  mean  time,  had  been 
received  from  Selwyn  ;  but,  relieved  from 
the  fear  of  Lord  Ashmore,  who  sought 
not  to  effect  an  alteration  in  the  decision 
which  had  been  pronounced,  Julia  che- 
rished a  latent  hope,  which  Frederick 
secretly  shared,  though  he  would  not 
venture  to  encourage  it.  The  prospects  of 
her  brother's  happiness  tended  also  great- 
ly to  the  restoration  of  her  natural  spi- 
rits ;  and  finding,  that  the  uneasy  conjec- 
tures respecting  her  parents,  which  had 
before  agitated  the  mind  of  Frederick, 
had  considerably  subsided,  she  endea- 
voured also  to  banish  from  hers  a  subject 
equally  humiliating  and  distressful. 

She  had  shed  many  tears,  in  unison 
with  the  feelings  which  had  so  forcibly 
excited  those  of  Frederick,  on  hearing 
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the  account  of  his  late  journey;  and,  if 
she  did  not  quite  recollect  the  wheel- 
barrow, it  was  not  less  dear  to  her  as  a 
relick  of  happy,  joyous  infancy.  To  her 
care  it  was  now  confided,  and  she  pro- 
mised to  keep  it  till  she  could  have  the 
pleasure  of  presenting  it  to  another 
Frederick.  The  loss  of  the  broken  trin- 
ket, that  had  belonged  to  their  unfortu- 
nate mother,  had  often  been  jointly 
lamented  ;  but,  as  the  hope  of  future  dis- 
covery gradually  receded,  so  did  much 
of  the  anxiety  which  had  attended  it; 
and  they  endeavoured  to  comfort  each 
other  with  looking  to  the  future,  rather 
than  the  past,  for  subjects  of  satisfaction. 
Mr.  Dermont  saw  Frederick  depart 
for  the  seat  of  learning  with  every  hope 
and  confidence  that  he  would  not  disap- 
point his  expectations ;  but  stand  the 
trial  which  his  parental  discretion,  and 
the  consideration  of  Emma's  extreme 
youth,  had  induced  him  to  impose. 


CONCEALMENT.  45 

Nothing  now  occurred  for  many  months 
of  any  particular  consequence  to  the 
several  parties  in  whom  we  flatter  our- 
selves the  reader  is  interested.  During 
this  time  the  days  and  hours  seemed  to 
pass  with  very  lingering  pace  in  the  ima-^ 
gination  of  Frederick,  excepting  those 
which  he  was  so  happy  as  to  spend  in 
the  society  of  Emma.  Her  mild  and 
ripening  beauty  struck  him,  at  every 
return  after  his  short  absences,  with  new 
delight ;  while  the  soft  charm  of  love,  as 
pure  as  angels  might  be  supposed  to 
feel,  was  shed  over  her  whole  person, 
directed  every  look,  and  pointed  each 
word  addressed  to  Frederick,  often 
almost  transported  him  beyond  himself; 
and  he  was  compelled  to  quit  her  pre- 
sence to  conceal  his  emotion,  and  (pre- 
serve the  promise  he  had  given  to  her 
father.  Repeatedly  did  he  try  to  prevail 
on  Mr.  Dermont  to  shorten  the  time  of 
his  trial ;  but  to  no  purpose  :  he  could  not 
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add  to  Emma's  years,  and  her  father 
continued  inexorable  in  his  determina- 
tion, that  she  should  not  yet  be  enter- 
tained with  love. 

''  It  is  not  perhaps,  I  will  confess,  my 
good  young  friend,"  said  this  kind-heart- 
ed   old    man,   ^'  now  so  much  on   your 
account  as  on  hers,  that  I  insist  on  delay. 
I  see  your  tenderness  for  my  child,  and  it 
awakens  all  my  own :  I  think  I  almost 
now  might  trust  you ;  your  attachment 
bears,  at  least  to  my  partial  eyes,  the 
marks  of  virtuous  stability ;  you  will  be 
her  friend,  her  protector,  in  this  world, 
and  her  guiding  star  to  that  better  one, 
which  is  to  follow.     But  while  I  view 
my  Emma  happy  in  all  the  joys  of  artless 
innocence,    unconscious    that   there  are 
higher  pleasures    than   those    she    now 
finds  in  her  parent's  love,  and   in  count- 
ing the  diminished  days  of  your  absence, 
wonder  not  that  I  wish  to  prolong  these 
days  of  careless  ease  and  childish  enjoy- 
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ments,  rather  than  expose  her  gentle 
spirit  on  the  rough  sea  of  newly  awaken- 
ed passions."  Frederick  continued  to 
plead  the  sincerity  and  the  fervency  of  an 
affection,  over  which  he  confessed  his 
power  of  control  was  sometimes  doubtful. 
But  the  firm,  though  delighted,  father, 
answered,  that  he  did  not  wish  to  see  his 
regard  for  his  daughter  lessened,  but  only 
for  a  time  confined  within  the  bounds 
\Ml?ich  he  had  promised  to  respect ;  and 
which  were  not  imposed  from  suspicion 
or  caprice,  but  dictated  by  a  regard  for 
the  youth  and  inexperience  of  both  par- 
ties. Frederick  would  still  farther  have 
urged  his  often  renewed  petition,  had  not 
Mr.  Dermont  on  one  occasion  seriously 
observed,  that  the  impatience  he  mani- 
fested was  but  an  indifferent  proof  of  the 
self-command  he  had  hoped  he  would 
acquire  ;  and  that,  if  he  were  again  im- 
portuned to  swerve  from  a  decision  he 
thought  he  had  sufficiently  justified,  he 
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should  begin  to  doubt,  if  the  same  irre- 
solution might  not  frustrate  his  wishes 
respecting  Emma ;  with  whom  it  might, 
therefore,  perhaps  be  better  that,  for  the 
present,  his  intercourse  should  be  more 
circumscribed.  This  hint  proved  all- 
powerful  with  our  now  impassioned  hero ; 
and  he  again  promised  patience,  silence, 
and  submission  ;  and  kept  his  word. 

To  Emma  all  these  turbulent  emo- 
tions of  the  mind  were  wholly  unknow'^. 
Her  bosom  was  undisturbed  by  stormy 
hopes  or  fears.  Every  day  to  her  was  a 
day  of  joy  ;  for  every  day  she  either  saw 
Frederick,  or,  if  away  from  her,  she 
talked  or  thought  of  him.  The  morning 
opened  with  a  prayer  for  her  parents  and 
Frederick;  and  the  evening  closed  with 
asking  of  Heaven  the  preservation  of 
these  three  dear  objects  ;  by  all  of  whom 
she  had  the  sweet  consciousness  of  being 
beloved.  Thus  contented,  and  happy  in 
the  enjoyment  of  the  present,  she  sought 
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not  to  anticipate  or  penetrate  into  the 
dark  mysterious  future,  while 

" on  that  cheek,  and  o'er  that  brow, 

So  soft,  so  calm,  yet  eloquent, 
The  smiles  that  win,  the  tints  that  glow, 

But  tell  of  days  in  goodness  spent; 
A  mind  at  peace  with  all  below, 

A  heart  whose  love  is  innocent !" 

About  this  time  Mrs.  Byngham's 
death,  which  had  long  been  expected, 
took  place,  and  released  her  from  what 
had  been  a  life  of  mental  discontent  and 
bodily  suffering.  She  died  unlamented, 
as  she  had  lived  unbeloved. 

Julia,  in  the  mean  time,  remained  the 
solace  and  delight  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Montrevor,  who  were  thus  rendered  daily 
less  sensible  of  the  loss  they  had  sus- 
tained in  the  removal  of  their  daughter 
into  Hertfordshire.  Every  indulgence, 
every  amusement  and  pleasure,  suited  to 
her  age,  was  most  solicitously  procured 
to  our  heroine;  who,  grateful  for  this 
affectionate  kindness,  constantly  exerted 
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herself  to  conceal  a  disposition  to  unea- 
siness, which  she  could  not  conquer. 
These  eiForts  were  greatly  assisted  by 
the  natural  disposition  to  cheerfulness 
and  happiness,  which  peculiarly  charac- 
terised her.  Selwyn — the  still  absent 
mysterious  Selwyn, — continued  however 
to  occupy  a  very  large  portion  of  her 
secret  and  tenderest  thoughts;  though  the 
soft  whisperings  of  hope  and  fond  affec- 
tion were  often  silenced  by  the  loud 
suggestions  of  wounded  pride,  reasonable 
fears,  and  strong  probabilities. 

At  last  Frederick  received  a  most 
friendly  letter  from  him.  He  described 
himself  as  retracing,  with  interest  and 
advantage,  many  of  the  scenes  he  had 
too  hastily  run  over  two  years  before ; 
and  implyed  an  intention  of  engaging  in 
travels,  which  would  necessarily  require 
an  absence  from  England  of  several 
years.  The  direction  he  gave  was 
Naples  ;  where,  he  said,  he  should  be 
anxious  to  receive  news  from  his  friends 


CONCEALMENT.  61 

on  his  arrival.  The  only  mention  made 
of  Julia  was  the  following  postcript,  for 
which,  room  was  scarcely  left  at  one 
corner : 

**  I  must  suppose,  my  dear  friend,  that 
ere  this  I  may  congratulate  our  family 
on  your  having  become  connected  with 
it.  The  choice  of  Lord  Ashmore  does 
as  much  honour  to  his  judgment  as  his 
taste.  I  knew  his  intentions  long  ago  ; 
but,  while  his  father  hved,  my  cousin 
dared  not  make  them  know^n,  and  enjoin- 
ed me  secrecy.  May  your  sister  long 
enjoy  all  the  happiness  she  deserves." 

Thus  Selwyn  seemed  fully  to  believe 
Julia  vras  married,  or  at  least  engaged 
to  Lord  Ashmore  ;  and  Frederick  lost  no 
time  in  rectifying  this  mistake,  which 
JuHa, — still  piqued  at  the  inconsistency 
of  Selwyn's  behaviour,  and  unable  to 
comprehend  why,  if  he  had  really  enter- 
tained a  serious  partiality  for  her,  he 
should  so  easily  have  yielded  her  (as  far 
as  depended  on  him)  to  Lord  Ashmore, 
d2 
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— insisted  that  her  brother  should  simply 
inform  his  friend,  that  she  had  declined 
the  Earl's  offers. 

To  this  letter,  which  contained  much 
friendly  confidence,  and  expressions  of 
acknowledgment  for  the  pecuniary  ac- 
commodation so  kindly  offered,  but 
which  the  liberality  both  of  Mr.  Byngham 
and  Mr.  Dermont  rendered  unnecessary, 
no  answer  was  received  ;  and  Julia  and 
her  friends  were  left  to  all  the  uncer- 
tainty of  conjectures, — none  of  which 
were  of  very  favourable  augury. 

Lord  Ashmore  continued  in  Ireland, 
from  whence  the  unsettled  state  of  some 
parts  of  the  kingdom  permitted  him  not 
to  absent  himself.  Julia  therefore  escaped 
the  unpleasant  circumstance  of  his  return 
to  Brookdale.  She  was,  though  uncon- 
sciously, much  indebted  to  Frederick  for 
the  very  great  attention  she  now  received 
from  Lady  Maria  Carlmaine,  who  justly 
considered  such  notice  a  ready  passport 
to  the  regard  of  a  man,  for  whom  she 
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entertained  feelings  to  which  she  alter- 
nately yielded  with  all  the  tenderness 
her  proud  soul  was  capable  of,  and  con- 
demned, with  the  bitterness  of  self- 
reproach,  as  a  weakness  equally  unwor- 
thy of  her  rank  and  hitherto  independent 
spirit. 

Thus  did  contending  passions,  all- 
violent  in  their  operations,  by  turns  agi- 
tate the  mind,  and  distress  the  heart,  of 
this  young  woman  ;  who,  with  a  more 
gentle  disposition,  would  have  been  defi- 
cient in  none  of  those  graces  of  her  sex,  by 
which  the  heart  of  man  is  ever  so  easily 
enslaved.  In  one  of  the  many  friendly 
visits  now  frequently  paid  by  Lady  Maria 
at  Arlingham,  she  communicated,  with 
ill-suppressed  pleasure,  the  intelligence 
that  her  brother  was  on  the  point  of 
marriage  with  Miss  Laroche.  Lady 
Montrevor  could  not  hear  this  news 
without  some  regret;  as  she  had  still 
hoped  that,  if  Lord  Ashmore  at  his 
return  should  renew  his  solicitations, 
d3 
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Julia,  having  had  more  time  to  reflect  on 
the  advantages  offered  her,  might  be  in- 
duced to  accept  him. 

But  our  unaspiring  heroine  was  far 
from  feehng  any  concern  on  the  occasion; 
indeed  she  was  much  more  disposed  to 
consider  the  Earl's  marrias^e  a  desirable 
occurrence,  as  it  would  render  useless  all 
farther  wishes,  which  she  was  sensible 
some  of  her  friends  still  kindly,  but  mis- 
takenly, entertained  respecting  her.  She 
was  yet  too  young  to  see  any  thing  de- 
sirable in  the  splendid  unhappiness  she 
had  persuaded  herself  would  have  been 
her  fate,  in  an  union  with  Lord  Ashmore. 
Lady  Maria  also  informed  them,  that  it 
was  her  brother's  intention  to  visit 
Brookdale  soon  after  his  marriage. 

Frederick,  who  was  present  on  this 
occasion,  and  had  accompanied  her  lady- 
ship in  her  walk  back  from  Arlingham, 
expressed  his  hope,  that  the  Earl  did  him 
the  justice  to  believe  he  was  duly  sensi- 
ble of  the  honour  he  had  formerly  intend- 
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ed  Julia,  and  which  he  (Frederick)  had 
most  reluctantly  been  induced  to  relin- 
quish. His  sister,  he  said,  had,  with  the 
natural  warmth  of  her  character,  con- 
ceived she  would  ill  have  repaid  his 
lordship's  attachment,  by  accepting  his 
hand,  without  feeling  for  him  that  decided 
and  exclusive  preference  she  considered 
indispensable  in  such  an  union. 

Lady  Maria  assured  him,  that  she  had 
every  reason  to  believe  Lord  Ash  more 
had  forgotten,  in  his  recent  engagement, 
his  former  disappointment;  and  would 
certainly  feel  no  resentment  towards  any 
one  on  that  subject  She  then  applauded 
the  delicacy  and  correctness  of  Miss 
Lawrence's  sentiments,  and  acknow- 
ledged, with  seeming  candor,  that  she 
was  doubtful  if  her  brother's  disposition 
and  mode  of  life  would  have  proved  con- 
sistent with  the  ideas  of  happiness  that 
would  probably  have  been  formed  by  a 
young  woman  of  so  much  sensibility. 

Frederick  felt  not  the  sarcasm  of  this 
d4 
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speech.  Julia  to  him  was  almost  per- 
fection ;  and  such  he  thought  she  must 
appear  to  every  one  else:  he  therefore 
repaid  with  interest  what  he  conceived 
the  civility  of  Lady  Maria,  who  felt 
happy  in  having  it  in  her  power  even 
thus  to  render  her  conversation  interest- 
ing. Indeed  she  now  began  to  flatter 
herself  with  having  made  some  progress 
in  destroying  the  hitherto  blind  indiffe- 
rence of  Frederick,  who  frequently  ap- 
peared charmed  with  her  conversations, 
— into  which  Lady  Maria,  with  a  master's 
hand,  constantly  threw  all  the  power  of 
her  peculiarly  fascinating  talent ;  and  in 
truth,  we  must  confess,  in  this  she  did 
not  wholly  deceive  herself  It  was  not 
perhaps  in  nature  longer  to  remain  un- 
conscious of,  or  for  ever  insensible  to,  the 
silent  solicitations  of  a  heart  which  knew 
so  well  how  to  conquer,  though  never 
before  accustomed  to  sue. 

Lady  Maria  Carlmaine  was  now  in  the 
meridian  of  matured  beauty.     A  sense 
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of  noble  birth,  and  superior  mental 
endowments,  with  the  adulation  by  which 
she  had  ever  been  surrounding,  gave  a 
commanding  appearance  to  her  fine 
figure ;  while  the  contemptuous  expres- 
sion of  her  handsome  features  spoke  the 
haughty  unbending  disposition  of  her 
mind.  Such  was  her  general  appear- 
ance :  but  love,  that  softener  of  the  rudest 
natures,  wrought  a  wonderful  metamor- 
phosis in  these  external  signs,  on  every 
favourable  opportunity,  in  behalf  of  our 
hero,  and  by  degrees  produced  a  most 
natural  effect. 

Youth  and  inexperience  long  kept  his 
eyes  closed  ;  but  at  length  he  could  not 
but  notice  that  Lady  Maria  in  company, 
and  alone  with  him,  was  quite  another 
being.  The  supercilious,  distant,  and 
unfeeling  manner,  was  suddenly  ex- 
changed for  winning  sweetness  and 
heartfelt,  though  suppressed,  sensibility. 
The  ill-disguised  languor,  that  spoke  a 
total  indifference  to  all  around  her,  gave 
D  5 
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place  to  an  animated  interest  in  his  most 
trifling  remarks  ;  while  her  varying  co- 
lour confirmed  the  belief,  that  she  was 
much  injured  by  those  who  thought  her 
deficient  in  feeling. 

Frederick  was  no  coxcomb,  but  he  was 
himself  under  the  powerful  influence  of  a 
strong  passion ;  and,  after  much  modest 
doubt  and  scrutiny,  he  at  length  recog- 
nized the  silent  language  of  tenderness. 
He  had  perhaps  much  less  native  vanity 
than  most  men  of  his  age  and  preten- 
sions ;  but  he  was  not  one-and-twenty, 
and  his  heart  for  a  moment  involuntarily 
bounded  with  youthful  pride  and  satis- 
faction, as  it  admitted  the  belief,  that  here 
he  was  beloved  for  himself  alone.     No 
gratitude  for  past  kindness,  or  hope  of 
future    protection    or    advantage,    had 
awakened  her  ladyship's  sensibihty ;  and 
if,  indeed,  she  honoured  him   with  her 
love,  it  was  as  disinterested  as  unsought. 
On  this    occasion    Frederick's    feelings 
were  true  to  nature  :  without  courting  or 
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knowing  the  amusement  of  an  intrigue, 
he  found  it  was  impossible  to  be  wholly 
indifferent,  or  rather  not  to  be  something 
more  towards  a  person,  of  whose  regard 
he  thus  received  the  most  unequivocal 
proof. 

At  the  next  instant,  however,  the 
image  of  his  adored  Emma  arose  to  check 
and  fill  his  mind  ;  but  it  could  not  banish 
from  his  heart  or  manners  a  feeling  of 
almost  unconscious  tenderness  towards 
Lady  Maria,  who  now,  at  every  succeed- 
ing interview,  excited  an  increased  de- 
gree of  interest  in  his  bosom.  At  first 
he  prudently  resolved  to  shun  these 
meetings ;  but  an  irresistible  impulse,  a 
strong  temptation,  seemed  to  lead  him  to 
the  indulgence  of  the  gratifications  he 
enjoyed  on  these  occasions ;  and  he 
blindly  compromised  with  his  too  natural 
feelings,  and  weakening  virtue,  by  re- 
solving honourably  to  disclose  to  her 
ladyship  the  indissoluble  ties  that  bound 
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his  heart,  and  engaged  his  hand,  to 
Emma  Dermont. 

Lady  Maria  heard  this  avowal  without 
either  surprise  or  alarm,  but  with  grief 
which  she  attempted  not  to  conceal  ; 
while  she  faintly  commended  his  choice, 
and  expressed  sincere  wishes  for  their 
mutual  happiness.  Our  youthful  hero, 
proud  of  having  thus,  as  he  thought,  sa- 
tisfied his  love  for  Emma,  and  his  honour 
towards  his  fair  friend,  persuaded  him- 
self that  virtue  could  require  nothing 
more  of  him  ;  and  while  he  had  thus  ob- 
tained a  new  indulgent  auditor,  with 
whom  he  could  converse  of  the  happiness 
to  which  Mr.  Dermont  allowed  him  to 
look  forward,  he  unwisely  conceived  that 
he  was  taking  the  most  delicate  and 
effectual  means  for  removing  from  Lady 
Maria's  mind  all  trace  of  an  ill-placed 
partiality. 

On  the  other  hand  her  ladyship  had 
penetrated  much  deeper  into  the  heart  of 


CONCEALMENT.  61 

Frederick,  than  he  had  himself  been  able 
to  do,  obscured  as  was  at  this  time  his 
reason,  by  the  feehngs  of  youthful  vanity.. 
Though  she  saw  Emma  Dermont  there 
enthroned, — a  present  reigning  goddess ; 
she  saw  also  a  fund  of  impetuous  sensi- 
bility, a  natural  warmth  of  feeling,  which 
fanned  at  once  her  love,  and  her  hope 
that  she  should  be  able  to  supplant  this 
idol,  as  much  perhaps  enshrined  by  her 
father's  restraints,  as  by  her  lover's  ten- 
derness. In  her  heart  she  thanked  his 
paternal,  but  mistaken,  care ;  thinking 
that,  being  so  long  restricted  from  com- 
munication with  Emma  on  the  subject 
that  engrossed  all  his  thoughts  and  feel- 
ings, though  it  would  perhaps  at  first 
increase  his  passion,  yet  might  ultimately 
weaken  and  exhaust  its  ardour. 

Thus  did  this  modern  Armida  avail 
herself  of  the  advantage  she  derived  from 
a  few  more  years'  acquaintance  with  the 
human  heart  than  Frederick  possessed, 
artfully  to  endeavour  to  undermine  his 
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love  and  his  honour,  that  she  might  her- 
self engross  him.  Not  that  she  had,  even 
now,  brought  her  haughty  mind  to  wish 
an  union  with  Frederick  Lawrence  :  no, 
the  end  of  all  her  artifice  and  ambition 
was  (if  she  knew  her  own  heart,)  to  see 
him  the  slave  of  her  power  and  will, 
which  she  thought  would  be  a  sufficient 
triumph.  Of  her  own  weakness  she  had 
few  fears ;  of  her  virtue  still  less :  neither 
had  ever  been  tried,  and  the  daughter  of 
the  noble  house  of  Ashmore  would  always 
know  herself  too  well,  ever  wickedly  or 
w^eakly  to  tarnish  its  honours. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


*<  Ah,  Vice !  how  soft  are  thy  vohiptuous  ways  ! 
While  boyish  blood  is  mantling,  who  can  'scape 

The  fascination  of  thy  magic  gaze? 
A  cherub-hydra  round  us  doth  thou  gape, 
And  mould  to  every  taste  thy  dear  delusive  shape." 

Byron. 


During  Emma's  residence  in  Yorkshire, 
she  had  been  greatly  admired  by  a  dis- 
tant relation  of  the  name  of  Hill,  a  young 
clergyman,  several  years  older  than 
Frederick,  of  great  personal  merit  and 
very  considerable  expectations.  Mrs. 
Dermont  had  early  entertained  the  wish 
of  her  daughter's  forming  this  con- 
nexion. But  Mr.  Hill,  considering  her 
as  quite  a  child,  did  not  enter  on  the 
subject;  and  thus  allowed  time  for  the 
operation  of  the  maternal  affection  of  Mrs. 
Dermont,  who,  well  knowing  her  daugh- 
ter's partiality  for  Frederick,  gave  up, 
though   with  some  secret  reluctance,  a 
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plan  on  which  her  mind  had  dwelt  with 
pleasure  ;  and  Mr.  Hill  was  no  more 
thought  of.  Suddenly,  however,  he  now 
appeared  in  Devonshire,  and  made  pro- 
posals to  Mr.  Dermont  for  Emma. 

A  week  sooner,  he  would  unhesitat- 
ingly have  rejected  his  liberal  offers :  but 
circumstances  had  within  a  few  days  oc- 
curred, that  bid  him  pause  ere  he  declined 
an  offer,  which,  as  far  as  his  judgment 
could  penetrate,  would  leave  him  nothing 
to  wish  for  his  beloved  child  ;  if  the  sus- 
picions that  had  lately  been  excited  were 
confirmed,  and  he  could  guide  the  heart 
of  Emma. 

Mrs.  Dermont,  rendered  more  than 
usually  vigilant  by  maternal  solicitude, 
had  imparted  to  him  her  fears  that 
Frederick  was  beginning  to  attach  him- 
self to  Lady  Maria  Carlmaine,  and  that 
his  first  affection  would  not  stand  the  trial 
of  time.  Mr.  Dermont  was  much  sur- 
prised, and  his  feelings  wounded,  by  this 
insinuation,  which  a  judicious  attention 
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to  Frederick's  manners  in  some  degree 
corroborated.  But  he  was  much  too  mo- 
derate to  act  precipitately.  He  continued 
to  watch  both  her  ladyship  and  Frederick 
with  greater  attention ;  when  at  length 
he  thought  he  could  perceive  in  the  be- 
haviour of  the  latter  an  internal  struggle 
between  two  contending  sentiments,  of 
which  he  doubted  not  that  Lady  Maria 
and  his  daughter  were  the  objects. 

Such  a  discovery  could  not  fail  sensi- 
bly to  affect  him;  and,  more  and  more 
convinced  by  subsequent  remarks  on  the 
ingenuous  confusion  now  frequently  evi- 
dent in  the  countenance  of  Frederick, 
when  Lady  Maria  was  either  present  or 
named,  gave  to  this  subject  much  consi- 
deration. It  was  possible  that,  good  and 
amiable  as  he  believed  this  son  of  his 
heart  to  be,  hemight  himself  be  the  dupe 
of  a  first,  a  boyish,  passion  for  a  very 
child ;  from  which  the  superior  and  more 
mature  attractions  of  Lady  Maria  were 
perhaps  now  awakening  him. 
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If  this  proved  indeed  the  case,  how- 
ever he  might  regret  the  error,  he  could 
not  blame,  and  he  would  not  reproach, 
him.  Happily,  Emma's  tenderness,  yet 
he  hoped  in  its  infancy,  had  never  been 
encouraged  ;  and  he  trusted,  if  it  were 
necessary  to  change  its  direction,  the  task 
would  not  be  difficult.  He  was  duly 
sensible  of  the  many  and  great  advan- 
tages possessed  by  Mr.  Hill  over  his  fa- 
vourite ;  which,  though  they  would  have 
been  light  in  the  scale  of  affectionate 
preference,  yet  now  weighed  heavy,  when 
doubt  and  uncertainty  arose.  Neither 
was  he  unmindful  of  the  benefit,  parti- 
cularly in  his  profession,  that  might  re- 
sult to  Frederick  from  a  connexion  with 
Lord  Ashmore's  family ;  and  he  felt  in- 
capable of  wishing  to  impede  it  by  any 
private  considerations  of  his  own. 

Finally,  the  result  of  all  the  joint  re- 
flections of  himself  and  his  wife  was,  to 
trust  the  well-known  honour  and  ingenu- 
ousness of    Frederick,    and   await    the 
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avowal  of  his  change  of  sentiments,  if 
indeed  that  change  had  taken  place ; 
which  the  undiminished  tenderness  of  his 
attention  to  Emma  still  rendered  more 
than  doubtful.  In  the  mean  time  Mr. 
Dermont,  whose  upright  mind  scorned 
every  shadow  of  finesse  or  deception, 
settled  that,  as  a  relation  and  an  excellent 
young  man,  Mr.  Hill  was  entitled  to 
their  confidence;  that,  therefore,  Mrs. 
Dermont  should  explain  to  him  the  exact 
engagement  existing  with  Frederick 
Lawrence,  and  of  which,  he  was  to  un- 
derstand, Emma  was  ignorant ;  it  having 
been  determined,  on  account  of  her  ex- 
treme youth,  that  the  subject  should  not 
be  mentioned  to  her. 

Mr.  Hill  expressed  himself  grateful  for 
this  proof  of  their  esteem  ;  'and,  assuring 
th^m  they  might  depend  upon  his  honour 
and  discretion,  soon  after  took  his  leave ; 
without,  however,  wholly  reUnquishing 
the  hope  of  being  alHed  to  them. 

During  the  few  days  Mr.  Hill  was  a 
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guest  in  Mr.  Dermont's  house,  Frederick 
felt  restless  and  uneasy  ;  and,  when  he 
was  gone,  he  experienced  a  pleasure  that 
he  could  not  refrain  from  imparting  to  his 
aged  friend,  who  answered  with  his  ac- 
customed candour,  but  more  than  his 
usual  seriousness. 

"  You  seem,  Frederick,  to  have  had 
some  idea  of  the  purport  of  this  visit  of 
Mr.  Hill's.  He  certainly  did  come  to  ask 
from  us  our  little  Emma." 

'^  And  he  has  no  doubt  received  your 
decided  refusal,  I  trust,  sir;"  answered 
Frederick,  eagerly. 

*'  Not  perfectly  decided  ;"  said  Mr. 
Dermont.  "  You  know,  Frederick,  it 
has  been  my  determination  not  to  consi- 
der either  you  or  my  daughter  engaged 
till  you  are  both  older :  therefore,  I  did 
not  think  myself  justified  in  positively 
declining  the  offers  of  a  young  man  so 
truly  deserving  attention." 

Frederick  turned  pale,  as  he  said,  with 
extreme  agitation, — ''  And  is  it  then  pos- 
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sible  I  can  thus  have  been  deceived,  and 
my  feelings — my  happiness — have  been 
trifled  with?" 

Mr.  Dermont,  pleased  and  aflected 
with  his  earnestness,  answered, — ''  Mis- 
take me  not,  my  dear  young  friend,  and 
do  not  fancy  I  could  ever  trifle  with  your 
peace.  Mr.  Hill  retires  till,  Emma  being 
older,  I  shall  have  it  in  my  power  either 
to  tell  him  she  is  no  longer  free  to  choose, 
or  that  he  may  endeavour  to  win  her." 

Joy  so  instantly  and  decidedly  illumined 
the  countenance  of  Frederick,  and  dic- 
tated his  expressions,  on  hearing  these 
words,  that  Mr.  Dermont  clearly  saw  his 
heart,  at  least  at  present,  was  wholly 
Emma's.  But  he  could  not  forget  that  it 
had  occasionally  appeared  to  waver ;  and 
regard  for  the  peace  of  his  child  demanded 
that  the  solidity  of  Frederick's  attachment 
should  be  clearly  ascertained.  He  there- 
fore reminded  him,  with  aflectionate  se- 
riousness, that  the  engagement,  into 
which   he   had    entered    with  so   much 
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pleasure,  was  but  conditionally  binding 
on  either  part ;  adding,  "  When  you  no 
longer  prefer  my  child  to  every  other 
woman,  or  when  I  think  you  have  ceased 
to  deserve  her,  the  bond  is  cancelled. 
The  first  supposition  possibly, — nay, 
probably, — may  happen :  the  latter,  I 
must  believe,  never  can." 

Frederick's  colour  visibly  deepened ; 
but  his  considerate  friend  did  not  notice 
it,  and  they  separated.  At  this  moment 
his  most  powerful  sensation  was  satisfac- 
tion at  Mr,  Hill's  departure ;  and  he 
hastened  to  compensate  to  himself,  by 
Emma's  presence,  for  the  painful  emotion 
of  alarm  he  had  just  experienced,  and 
from  a  repetition  of  which  he  felt  he 
should  never  feel  secure  till  the  moment 
in  which  he  could  call  Emma  his  own. 

The  above  conversation  forcibly  struck 
the  mind  of  Frederick;  while  the  pru- 
dent circumspection  with  which  this 
aspirer  to  Emma's  favour  had  been  dis- 
missed, was  very  annoying  to  his  feel- 
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ings ;  and  he  could  not  but  associate  with 
it  the  idea  that  Mr.  Dermont  was  in  some 
measure  indecisive  respecting  his  daugh- 
ter, since  he  reserved  to  himself  the 
power  of  discarding  him  and  accepting 
Mr.  Hill.  Equally  confident  in  the  in- 
tegrity of  his  own  heart,  and  in  the 
warmth  and  stability  of  this  his  first  at- 
tachment, he  could  not  conceive  how  any 
one  could  possibly  suspect  the  change- 
ableness  of  either.  Thus  overlooking,  in 
the  irritation  of  youthful  feeling,  the  in- 
justice of  the  half-formed  suspicions 
rising  in  his  own  mind,  that,  as  Mr.  Hill 
w^ould  be  by  far  the  most  advantageous 
connexion,  he  might  eventually  be  pre- 
ferred to  himself. 

Soon,  however,  this  lowering  cloud,  if 
not  wholly  dispersed,  was  greatly  bright- 
ened by  the  encouraging,  affectionate 
manner  of  Mr.  Dermont ;  and  still  more 
by  the  silent,  but  increasing,  assurance 
of  Emma's  regard,  which  banished  at 
once  all    his    doubts    and   fears ;    well 
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knowing  that,  to  gratify  the  wish  of  her 
heart,  and  lay  the  foundation  of  her  hap- 
piness, would  ever  be  the  first  and  most 
anxious  desire  of  her  doting  parents. 
Love,  with  hope,  thus  again  beat  high,  and 
chid  the  lagging  hours. 

His  friendly  and  agreeable  intercourse 
still  continued  with  Lady  Maria  Carl- 
maine,  whose  well-known  uncommon 
love  of  literature,  and  Frederick's  engage- 
ment to  Emma  Dermont,  prevented  all 
particular  observation,  excepting  by  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Dermont,  respecting  the  fre- 
quency of  the  visits  we  have  mentioned, 
and  which  were  only  put  an  end  to  by 
Frederick's  repairing  to  Oxford  ;  —which, 
in  spite  of  the  occasional  fears  respecting 
Mr.  Hill,  he  did  this  time  wdth  less  than 
his  usual  reluctance ;  since,  before  his 
next  return,  the  lovely  Emma  would  have 
completed  her  sixteenth  year,  and  he 
should  be  permitted  to  confess  his  love 
and  sue  for  a  return,  of  which  indeed  he 
had  little  doubt. 
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Dear,  however,  as  was  this  confidence 
to  him,  and  happy  as  it  was  calculated  to 
make  him  ;  pleased  also  as  he  was  to  see 
that,  notwithstanding  Selwyn's  long- 
continued  silence,  Julia  seemed  nearly  to 
have  recovered  her  natural  cheerfulness, 
which  had  at  one  time  been  much  dimi^ 
nished ;  Frederick  was  less  at  ease  at  his 
departure  than  at  any  former  period.  A 
new,  therefore  acute,  though  ill-defined, 
feehng  of  self-reproach,  for  the  first  time 
in  his  life,  accompanied  him  ;  and  the 
idea  of  Lady  Maria  hung  a  painful  weight 
on  his  spirits,  which  he  dared  not  scruti- 
nize, and  had  not  power  to  shake  off. 

Never  had  he  felt  more  warmly,  more 
tenderly,  attached  to  Emma  ;  never,  per- 
haps, had  he  wished  more  ardently  than 
at  this  moment  to  be  allowed  to  make  the 
sacred  vow  to  love  her  while  life  should 
last ;  yet  with  her  dear  image  was  con- 
fusedly blended  that  of  Lady  Maria, 
though  he  constantly  endeavoured  to  drive 
it  from  his  imagination,  as  a  sin  against 

VOL.  III.  £ 
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his  allegiance,  his  honour,  and  his  love. 
Still  it  bade  defiance  to  his  efforts,  and 
constantly  recurred  to  interrupt  those 
studies  to  which  he  diligently  applied 
himself,  as  well  to  chase  away  his  uneasi- 
ness, as  to  obtain  that  distinction  in 
which  he  knew  both  Emma  and  her  father 
would  so  amply  share. 

He  had  one  evening  allowed  himself 
the  gratifying  recreation  of  assisting  at  a 
public  concert ;  and  the  entertainment 
was  far  advanced,  when  considerable 
movement  and  attention  was  excited  by 
the  entrance  of  a  large  party,  among 
whom,  radiant  in  all  the  dazzling  splen- 
dour that  youth  and  commanding  beauty 
could  derive  from  ornament  and  fashion, 
Frederick  instantly  recognized  Lady 
Maria  Carlmaine.  His  heart  involunta- 
rily tiuttered,  and  the  blood  rushed  im- 
petuously to  his  cheek  ;  while  a  confused, 
indefinite  sensation  of  pleasure  and  alarm 
left  him  for  a  moment  undetermined  whe- 
ther to  make  his  way  to  her,  or  to  affect 
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not  to  have  noticed  her  entrance.  While 
still  hesitating,  he  scarcely  knew  why,; 
the  matter  was  settled  by  a  graceful  bow 
of  recognition  and  invitation,  which  it 
was  impossible,  had  he  even  wished  it,  to 
decline. 

On  Frederick's  first  going  to  Oxford, 
he  had  been  introduced  by  Lord  Ashmore 
to  the  family  to  which  her  ladyship  was 
now  on  a  visit,  and  from  whom  he  had 
continued  to  receive  much  civility.     Mr. 
Seabright  was  an   acquaintance  of  his 
lordship's,  and  had  married  a  friend  of 
Lady  Maria's.     The  latter,  after  receiv- 
ing and  spending  a  short  time  with  her 
brotlier's   bride    at  Brookdale,   had  left 
them  to  visit  Mr.    and  Mrs.  Seabrio^ht, 
who  resided  in  the  immediate  neighbour- 
hood  of  Oxford. 

However  contemptible  the  record  may 

appear,  our  love  of  stating  facts  induces 

us  to  confess  that,  to  our  young  Oxonian, 

it  was  no  trifling  gratification  and  triumph 
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over  his  compeers,  to  find  himself  distin- 
guished and  seated  by  the  finest  woman 
in  the  room,  with  whom  he  was  invited 
to  renew  his  acquaintance,  and  to  enter 
into  famihar  conversation.  Lady  Maria 
appeared,  conversing  with  Frederick,  a 
brilliant  meteor,  well  calculated  not  only 
to  charm  and  dazzle  his  youthful  vanity, 
but  also  to  attract  the  admiring  gaze  of 
all  who  were  so  fortunate  as  to  approach 
her.  ^ 

"  A  bright  tiara  round  her  forehead  t}^, 
To  jnster  bounds  coufin'd  its  rising  pride: 
The  bhishing  ruby  on  her  snowy  breast 
Render'd  its  panting  whiteness  more  confest : 
Bracelets  of  pearl  gave  roundness  to  her  arm  ; 
And  every  gem  augmented  every  charm." 

Lady  Maria  had  never  seen  our  hero  in 
his  academic  dress,  so  well  calculated  to 
add  grace  and  dignity  to  his  manly  form  ; 
and,  as  she  cautiously  allowed  herself  to 
gaze  upon  him,  he  acquired  new  power 
over  a  heart  that  had  almost  ceased  to 
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struggle  with  a  passion,  which  every  ar-» 
gument  of  pride  and  reason  equally,  but 
vainly,  condemned. 

From  this  evening  Frederick,  whose 
gentlemanly  character  and  conciliatory 
manners  made  him  ever  welcome,  was  a 
much  more  frequent  visitor  at  the  house 
of  Mr.  Seabright.  This  gentleman  was 
a  great  agriculturist,  and  consequently 
spent  little  of  his  time  within  doors  ;  and 
that  of  his  wife  was  chiefly  employed  in  a 
nursery,  where  three  small  children  en- 
gaged her  attention.  It  therefore  fre- 
quently happened  that  the  reception  and 
entertainment  of  the  young  student  was 
for  hours  left  to  Lady  Maria ;  who,  while 
she  but  too  effectually  availed  herself  of 
these  opportunities,  and  the  absence  of 
all  which  could  recall  the  remembrance 
of  Devonshire,  to  assail  the  heart  of 
Frederick,  fell  herself  the  victim  of  her 
own  indiscretion  and  ill-regulated  pas- 
sions ;  and  our  misled,  bewildered,  and 
guilty  hero  frequently  forgot  Emma,  him- 
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self,  and  all  the  world,  but  the  fair  be- 
witching object  before  him  ;  who,  by 
gradual  and  seducing  steps,  had  proceed- 
ed, from  blushing  modesty  and  trembling 
hesitation,  to  the  undisguised  avowal  that 
he  was  the  first,  the  only  man,  for  whom 
she  had  ever  felt  an  emotion  of  tender- 
ness. 

This  conquest  of  youthful  passion ,  aided 
by  oft-recurring  opportunity,  over  virtue 
and  principles  that  wanted  age  to  prove 
their  solidity,  was  much  assisted  by  the 
timidity  of  our  hero's  disposition,  and 
which  had  derived  fresh  fuel  from  his  late 
frequent  conversations  with  Lady  Maria. 
With  the  penetrating  eye  of  jealousy,  she 
saw  his  fears  of  Mr.  Hill ;  and,  hoping  to 
destroy  his  affection  for  her  rival  with  his 
expectations,  she  sought  to  infuse  into  his 
mind  not  only  the  suspicion  that  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Dermont  would  be  naturally  led  to 
consult  their  daughter's  advantage  before 
any  other  consideration ;  but  also  that 
they  would  possess  unbounded  influence 
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over  a  heart  so  unformed  and  incapable 
of  serious  attachment  as  Emma  Dermonts 
must  necessarily  be. 

Frederick  could  not  subscribe  to  the 
opinion  of  Emma's  being  incapable  of  a 
serious  attachment ;  but,  while  he  re- 
flected on  his  own  scanty  fortune  and 
doubtful  expectations,  he  was  but  too 
much  inclined  to  entertain  fears  respect- 
ing her  parents.  Emma,  too,  was  cer- 
tainly still  little  more  than  a  child,  and 
the  numerous  proofs  of  affectionate,  mo- 
dest regard,  whose  recollection  would  at 
any  other  time  have-been  to  him  a  pledge 
of  constancy,  were  now  smothered,  or 
outweighed,  by  the  present  testimonies 
of  passionate  tenderness  he  received  from 
a  woman,  who,  disdaining  all  the  dic- 
tates of  cold  prudence,  he  could  not  but 
feel  loved  him  with  entire  devotedness. 
All  the  ardour  of  a  vivid  imagination  and 
the  sensibility  of  an  enthusiastic  charac- 
ter were  thus  called  into  action,  and  the 
new  delight  of  finding  himself  the  object 
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of  a  passion  as  sincere  as  violent,  com- 
pleted the  temporary  subjugation  of  his 
reason  and  better  feelings. 

At  first  this  intercourse  possessed  all 
the  intoxicating  qualities  calculated  to 
gratify  the  youthful  enthusiasm  and  in- 
flamed passions  of  Frederick  ;  who  saw 
only  in  Lady  Maria  an  excess  of  ardent, 
disinterested  attachment,  by  which  she 
had  been  hurried  on  to  sacrifice  all  her 
proud  virtue  and  prejudice  of  opinion  to 
the  powerful  tenderness  of  love.  And 
could  he  resist  the  fascinating  contagion? 
No ;  for  a  short  time  he  bent  to  this  hi- 
therto unknown  poisonous  influence,  and 
Lady  Maria  almost  fancied  herself  be- 
loved. 

Of  Mr.  Dermont,  of  Emma,  Frederick 
still  occasionally  thought;  but  the  full 
tide  of  impetuous  passion  allowed  him 
not  yet  to  pause,  and  drowned  the  voice 
of  virtue,  love,  and  honour,  which  still 
arose  from  his  reproaching  conscience. 
This  was  the  triumphant  season  of  crime, 
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which  wiser  heads  and  cooler  hearts 
might  have  foreseen  and  avoided,  but 
which  the  unhappy  Frederick  had  has- 
tened by  indiscreetly  temporizing  with 
Lady  Maria's  feelings  and  his  own. 

Frederick  Lawrence's  was  not,  how- 
ever, a  mind  to  remain  without  a  struggle 
immersed  in  the  whirlpool  of  guilty  plea- 
sures. The  impotent  charm  was  soon 
broken,  and  the  degrading  spell  woven  by 
this  modern  Circe  was  dissolved.  Sud- 
denly awaking,  as  from  a  feverish  dream 
that  still  leaves  the  mind  agcitated  and 
the  frame  convulsed,  he  started  with  ab- 
horrence at  his  situation  ;  and,  as  the 
chaste,  spotless  image  of  Emma  flitted 
before  his  mental  vision,  a  sickening 
faintness  passed  over  his  brow,  a  cold 
tremor  shook  his  limbs,  and  anguish  ua^ 
utterable  seized  his  soul. 

For  SDme  time  he  would  gladly  have 
believed  it  was  in  truth  but  a  hateful 
dream ;  so  confounding,  so  unaccount- 
able, so  overwhelming,  was  the  sense  he 
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felt  of  the  flagrancy  of  his  guilty  conduct; 
for  which,  now  that  the  hour  of  passion 
was  past,  his  returning  reason  could  see 
no  excuse,  no  palliation. 

Too  generous,  too  manly,  to  whisper 
Bven  to  himself  that  he  had  not  been  the 
seducer,  he  laid  with  unsparing  hand  the 
undivided  blame  upon  his  own  want  of 
virtuous,  honorable  principle  and  becom- 
ing fortitude :  and,  humbled  and  degraded 
in  his  own  esteem,  he  acknowledged  he 
had  deserved  all  the  wretchedness  his 
guilt  must  entail  upon  him. 

"  His  passion  gone,  and  reason  in  her  throne, 
Aniaz'd  he  saw  the  mischiefs  he  had  done. 
After  the  tempest,  when  the  winds  are  laid, 
Tiie  cahn  sea  wonders  at  the  wrecks  it  made." 

Still  his  almost  bursting  heart  loudly  op- 
posed the  cruel,  harsh  decree,  which  even 
now  honour  suggested,  in  low  but  solemn 
tone,  against  his  every  hope  of  happiness. 
Frederick  had  weakly  yielded  to  a  strong 
temptation.     He  had  for  a  time  suffered 
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lawless  passion  to  lead  his  virtue  captive, 
and  plunge  him  headlong  in  a  gulf   of 
immorality,  which  might  close  every  fair 
prospect  before  him,  and  condemn  him 
to  a  life  of  misery  and  repentance ;  but 
no  consideration  could  make  him  delibe- 
rately base.     The  same  warmth  and  en- 
thusiasm of  character  which  had  rendered 
him  the  easy  victim  of  an  artful,  attrac- 
tive, and  impassioned  woman,  now  pro- 
nounced his  punishment,  and  the  repara- 
tion due  to  his  frail,  unfortunate  associate. 
And  must  he  then,  by  so  short-lived  an 
imprudence,   forfeit  Emma's    love,    Mr. 
Dermont's  good  opinion  and  friendship, 
and  that  of  all  those  partial  friends  in 
whose  favour  he  had  so  lately  ranked  most 
highly, — wring  with  anguish  the  sympa- 
thizing bosom  of  his  sister, — ^^and  plant 
endless  affliction  in  the  gentle  heart  of 
one  whose  tenderness  he  had,  from  her 
infancy,  possessed]     What  could  he  say 
in  defence  of  the  apparently  unjustifiable 
desertion  he  meditated]     His  heart  had 
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ever  been  open  to  inspection  ;  but  now 
dark  mysterious  concealment  must  veil 
the  past,  while  cold  and  joyless  reserve 
accompanied  the  future. 

Not  for  himself  would  he  descend  to 
that  mean  concealment:  could  his  alone 
have  been  the  stigma,  the  discharge, — be 
would  have  bent  submissive  to  the  justly- 
merited  chastisement ;  but,  associated  in 
his  guilt,  and  far  more  than  an  equal 
partner  in  his  shame,  was  a  lovely  young 
creature  of  unblemished  honour  and  re- 
putation, the  daughter  of  a  noble  house 
widely  connected,  the  head  of  which  had 
so  lately  sought  an  honorable  alliance  with 
the  humble  fortune  of  his  sister.  How 
basely  had  he  repaid  that  generosity! 
Again,  was  not  Lady  Maria  the  near  re- 
lation of  the  man  whom  he  should  hence- 
forth scarcely  dare  to  call  by  the  sacred 
name  of  friend  ?  Oh !  with  what  burning 
shame  his  cheek  would  glow,  if  ever 
Selwyn  should  know,  and  accuse  him  of, 
the  base  seduction  of  his  cousin ; — Selwyn, 
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whose  boyish  days  and  early  manhood, 
had  equally  steered  clear  from  public 
censure  and  self-reproach  ;  who  had  un- 
swerving: stemmed  the  tide  of  allurins: 
pleasures  and  blameable  indulgences, 
and  could  now  look  back  with  pride  and 
conscious  virtue. 

It  was  too  late  to  emulate  that  steady 
virtue,  and  one  only  path  was  open  by 
which  he  could  regain  the  favour  of 
offended  Heaven,  rescue  Lady  Maria 
perhaps  from  ignominy,  preserve  his 
secret  and  the  friendship  of  Selwyn,  and 
allay  the  torments  of  an  upbraiding 
conscience.  Yes,  the  magnitude  of  the 
sacrifice  would  restore  him  to  his  self- 
esteem,  almost  the  only  good  that  life 
had  now  within  his  reach. 

Thus  torn  and  agitated  by  remorse, 
goaded  by  despair,  his  imagination  heated 
and  exalted  by  the  enthusiasm  of  a  ro- 
mantic sense  of  honour,  blinded  by  the 
ignorance  of  youth,  and  the  peculiar 
delicacy  and  sensibility  of  his  own  mind, 
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his  judgment  and  discernment  was  ob- 
scured; while  he  loaded  himself  with 
accusations,  he  remained  unconscious  of 
the  woman  for  whom  he  was  going  to 
immolate  his  happiness.  To  his  inexpe- 
rienced generous  feelings,  she  appeared 
the  victim  of  an  ill-placed  tenderness, 
which  he  had  unintentionally  excited, 
but  which  every  retrospection  of  his 
conduct,  since  he  had  discovered  it,  now 
told  him  he  had  most  imprudently  en- 
couraged. 

He  had  no  friend  to  advise  with ;  and, 
had  he  even  been  surrounded  by  them, 
he  would  not  have  dared  to  confide  to 
any  one  the  cause  of  his  affliction  ;  he 
could  therefore  only  take  counsel  of  his 
own  troubled  mind,  and  he  hastily  re- 
solved to  offer  his  hand  to  Lady  Maria. 
iWhen  their  union  was  irrevocably  com- 
pleted and  not  till  then,  he  would  in 
strictest  secrecy  confide  to  Mr.  Dermont 
the  painful  necessity,  to  which  his  un- 
bridled passion  had  reduced  him.     His 
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late  guilty  weakness  taught  him  want  of 
confidence  in  himself;  and  while  still 
under  the  most  painful  agitation  of  mind, 
and  without  trusting  himself  with  one 
thought  of  Emma,  which  would  he  well 
knew  wholly  have  unnerved  him,  he 
hastened  to  the  house  of  Seabright. 

He  found  Lady  Maria  alone;  and, 
without  noticing  the  traces  of  tears  upon 
her  cheek,  he  instantly,  and  in  hurried 
accents,  told  her  he  was  come  to  offer  the 
sole  reparation  in  his  limited  power,  for 
the  indiscretion  of  which  he  had  so  un- 
fortunately been  guilty.  For  a  moment 
a  smile  of  mingled  triumph  and  tender- 
ness illumined  the  features  of  her  ladyship; 
but,  noticing  in  his  flushed  and  agitated 
countenance,  as  well  as  in  his  hurried 
voice  and  manner,  the  evident  struggles 
of  love,  despair,  compassion,  and  gene- 
rosity, a  deadly  paleness  overspread  her 
face,  and  with  quivering  lip  she  said, 
holding  out  her  hand  ;  "  Frederick,  what 
•am  I  to  imderstand  by  ■  this  1    Do  you 
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bring  me  your  heart  also,  or  is  this  only 
a  formal  reparation  of  which  you  solicit 
ray  acceptance?" 

*'  Oh  !  do  not  ask  me  any  questions," 
answered  the  almost  agonized  youth, 
vainly  endeavouring  to  suppress  his 
amotion,  *'  accept  my  hand,  and,  trust 
me,  you  will  receive  with  it  the  wishes 
of  a  heart  anxious  for  your  happiness. 
More,  you  know,  it  is  not  in  my  power  to 
offer." 

^'  Yes,  too  truly,  ungrateful  man,  I 
know  it,"  answered  her  ladyship,  rage 
and  indignation  flashing  from  her  eyes  ; 
''  but  you  do  well  to  remind  me  of  my 
blind  folly ;  not  but  what  I  could  have 
read  in  those  base  and  cowardly  looks  to 
what  insulting  motives  I  owe  this  won- 
derful stretch  of  generous  compassion. 
Learn,  however/'  she  continued,  haughtily 
withdrawing  the  hand  Frederick  had 
mechanically  taken,  '^  to  separate  the 
daughter  of  the  Earl  of  Ash  more  from  the 
weak  timid  herd  of  women,  whose  sen- 
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sibility  has  been  too  often  blindly  lavished 
on  men  as  unworthy  as  yourself.  Know, 
I  contemn  and  despise  the  mighty  sacri- 
fice you  have  doubtless,  after  many 
struggles,  wrought  upon  your  generotis 
nature  to  offer.  Could  I  have  persuaded 
myself,"  she  added  after  a  short  pause, 
*'that  your  late  semblance  of  love  was 
sincere,  f  know  not  what  obstacles  my 
weak  partiality  might  not  have  overcome ; 
but  now — ",  again  she  paused  a  moment 
in  considerable  emotion ;  but,  finding 
Frederick  remained  immoveable  with  his 
hand  before  his  face,  and  leaning  against 
the  chimney-piece,  she  resumed  with 
increasing  anger :  ^^  But,  since  you  cannot 
even  condescend  to  continue  those  arts, 
which  have  so  fatally  deceived  me,  even 
while  you  thus  come  in  mockery  to  talk 
of  marriage  ;  let  me  assure  you,  my  soul 
is  far  too  proud,  and  I  know  too  well 
what  1  owe  to  myself,  ever  to  accept, 
from  a  barren  ideal  sense  of  honour,  what 
abould  be  due  only  to  love.     Leave  me 
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now,  and  for  ever — at  least  think  of  me 
as   a    common    acquaintance.      Mutual 
policy  will  no  doubt  teach  us  both  discre- 
tion ;  and,   when   we   meet   again,   you 
will  recollect  the  broad  line  of  distinction 
between  Mr.  Frederick  Lawrence  and 
Lady    Maria    Garlmaine."       She    then 
haughtily  waved  her  hand  for  Frederick 
to  withdraw.     For  a  moment  he  hesi- 
tated, and  was  beginning  to  say  something 
about  his    concern — his  regret, — when 
Lady  Maria,  reading    (or  fancying  she 
could  read)  joy  faintly  sparkling  in  his 
downcast  eyes,  she  angrily  advised  him 
to  reserve  the  expression  of  his  uneasiness 
for  those  to  whom  it  was  of  more  conse- 
quence ;  and  peremptorily  insisted  upon 
his  immediately  leaving  the  house. 

Very  diiferent  were  the  feelings  of 
Frederick  at  the  conclusion  of  this  inter- 
view to  what  they  had  been  at  its  com- 
mencement. He  had  sought  Lady  Maria 
with  a  heart  deeply  smitten  with  affliction 
at  the  thought  of    sacrificing    to    her 
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Emma's  happiness  as  well  as  his  own ; 
but  it  was  also  sensibly  alive  to  all  her 
ladyship's  claims  on  his  honour,  com- 
passion, and  even  some  portion  of 
affectionate  gratitude ;  but  now,  while 
her  unfeminine  conduct,  and  her  rejection 
of  him,  which  his  youth  and  inexperience 
had  prevented  his  ever  for  a  moment 
anticipating,  had  excited  his  utmost 
surprise,  it  had  chilled  every  spark  of 
tenderness,  violently  checked  the  warm 
and  generous  feelings  of  his  nature,  and 
almost  silenced  his  self-reproaches. 

Nay,  his  mind,  relieved  of  a  dreadful 
weight,  could  now  not  only  congratulate 
itself  upon  being  released  from  the  en- 
gagements which  a  tardy  sense  of 
honour  and  integrity  had  determined 
him  to  fulfil,  but  also  upon  his  narrow 
escape  from  an  union  with  a  woman, 
whose  haughty  and  intemperate  passion 
excited  almost  abhorrence.  With  eager 
satisfaction  he  repeated  to  himself,  that 
he  had  offered  all  the  atonement  in  his 
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power  for  an  indiscretion,  which  now, 
in  his  opinion,  every  moment  became 
lightened  of  much  of  its  load  of  guilt. 

Lady  Maria  had  decHned  his  offers, 
and  chosen  to  be  the  judge  of  her  own 
injuries,  and  the  guardian  of  her  own 
reputation.  For  him,  therefore,  there  re- 
mained nothing  but  passive  silence,  and 
ready  submission  to  the  decree  she  had 
so  proudly  pronounced  ;  and  he  could 
only  hope,  that  it  would  be  long  before  a 
meeting  would  take  place  between  them, 
which  must  be  attended  with  so  many 
unwelcome  recollections  to  both.  His 
heart  released,  equally  from  the  bonds 
of  misguided  passion  and  a  too  rigid 
duty,  fondly  and  fervently  now  turned  to 
Emma  ;  more  than  ever  enamoured  of 
her  angelic  purity  and  modest  virtues, 
from  the  unfortunate  acquaintance  he 
had  lately  formed  with  their  opposite 
qualities. 

With  the  happy  pliancy  of  youth, 
Frederick,  having  heard  that  Lady  Maria 
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had  quitted  Berkshire,  soon  lost  much 
of  his  late  uneasiness  with  the  dread  of 
the  miseries  which  he  had  imagined 
suspended  over  him.  Still,  however,  his 
moral  and  religious  principles  were  too 
deeply  rooted  not  to  render  him  long  and 
seriously  affected  by  the  dereliction 
into  which  he  had  been  so  unguardedly 
betrayed.  His  mind  was  also  frequently 
made  uneasy  by  reflecting  on  Mr.  Hill, 
whom  Lady  Maria  had  often  in  the  early 
part  of  her  residence  at  Mr.  Seabright's, 
loved  to  represent  to  Frederick  as  a 
dangerous  rival ;  and  one  most  likely  to 
be  preferred,  on  all  accounts,  by  the  pru- 
dent, cautious  Mr.  Dermont. 

Such  was  the  unsettled  state  of 
Frederick's  mind,  when  a  letter  from 
Julia,  who  had  before  mentioned  that 
Mr.  Dermont  was  considered  as  gradually 
declining,  informed  him  that  their  worthy 
friend  was  more  than  usually  unwell, 
and  had  expressed  an  anxious  wish  to  see 
him.     Frederick,  in  deep  affliction,  quit- 
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ted  Oxford,  and  set  out  for  Devonshire, 
with  a  heart  big  with  many  contending 
emotions;  among  which,  a  sense  of  shame 
at  appearing  before  the  virtuous  Mr. 
Dermont,  loaded  with  conscious,  un- 
atoned-for  errors,  was  not  the  least 
painful. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


"  It  is  the  great  failing  of  a  stroug  imagination  to  catch 
greedily  at  wonders. 

Johnson's  Memoirs  of  the  King  of  Prussia. 


While  our  luckless  hero  had  been  thus 
successively  entangled,  emancipated,  and 
a  prey  to  alternate  hopes  and  fears,  his 
Devonshire  friends  had  suffered  consi- 
derable uneasiness  from  the  increasing 
weakness  and  debility  of  Mr.  Dermont ; 
who,  though  not  apparently  in  any  im- 
mediate danger,  was  evidently  drawing 
near  to  the  end  of  his  well  spent  life. 
To  him,  the  thought  of  approaching 
dissolution  brought  with  it  no  terrors,  no 
weak  regrets.  He  felt  that  happy  con- 
sciousness, which  only  a  life  of  good 
deeds  can  give,  that  his  soul  would  return 
to  his  Maker,  unpolluted  by  a  contami-p 
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nating  world,  and  having,  as  far  as  frail 
human  nature  had  permitted,  answered 
the  great  end  of  his  creation. 

Reverence  to  God,  and  benevolence 
towards  his  fellow-creatures,  had  marked 
his  passage  through  this  scene  of  cares  ; 
and,  now  that  he  was  about  to  leave  it, 
he  could  look  back  on  the  even  tenour  of 
his  way,  and  bless  that  preserving  good- 
ness which  had  upheld  his  footsteps. 
Forward  he  could  also  look  with  that 
steady  pious  confidence,  that  foretaste 
of  future  happiness,  granted  by  Heaven 
to  the  suffering  nature  of  the  righteous 
man,  as  he  approaches  his  earthly  goal. 
Towards  the  partner  with  whom  he  had 
passed  his  latter  years,  he  often  cast  a 
fond,  an  anxious  thought ;  he  knew  her 
sickly  weakened  frame  would  not  have 
power  long  to  linger  after  him ;  and  his 
heart  melted,  as  he  reflected  on  her  coming 
sorrows. 

But,  when  he  contemplated  his  own 
dissolution,  the  thought  that,  in  spite  of 
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manly  religious  firmness,  still  occasionally 
shook  his  mind,  was,  that  his  Emma 
would  be  left  fatherless  and  unprotected, 
at  an  age  most  dangerous  to  her  peace 
and  happiness.  To  Frederick  he  would 
then  turn  with  love  and  confidence  ;  but 
his  extreme  youth,  and  his  own  unset- 
tled situation,  offered  but  a  slender 
foundation  on  which  to  build  the  welfare 
of  another ;  and  there  certainly  were 
moments,  when  the  anxious  parent  would 
gladly  have  been  free  to  bestow,  while  he 
yet  lived,  the  hand  of  his  child  on  one  so 
able  to  guide,  cherish,  and  protect  her, 
as  Mr.  Hill.  But  to  Frederick  his  word 
was  given.  Emma's  heart  was  also  his, 
and  by  his  virtues  he  deserved  it. 

His  decline  was  slow;  and,  being 
unmarked  with  any  particular  suf- 
ferings, he  still  enjoyed,  with  placid 
serenity,  the  society  of  his  intimate 
friends  ;  who,  therefore,  heeded  not 
the  approaching  day  of  sorrow.  Mrs. 
Dermont  fondly  clung  to  the  hope,  that, 

VOL.  in.  F 
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as  he  seemed  to  have  no  positive  com- 
plaint, he  still  might  rally  and  recover 
that  strength  which,  perhaps,  now  only 
failed  from  some  accidental  cause,  as  it 
had  never  been  wasted  by  intemperate 
excesses.  Deceived  also  by  her  own 
affectionate  hopes,  as  well  as  by  the  en- 
couraging language  of  her  mother,  Emma, 
with  cheerful  tender  assiduity,  remained 
stationary  by  the  side  of  her  beloved  father, 
or  left  it  only  to  gather  those  fruits  most 
likely  to  refresh  him,  and  gratify  his 
failing  appetite.  She  read  to  him ;  wrote 
his  letters ;  and,  had  she  not  been  per- 
mitted to  make  Frederick  the  frequent 
subject  of  conversation,  even  he  would 
have  been  almost  forgotten  in  these 
dutiful  and  tender  cares. 

Julia,  in  the  mean  time,  had  not 
been  free  from  uneasiness  and  vexation. 
Selwyn  seemed  only  to  live  in  her  un- 
fortunate faithful  memory ;  he  wrote  to 
no  one  ;  and  her  friends,  from  the  kindest 
motives,  had  nearly  ceased  to  name  him 
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to  her.  The  natural  traits  of  her  cha- 
racter forbade  her  to  pine  in  useless 
misery  ;  but,  though  she  scorned  to  own, 
even  to  herself,  the  full  influence  he  still 
possessed  over  her  heart,  she  felt  no  one 
would  ever  be  so  dear  to  her  as  he  had 
been. 

Soon  after  Frederick's  departure  she 
had  had  the  satisfaction  to  embrace  her 
beloved  friend,  Mrs.  Byngham ;  who, 
with  her  husband  and  their  infant,  came 
to  make  some  stay  at  Arlingham. — 
Caroline  at  first  appeared  rejoiced  at  this 
reunion ;  but  Julia  was  not  long  in 
making  the  discovery,  that  the  heart  of 
her  early  friend  could  not  answer  the  new 
and  late  claims  made  upon  it,  and  attend 
to  all  those  before  acknowledged.  Her 
husband  and  child  now  engrossed  all  the 
tenderness  nature  had  bestowed  on  Mrs. 
Byngham  ;  for,  though  her  father  and 
mother  were  still  the  objects  of  respectful 
attention,  yet  it  was  very  visible  that 
her  views  of  life  and  things  had  under*; 
f2 
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gone  great  alteration  in  the  short  period 
since  she  had  quitted  home. 

To  this  alteration,  Lord  Ash  more  had 
been  very  accessary.  That  young  noble- 
man's pride  had  suffered  at  least  as 
severely  as  his  love  for  Julia,  in  the  un- 
qualified rejection  his  proposals  had 
received;  and,  as  soon  as  his  astonish- 
ment had  in  a  degree  subsided,  he  vowed 
revenge  against  the  lovely  girl  for  her 
capricious  disdain,  and  towards  Selwyn, 
who,  he  doubted  not,  was  the  grand 
cause  of  his  disappointment.  Frederick 
also  came  in  for  a  large  share  of  his 
dislike  and  resentment.  When  he  parted 
with  Julia,  he  had  believed  she  had 
ceased  to  regard  him  with  indifference  ; 
or  surely  she  would  not  have  agreed  that 
the  proposals  should  be  referred  to  her 
brother,  who  thus  certainly  possessed  the 
power  of  influencing  her ;  but  had  doubtr 
less  been  deterred  from  favouring  his^ 
Lord  Ashmore's,  wishes  by  his  own  at- 
tachment to  Selwyn ;  to  whom,  he  had 
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thus  ridiculously  sacrificed  the  interest 
and  advantage  of  his  sister. 

The  Earl  was  at  that  time  in  daily  in- 
tercourse with  those  who  had  their  own 
private  reasons  for  being  rejoiced  at  the 
failure  of  this  match,  and  who  now 
exerted  themselves  to  reconcile  him  to  a 
loss  he  lamented  as  much  from  disap- 
pointed priiie  and  vanity,  as  love ;  and 
offered  to  assist  him  in  any  plan  of 
revenge  he  might  be  inclined  to  adopt. 

ThuSj  rejected  by  the  first — the  only 
woman  he  had  ever  been  sufficiently  in 
love  with  to  wish  to  marry,  Lord 
Ashmore,  at  the  solicitation  of  Lucas, 
took  the  desperate  resolution  of  seeking 
an  alliance  with  Miss  Laroche  to  repair 
his  finances,  which,  upon  examining  his 
affairs,  appeared  from  his  own  unpar- 
donable extravagance,  and  the  late  Earl's 
total  want  of  economy,  in  a  most  ruinous 
situation. 

This  young  woman,  whose  own  heart 
w&s  free  from  guile,  believed,  while 
f3 


102  CONCEALMENt. 

listening  to  the  professions  of  the  fasci- 
nating Ashraore,  that  all  was  as  amiable 
within  as  fair  without ;  and  she  re- 
proached herself  with  narrow-minded 
prudence,  when,  in  compliance  with  the 
earnest  entreaties  of  her  nearest  and 
most  valued  connexions,  she  consented 
to  make  the  Earl  master  of  only  half  her 
fortune. 

Though  much  disappointed,  Lord 
Ashmore  was  obliged  to  conceal  his 
vexation,  and  appear  satisfied  with 
having  the  immediate  and  sole  disposal 
of  ia.ve  thousand  a  year.  When  joined 
by  Lucas  in  Dublin,  he  seemed  to  have 
overcome  much  of  his  late  attachment 
to  Julia ;  but  still  very  inveterate  against 
all  whom  he  suspected  of  being  accessary 
to  his  disappointment.  Of  Mr.  Byngham 
and  Frederick,  he  spoke  with  great 
acrimony,  particularly  the  latter ;  and 
when,  on  returning  with  his  bride  to 
England,  his  intimacy  with  Edward 
Byngham  was  renewed   in  Devonshire, 
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he  advised  him  to  observe  his  father  vrith 
attention,  as  there  appeared  considerable 
danger  of  young  Lawrence  acquiring  a 
degree  of  influence  over  Mr.  Byngham 
very  injurious  to  his  interest.  Captain 
Lucas,  now  resident  with  Lord  and  Lady 
Ashmore  at  Brookdale,  strengthened  this 
opinion  by  many  insidious  observations 
on  the  late  journey  into  Cumberland, 
taken  by  Mr.  Byngham  solely  to  please 
this  adopted  son ;  vv^ho,  no  doubt,  as 
well  as  Julia,  knew  how  to  turn  this 
compliant  disposition  to  their  own  ad- 
vantage in  more  material  circumstances. 
Such  conversations,  v\fith  repeated 
galling  insinuations  respecting  his  rela- 
tionship to  these  mysterious  twins,  ope- 
rated very  forcibly  on  the  already  envious 
mind  of  Edward  ;  who  had  from  infancy 
secretly  disliked  Frederick  for  his  supe- 
riority, and  now  saw  much  stronger 
reasons  for  hating  him  ;  and  he  readily 
joined  with  Lord  Ashmore  in  wishing  for 
f4 
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the  means  of  injuring  him,  particularly 
in  the  estimation  of  Mr.  Byngham. 

Though  too  wary  to  suffer  his  wife  to 
read  all  the  malignity  of  his  feelings 
towards  the  unfortunate  orphans,  Edward 
yet  succeeded  in  infusing  much  of  them 
into  her  disposition ;  and,  though  in  a  less 
degree  than  his,  Caroline's  mind  was 
consequently  corroded  by  mean,  selfish 
envy,  and  fears  lest  Frederick  and  Julia 
should  be  unduly  benefited  by  the  libe- 
rality and  affection  of  Lord  and  Lady 
Montrevor  and  Mr.  Byngham. 

Julia  saw  that  her  friend  was  engrossed 
by  other  and  dearer  sentiments  than  what 
they  had  formerly  shared  ;  but,  though 
sensibly  affected  by  this  alteration,  she 
did  not  permit  herself  any  complaint  or 
remonstrance ;  and  sought  to  lose  the 
painful  remembrance  in  greater  intimacy 
with  the  interesting  Emma,  on  whom 
so  much  of  her  brother's  happiness  would 
henceforward  depend. 
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Her  first  interview  with  Lord  Ashmore 
had  been  peculiarly  embarrassing,  but  his 
subsequent  manner  towards  her  was  so 
perfectly  respectful  and  consistent  with 
the  strictest  delicacy  and  propriety,  that 
she  soon  ceased  to  feel  any  uneasiness  in 
his  company,  but  what  was  excited  by 
he  recollection  that,  however  uninten- 
tionally, he  had  probably  been  the  cause 
of  Selwyn's  mistake  and  estrangement 
from  her.  Lady  Ashmore  was  much 
struck  with  the  beauty  of  our  heroine, 
and  the  uncommon  sweetness  of  her 
manners ;  and,  as  Julia  was  greatly 
pleased  with  the  strong  sense  and  appa- 
rent amiable  disposition  of  the  Countess, 
who  was  already  much  liked  in  the 
neighbourhood,  as  well  as  by  the  family 
at  Arlingham,  their  intercourse,  greatly 
facilitated  by  the  Earl's  occasional  ab- 
sences, was  as  frequent  as  Julia's  feelings 
would  permit. 

Captain  Lucas  was  quite  domesticated 
at  Brookdale,   having,   by  an   apparent 
f5 


106  CONCEALMENT. 

devotedness  to  her  husband,  obtained  the 
friendship  and  good  opinion  of  Lady 
Ashraore;  which  his  pleasing  address 
and  agreeable  manners  enabled  him  to 
improve.  Julia  had  often  heard  that  this 
gentleman's  character  was  notorious  for 
lightness  and  irregularity ;  but  what  she 
saw  of  him,  and  the  accounts  received 
from  Lady  Ashmore  of  the  bravery  and 
correctness  of  his  conduct  in  Ireland, 
while  engaged  with  Lord  Ashmore  in  a 
very  dangerous  service,  and  of  the  un- 
common proofs  he  had  given  of  honour 
and  attachment  to  her  husband,  greatly 
tended  to  shake  that  opinion.  Lady 
Montrevor,  also,  who  had,  from  former 
conversations  both  with  the  late  Earl  and 
Lady  Eleanor,  entertained  towards  him  a 
very  disadvantageous  prejudice,  was  now 
inclined  to  judge  more  favourably  of  him. 
Thus  an  opening  was  made  for  him  at 
Arlingham,  of  which  this  artful  Proteus 
availed  himself  so  successfully  that  a  few 
weeks  were  sufficient  to  render  him  a 
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frequent  and  most  welcome  companion  to 
Lord  Montrevor,  whose  habits,  though 
now  wholly  reformed,  and  himself  hap- 
pier than  at  almost  any  former  period  of 
his  life,  still  derived  considerable  amuse- 
ment from  the  society  of  one  who  had,  as 
well  as  himself,  been  a  complete  man  of 
the  world, — that  is  to  say,  of  unbounded 
pleasure  and  licence. 

Thus  time  passed  on  with  Julia  un- 
marked by  any  particular  occurrence  ; 
her  mind  alternately  yielding  to  the  na- 
tural cheerfulness  of  her  temper,  and  de- 
pressed by  oft-returning  thoughts  of 
Selwyn:  she  also  experienced  great  con- 
cern at  the  declining  health  of  her  bro« 
ther's  venerable  friend,  with  whom  she 
almost  daily  spent  several  hours.  On 
these  occasions  she  often  walked ;  and 
Mr.  Byngham,  Lord  Montrevor,  or 
Edward,  frequently  attended  by  Captain 
Lucas,  would  always  come  to  accompany 
her  home. 
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One  day,  when  thus  going  to  Mr. 
Dermont's,  Julia  had  entered  a  little 
plantation  that  nearly  encircled  the  house, 
when  a  female  figure,  closely  muffled  up, 
presented  herself  before  her,  and,  drop- 
ping on  her  knees,  detained  her  by  her 
clothes,  saying, — ''  Stop  one  moment, 
madam  :  I  know  you  are  the  daughter  of 
the  unfortunate  Julia  Man  son.  I  have 
long  desired  to  see  you  before  I  died  ; 
and,  unworthy  as  I  am,  Heaven  has  heard 
my  prayer." 

'*  Good  woman,"  said  Julia,  much 
alarmed,  ^' you  are  mistaken;  I  do  not 
know  you,  nor  you  me  :  my  name  is  not 
Manson." 

"  No,"  answered  the  w^oman  ;  ^'  but  it 
was  your  mother's :  Lawrence  was  merely 
assumed  for  the  purpose  of  conceal- 
ment." 

"  And  did  you  know  my  mother?" 
Julia  asked,  with  breathless  impatience 
and  emotion.     ^^  Oh !  let  me  lead  you  to 
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my  friends,  who  will  amply  reward  you 
for  all  the  information  you  may  have  it  in 
your  power  to  give  us." 

*'  Lady,  it  must  not  be, — I  could  tell 
much  ;  but  it  shall  be  to  you  alone.  My 
liberty,  perhaps  my  life,  is  in  danger ; . 
and,  were  \  discovered,  punishment  must 
reach  me.  Unless,  then,  you  will  declare 
most  solemnly  that  you  will  conceal  this 
meeting  from  every  human  being,  the 
important  secrets  in  my  power  to  disclose 
shall  be  buried  with  me." 

Julia  looked  round  with  fearful  hesita- 
tion ;  while  the  stranger  added,  "  I  knew 
your  mother  long  before  she  reached  your 
age, — in  the  house  of  her  noble  parents." 
She  paused. 

"  Go  on  ;"  cried  Julia  :  *'  say,  who  was 
she?" 

"  You  have  not  yet  promised  me  the 
secrecy  I  require?''  answered  the  woman. 

"  1  promise  not  to  betray  you;"  re- 
turned our  heroine,  eagerly, 

"  That   is   not   sufficient ;"    said    her 
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companion  :  '^  you  must  swear  not  to 
disclose  a  word  which  could  lead  to  a 
suspicion  that  you  have  met  with  any  ex- 
traordinary occurrence:  otherwise,  in- 
quiries might  be  made  that  would  betray 
me,  when  I  probably  should  suffer ;  but 
I  would  take  care  that  you  and  your  bro- 
ther should  repent  it.  All  I  ask  of  you, 
is  to  continue  silent  upon  what  I  commu- 
nicate, till  I  release  you  from  your  pro- 
mise; which  I  trust  will  be  in  the  space 
of  a  fortnight,  when  I  shall  be  safe  in 
another  kingdom." 

Julia's  feelings  were  wound  up  to  an 
almost  painful  state  of  impatient  curi- 
osity, and  she  gave  the  assurance  required 
of  her  in  the  most  binding  and  solemn 
words. 

Her  new  acquaintance  then  expressed 
her  fears  of  being  observed,  as  she  saw 
persons  at  a  distance,  and  proposed  that 
Julia  should  meet  her  the  following  even- 
ing at  the  extremity  of  Arlingham  Park; 
but  to  this  she  positively  refused  to  yields 
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and,  after  a  short  deliberation,  the  stranger 
consented  to  put  down  in  writing  what 
she  had  to  say,  and  find  means  of  con- 
veying it  to  her.  She  then  retired  through 
the  thickest  part  of  the  plantation. 

As  JuHa  thoughtfully  approached  the 
house,  her  mind  was  agitated  by  new  and 
lively  emotions.  The  warmth  of  her 
feelings  and  imagination  was  at  all  times 
very  easily  kindled,  and  the  late  incident 
was  certainly  of  a  nature  to  excite  much 
more  than  a  common  interest.  If  for  a 
moment  a  suspicion  arose  that  the  woman 
who  addressed  her  was  an  impostor,  rea- 
son seemed  instantly  to  check  it,  as  she 
could  not  imagine  any  possible  end  to  be 
answered  by  such  an  imposition. 

Thus  the  long- concealed  mystery  was 
on  the  point  of  being  revealed  to  her  ; 
and,  though  at  first  this  belief  excited  the 
greatest  pleasure  in  the  mind  of  our  he- 
roine, soon  indistinct  fears  arose,  that 
made  her  almost  wish  rather  to  remain  in 
her  present  state  of  ignorance,  than  per- 
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haps  to  hear  unpleasant  truths  respecting 
her  parents. 

Then,  again,  the  stranger's  allusion  to 
her  mother's  parents  as  noble^  revived  her 
hope  and  confidence.  The  natural  bias 
of  her  character  led  her,|  indeed,  |much 
more  tu  the  indulgence  of  sanguine,  per- 
haps even  of  romantic,  hopes,  than  gloomy 
conjectures  ;  and,  resolving  not  to  anti- 
cipate vexations,  she  sought  to  compose 
her  spirits  and  countenance,  so  as  to  en- 
able her  to  preserve  her  faith  tovs^ards  the 
person  to  whom  she  had  been  thus  singu- 
larly introduced. 

At  the  usual  hour  of  her  return,  Lord 
Montrevor  and  Captain  Lucas  appeared, 
to  conduct  her  home ;  but  the  former, 
recollecting  some  business  that  would  de- 
tain him  a  short  time  with  Mr.  Dermont, 
advised  Julia  to  walk  forward  with  Capt- 
Lucas,  to  avoid  the  damp  of  the  evening ; 
which  she  accordingly  did.  They  had 
advanced  but  a  little  way  beyond  the 
house,  when  her   companion  said, — **  I 
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consider,  Miss  Lawrence,  this  opportu- 
nity most  fortunate,  having  something  of 
rather  an  extraordinary  nature  to  commu- 
nicate to  you." 

Julia,  whose  ideas  were  at  this  time 
wholly  engrossed  by  her  late  adventure, 
immediately  conjectured  that  this  open- 
ing led  to  the  same  subject ;  and  she  was 
not  mistaken,  as  he  continued : 

*'  I  had  been  riding  about  an  hour  ago 
OK  the  beach,  and  was  returning,  by  the 
side  of  this  plantation,  towards  Arlingham, 
when  I  beheld  a  tall  thin  woman  just 
coming  out  of  it.  She  appeared  extremely 
ill,  and  very  desirous  to  escape  observa- 
tion ;  which  latter  circumstance  excited 
my  suspicions,  and  I  accosted  her.  She 
seemed  scarcely  able  to  answer  my  in- 
quiries, till  I  said  I  should  send  the  over- 
seer of  the  parish  to  take  care  of,  and 
relieve,  her,  if  she  was  a  deserving  object, 
or  to  secure  her,  if  she  was  a  vagrant. 
She  then  began  to  implore  my  compas- 
sion, and  intreat  that  I  would  suffer  her 
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to  go  away.  To  this  I  should  not  have 
attended,  had  she  not  made  use  of  your 
name;  saying,  she  had  seen  you,  and 
that  it  was  of  the  greatest  consequence  to 
you  that  she  should  remain  unmolested. 
This,  at  first,  I  considered  a  mere  trick ; 
but,  as  she  added  other  particulars  which 
induced  me  to  believe  she  really  had,  very 
lately,  had  some  communication  with  you, 
I  consented,  at  her  request,  to  refrain 
from  taking  any  further  notice  of  her  till 
I  had  spoken  to  you.  Having  assisted 
her  towards  a  fisherman's  hut,  which  she 
pointed  out  to  me  as  her  present  resi- 
dence, I  was  about  to  leave  her,  when, 
seeming  to  recollect  herself,  she  said, 
'  Tell  Miss  Lawrence,  sir,  that  I  am  too 
ill  to  walk  to  the  Park  :  if  she  chooses  to 
come  and  see  me,  she  shall  be  satisfied; 
if  not,  and  she  thinks  proper  to  trust  you, 
and  you  will  promise  not  to  injure  a  poor 
wretch  who  has  not  long  to  live,  I  will 
either  tell  you  what  she  wishes  to  know, 
or  give  it  you  in  writing.    I  then  left  her, 
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telling  her  I  would  deliver  this  message, 
and  see  her  again.  I  must  confess," 
continued  Captain  Lucas,  **  notwith- 
standing other  hints  which  she  added,  I 
comprehend  very  little  in  this  business  : 
you,  of  course,  madam,  understand  it 
better ;  and  it  was  sufficient  to  know  that 
you  interested  yourself  about  this  wretch- 
ed object,  for  me  readily  to  promise  that 
I  would  do  nothing  without  your  concur- 
rence ;  though,  I  must  own,  I  had  some 
reason  to  suspect  she  belonged  to  a  set  of 
worthless  vagrants  by  whom  the  neigh- 
bourhood has  lately  been  much  annoyed." 
Julia  was  greatly  surprised,  mortified, 
and  perplexed,  by  this  address.  For 
some  time  she  knew  not  what  reply  to 
make:  at  last,  answering  to  the  offer  of 
his  services,  either  in  escorting  her  to  the 
hut  the  next  day,  or  of  conveying  her 
commands  to  the  womaji,  receiving  a 
letter  from  her,  or  in  being  useful  in  any 
possible  way, — she  thanked  him  for  his 
civility ;  said,  she  had  never  seen  the  per* 
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son  he  mentioned  till  within  a  couple  of 
hours,  when  she  had  professed  to  have 
some  important  communication  to  make 
to  her.  Julia  also  added,  that  she  had  so- 
lemnly promised  not  to  mention  the  meet- 
ing to  any  one,  as  the  woman  had  ap- 
peared to  have  reason  to  apprehend  being 
known. 

Captain  Lucas  observed,  that  it  was 
altogether  a  very  strange  business,  and 
that  he  must  think  it  fortunate  he  had 
seen  the  woman ;  as  now,  whatever  her 
intentions  were,  no  danger  could  arise,  as 
she  would  not,  he  hoped,  trust  herself 
alone  with  her. 

Much  more  conversation  passed  on  the 
subject  during  the  walk ;  and  it  was  set- 
tled that  Captain  Lucas  should  see  the 
woman  that  night,  and  offer  to  be  the 
bearer  of  a  letter  the  following  day. 

On  finding  herself  alone,  Julia  felt 
vexed  and  mortified  that  a  man  like 
Captain  Lucas  should  have  happened  to 
become  known  to  the  woman  in  question, 
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and  thus  probably  be  made  acquainted 
with  the  particulars  she  had  to  impart. 
She  also  experienced  much  anxious  curi- 
osity, and  was  tempted  to  disclose  the 
transaction  to  Lady  Montrevor,  and  re- 
quest she  would  accompany  her  to  the 
beach ;  but  she  was  deterred  by  the  en- 
gagement into  which  she  had  entered,^ 
and  from  which  she  could  not  persuade 
herself  she  was  exonerated  by  what  had 
since  occurred. 

This  uncomfortable  state  would  not 
however,  she  reflected,  last  long:  she 
could  not  avoid  receiving  the  letter 
through  Captain  Lucas  ;  but  that  would 
be  all  the  concern  he  would  have  in  the 
business.  His  behaviour  was  perfectly 
gentlemanly  and  respectful ;  but  she  re- 
collected what  she  had  formerly  heard  of 
his  character,  and  she  shrunk  from  any 
thing  like  confidential  acquaintance  with 
him.  The  information  she  so  much  de- 
sired being  once  obtained,  there  would 
remain  no  reason  fop  further  intimacy ; 
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and,  in  the  mean  time,  she  would  ask  of 
him  no  favour  or  secrecy,  and  have  the 
sh'ghtest  possible  intercourse  with  him. 
Lord  and  LadyMontrevor,  Mr.Byngham, 
and  all  her  friends,  would  soon  know 
'what  had  passed,  and  then  there  could 
be  no  misconstruction  or  accusation  of 
imprudence. 

Thus,  with  her  usual  disposition  to 
self- approval,  conscious  of  no  intentional 
indiscretion,  did  Julia  solace  herself,  and 
look  forward  to  a  variety  of  agreeable 
consequences,  which  her  pleased  and  ro- 
mantic imagination  represented  as  result- 
ing from  the  late  incident.  The  words, 
^^  hi  the  house  of  her  noble  parents," 
constantly  vibrated  in  her  ears  ;  and  she 
anticipated  with  impatience  the  glad  hour 
in  which  she  could  disclose  some  happy 
circumstances  to  Frederick. 

The  tendency  which  an  early  acquaint- 
ance with  all  the  wonders  of  romance  had 
given  to  her  thoughts,  often  prevented 
her  from  attending  to  the  suggestions  of 
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her  naturally  strong  understanding,  and 
rendered  her  frequently  much  more  obe- 
dient to  the  dictates  of  feeling  than  those 
of  reason.  Thus  it  was  on  the  present 
occasion:  prudence  in  vain  attempted  to 
check  the  agreeable  pictures  her  imagi- 
nation was  busied  in  creating.  In  the 
morning  she  descended  earlier  than  usual 
to  the  breakfast-room  ;  not  with  any  ex- 
pectation of  so  soon  seeing  Capt.  Lucas, 
but  from  a  restless  impatience  that  pre- 
vented her  remaining  stationary.  He 
was,  however,  there ;  and  instantly  pre- 
sented a  note  to  her,  saying,  ''It  was 
with  much  difficulty  the  wretched  woman 
wrote  those  few  lines.  She  is  very  ill, 
Miss  Lawrence,  and  laments  much  that 
she  cannot  see  you." 

They  were  here  interrupted  by  Edward 
Byngham  and  his  wife,  who  entered  the 
room  so  suddenly,  that  Julia,  who  was  in 
the  act  of  putting  the  letter  into  her 
pocket,  started  and  appeared  much  con- 
fused.    Caroline  looked  surprised;  while 


120  CONCEALMENT. 

Edward,  smiling  significantly,  "•  feared 
they  were  intruders."  Julia,  scarcely 
heeding  the  observation,  hastened  to  her 
room,  and,  opening  the  note,  read  these 
words : 

''  The  kind  gentleman  you  sent  has 
promised  to  befriend  me  till  my  husband 
comes  for  me.  I  know  not,  if  I  shall  live 
to  see  him.  1  was  servant  to  your  mo- 
ther's father.  I  will  write  more  when  I 
am  able. — Oh,  that  I  could  see  you! — 
but  do  not  attempt  it,  if  you  dare  not  come 
to  me  alone.  If  we  are  discovered,  my 
husband  would  murder  me;  so,  for  God's 
«ake  remember  your  promise  of  secrecy." 

Here  was  very  little  to  satisfy  Julia's 
curiosity,  which  remained  ungratified  the 
whole  of  that  day  and  part  of  the  next ; 
though  Captain  Lucas,  who  had  signified 
that  he  had  something  to  impart  to  her, 
had  made  several  ineffectual  attempts  to 
speak  to  her  without  witnesses.  At 
length  he  found  an  opportunity  to  ask  if 
she  had  any  answer  to  send  to  the  womTin. 
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Julia  requested  him  to  tell  her  to  write 
what  she  had  to  say,  as  she  could  not  go 
to  see  her  without  the  sanction  of  her 
friends. 

Nearly  a  week  now    passed    away ; 
during  which  Julia  received  two  or  three 
notes  from  her  new  correspondent,  and 
several   communications    from    Captain 
Lucas ;    the   former   containing   uncon- 
nected circumstances  respecting  her  father 
and  mother,  more  calculated  to   excite 
than    satisfy   her  increasing    curiosity ; 
while  the  latter  represented  the  dangerous 
state  in  which  this  deplorable  creature 
continued,  and  her  great  anxiety  to  see 
Julia.    He  once  proposed  that  she  should 
disclose  the  whole  to  Lady  Montrevor, 
who  would  then  go  with  her ;  but,  find- 
ing the  stranger  obstinately  refused  to 
release  her  from  her  promise,  Julia  de- 
clared she  could  not  think  herself  justified 
in   breaking   the  word  which  she  had, 
perhaps    imprudently,  been   induced   to 
give.     She  had,  however,  written  to  has- 
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ten  Frederick's  return,  on  account  of  Mr. 
Dermont's  increasing  illness  ;  and  she 
requested  Captain  Lucas  to  inform  the 
woman,  that,  as  she  could  not  possibly 
object  to  her  brother's  hearing  what  she 
had  to  say,  they  would  both  call  upon  her 
as  soon  as  he  arrived.  To  this  no  ob- 
jection was  offered ;  and  Julia  anxiously 
awaited  Frederick's  return. 

In  answer  to  more  particular  inquiries, 
she  was  told  by  Lucas  that  this  woman, 
with  her  husband  and  others,  had  been 
deeply  engaged  in  smuggling  ;  and,  in  a 
late  encounter  with  some  revenue  officers, 
had  with  difficulty  escaped  being  taken  ; 
that  the  band  was  well  known,  and  had 
therefore  separated  to  avoid  detection.  He 
added,  that  the  poor  woman  was  dread- 
fully afraid  of  her  husband's  being  in- 
formed that  she  had  made  herself  known 
to  Miss  Lawrence ;  and  that  it  was  the 
fear  of  his  arrival  which  made  her  anxi- 
ous to  see  her,  as,  though  she  was  very 
ill,  she  should  be  obliged  to  accompany 
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him  and  his  companions  when  their  vessel 
came  to  Exmouth. 

Julia's  perplexities  and  uneasiness 
were  greatly  increased  at  this  informa- 
tion ;  as  she  now  began  to  fear  that,  from 
false  delicacy  and  adherence  to  a  promise 
almost  extorted  from  her,  she  should  lose 
the  only  opportunity  she  should  probably 
ever  have  of  hearing  any  thing  of  her  pa- 
rents. Still  she  knew  not  on  what  to 
determine ;  and  she  was  sitting  one  even- 
ing, anxiously  counting  the  fqw  hpurs 
which  w^ould  perhaps  elapse  before 
Frederick  could  arrive,  when  one  of  the 
under- servants  brought  the  following  note. 
It  was  in  an  unknown  hand  ;  and,  open- 
ing it  with  surprise,  but  without  any 
deliberation,  she  read  these  words : 

^'  If  Miss  Lawrence  has  any  particular 
wish  to  converse  with  the  smuggler's 
wife,  she  has  not  a  moment  to  lose,  as  the 
vessel  with  her  husband  on-board  is  now 
in  sight,  and  will  wait  only  for  the  woman 
to  proceed  to  Jersey.  If  Miss  Lawrence, 
g2 
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with  any  friend  or  servant,  will  accept  of 
Captain  Lucas's  guidance,  he  will  have 
the  honour  of  conducting  her  to  the 
beach,  and  of  seeing  them  safe  home 
aofain.  But  the  decision  must  be  imme- 
diate,  or  it  will  be  unavailing.'' 

Julia  was  in  a  moment  decided.  Lord 
and  Lady  Montrevor,  with  Edward  and 
his  wife,  were  absent  on  a  visit,  in  which 
Julia,  feeling  ill  at  ease,  had  declined 
joining;  but  neither  that  circumstance 
nor  any  considerations  of  prudence  or 
caution  appeared  of  any  consequence, 
compared  with  the  paramount  idea,  the 
overpowering  dread  of  the  disappointment 
with  which  she  was  threatened. 

The  distance  was  nothing  for  her ;  but 
Ursula,  whom  she  should  most  have 
wished  for  a  companion,  was  much  too 
old  and  infirm  to  attempt  the  walk. 
While  she  hesitated  a  moment  respecting 
the  choice  of  her  attendant,  a  young 
woman,  who  had  only  lately  been  in  Lady 
Montrevor's  service,  came  to  inform  her 
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that  Capt.  Lucas  waited  her  commands, 
and  appeared  in  great  haste.  This  mes- 
sage redoubled  all  Julia's  fear  that  she 
should  at  last  lose  the  opportunity  of 
questioning  the  woman  ;  and,  alive  only 
to  the  apprehension  of  arriving  too  late, 
she  ordered  Susan  (the  girl  now  before 
her,)  to  prepare  immediately  to  attend 
her.  Julia  was  in  a  moment  equipped  ; 
and,  telling  Ursula  she  was  going  down 
to  the  beach  to  visit  a  poor  sick  woman, 
she  quickly  descended,  and,  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  stairs  finding  Capt.  Lucas, 
they  directly  set  out ;  Julia  taking  hold 
of  Susan's  arm,  and  walking  with  all 
possible  speed ;  Lucas  advancing  a  short 
distance  before  them,  as  he  said,  to  de- 
tain the  woman,  if  he  found  her,  as  he 
expected,  on  the  point  of  embarking. 

While  thus  hastily  proceeding,  Julia 
felt  some  reluctance  to  be  thus  followins:, 
towards  the  close  of  the  evening,  a  man 
of  Capt.  Lucas's  character,  attended  only 
by  a  young  ignorant  girl.  She  also 
g3 
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thought  of  Lady  Montrevor's  disappro- 
bation— who  would  probably  be  home 
before  her  return, — when  she  heard  from 
Ursula  (whom  Julia  had,  on  turning 
round,  after  she  had  quitted  the  house, 
observed  watching  her  from  the  win- 
dow,) that  she  was  gone  out  in  company 
with  Capt.  Lucas.  Her  courage  began 
to  fail,  and  she  had  almost  determined  to 
turn  back,  when  Lucas,  who  was  some 
way  on  before,  called  to  her  to  make 
haste,  as  he  could  see  the  woman  de- 
scending to  the  boat,  w^hich  was  close  to 
the  shore.  Instantly  all  Julia's  irresolu- 
tion vanished  ;  and,  encouraging  herself 
with  the  purity  of  her  intentions,  and  the 
certainty  that  the  censure  of  her  friends 
could  at  most  be  but  of  very  short  dura- 
tion, as,  the  moment  she  returned,  she 
should  be  able  so  satisfactorily  to  explain 
both  her  motives  and  conduct, — she 
quickened  her  pace.  Before,  however, 
she  reached  the  beach,  she  had  the  mor- 
tification to  hear  from  Capt.  Lucas,  who 
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returned  to  meet  her,  that  the  woman 
had,  a  few  minutes  before,  been  forced 
into  the  boat  by  her  husband;  ''but," 
continued  he,  "the  master  of  the  vessel, 
to  which  they  are  rowing,  is  this  moment 
going  to  follow  in  another  boat ;  and, 
since  your  seeing  this  woman  seems  of 
such  great  importance,  if  I  might  ven- 
ture to  advise,  it  should  be,  that  we  step 
into  this  boat:  in  iive  minutes  we  shall 
reach  the  vessel ;  your  conference  would 
soon  be  ended ;  and,  in  less  than  an  hour, 
you  would  be  at  home  again.  The 
smuggler,  finding  no  molestation  is  in- 
tended, will  not  oppose  his  wife's  wish  to 
speak  to  you." 

Julia's  thoughts  were  at  this  moment 
very  much  alive  only  to  one  powerful 
emotion,  namely,  the  fear  of  a  disap- 
pointment; she  therefore  gladly  hailed 
the  faintest  glimmering  of  hope,  and 
turning  her  eyes,  filled  with  tears  of 
vexation,  upon  Capt.  Lucas,  she  said, — 
"  Oh !  sir,  you  know  not  the  strong  rea- 
g4 
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sons  I  have  for  wishing  to  speak  to  this 
stranger:  there  is  nothing  I  would  not 
go  through  for  that  purpose.  Unlucky 
circumstances  have  in  a  manner  com- 
pelled me  to  tax  your  civility  very  highly; 
but  I  must  leave  it  to  my  friends  to  thank 
you.  On  your  honour  and  protection  I 
think  I  may — I  must  rely :  lead  me, 
then,  to  the  woman,  from  whom  I  expect 
to  hear  some  particular  and  important 
family  circumstances." 

Capt.  Lucas  thanked  her  for  the  ho- 
nour of  her  confidence,  and  declared  his 
readiness  to  be  of  service  to  her :  then, 
hurrying  her  forward,  handed  her  and 
Susan  into  the  boat ;  and,  following  him- 
self, they  were  in  a  few  minutes  by  the 
side  of  the  vessel.  Indistinct  fears  now 
forcibly  assailed  Julia,  and  led  her  to  say 
she  would  not  quit  the  boat,  but  that  the 
woman  should  descend,  and  talk  to  her 
where  she  was. 

This  proposal  Capt.  Lucas  found 
means    to    overrule ;    chiefly  by  repre- 
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senting,  that  in  this  open  boat  the  neces- 
sary attendants,  as  well  as  Susan,  must 
unavoidably  hear  the  whole  of  the  con- 
versation between  her  and  the  woman  ; 
whereas,  on- board  the  vessel,  they  might, 
for  the  few  minutes  which  she  would 
require,  occupy  alone  the  cabin,  while 
himself  and  Susan  remained  at  the  door. 
Julia  trembled  excessively,  her  respira- 
tion was  quickened,  her  countenance 
flushed  ;  and  her  whole  appearance  indi- 
cated the  most  violent  perturbation  of 
mind. 

For  an  instant  the  dread  of  imposition 
darted  across  her  mind,  and  fell  with  a 
death-like  chillness  over  all  her  late  ro- 
mantic expectations,  and  nearly  benumb- 
ed her  faculties:  but  this  idea  was  as 
immediately  repulsed  by  the  impossibi- 
lity of  discovering  any  inducement  to 
treachery ;  and,  feeling  that  she  had  no 
additional  protection  in  receding  than 
in  advancing,  she  made  an  effort  to 
struggle  with,  and  conceal,  her  feelings ; 
G  o 
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and,  giving  her  hand  to  Capt.  Lucas, and 
ordering  Susan  to  follow  close,  ascended 
the  side  of  the  vessel,  and  was  conducted 
by  Lucas  into  a  small  cabin,  where,  he 
said,  he  would  immediately  bring  the 
person  whom  she  wished  to  see. 

Julia  threw  herself  into  a  chair,  and 
was  for  a  few  minutes  so  completely 
absorbed  by  the  feelings  of  alarm  and 
agitation  excited  by  her  strange  situa- 
tion, that  she  did  not  at  first  perceive 
that  Susan,  who,  she  thought,  had  fol- 
lowed her,  was  not  in  the  room.  On 
this  discovery  she  sought  to  leave  the 
cabin ;  but,  to  her  inexpressible  conster- 
nation, she  found  the  door  secured  out- 
side, and  that  no  answer  was  returned, 
when  she  loudly  called  for  it  to  be  open- 
ed. She  now  felt  a  thousand  fears  and 
horrors  crowding  fast  upon  her  imagina- 
tion :  then,  resolutely  determining  to  be 
calm,  she  sat  down,  and  endeavoured  to 
persuade  herself,  that  Capt.  Lucas  had 
prudently  himself  fastened   the  door,  to 
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prevent  the  intrusion  of  any  one,  while 
he  went  to  bring  the  woman  and  Susan, 
whom  accident,  in  getting  into  the  ves- 
sel, might  have  detained.  But,  while  she 
thus  vainly  attempted  to  check  the  fears 
which  every  passing  minute  embodied 
with  new  terrors,  she  suddenly  perceived 
that  the  vessel  was  in  rapid  motion. 
Horror  unspeakable  seized  her  at  this 
discovery,  and  she  shrieked  repeatedly, 
and  most  violently,  for  some  time  appa- 
rently quite  disregarded.  At  last  the 
door  w^as  opened  by  an  elderly,  respec- 
table-looking woman,  followed  by  a  man 
bearing  a  large  trunk. 

Julia  immediately  inquired  for  her 
attendant  and  Capt.  Lucas ;  when  the 
man  answered,  in  a  foreign  accent,  that 
they  both  left  the  vessel  directly  after  she 
had  descended  to  the  cabin.  Then, 
having  presented  a  letter  to  Julia,  he 
withdrew.  She  eagerly  broke  the  seal, 
and  read  as  follows : 
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*'Miss  Lawrence  is  requested  to  re- 
main patient  and  tranquil,  and  to  believe 
that  no  injury  of  any  kind  is  intended 
her.  The  persons  in  the  vessel  are 
under  the  orders  of  an  absent  superior, 
to  whom  they  are  conducting  her,  for 
reasons  respecting  her  own  family,  with 
which  she  will  be  made  acquainted  at 
the  conclusion  of  her  voyage.  In  the 
mean  time,  no  one  will  be  permitted  to 
approach  her,  but  the  old  female  atten- 
dant and  one  man,  who  possesses  his 
master's  confidence,  and  by  whom  she 
will  be  treated  with  the  greatest  respect. 
They  have  orders  to  consult,  in  every 
possible  way,  Miss  Lawrence's  conve- 
nience and  comfort,  consistent  with  the 
security  of  her  person." 

After  reading  the  above,  written  in  a 
hand  with  which  Julia  was  wholly  unac- 
quainted, her  spirits  sunk  to  the  lowest 
depth  of  despair.  She  could  no  longer 
flatter  or  deceive  herself;  she  was  cer- 
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lainly  the  dupe  of  some  artful,  designing 
treachery,  wholly  beyond  her  power  of 
comprehension. 

One  moment  she  imagined  she  had 
fallen  into  the  hands  of  a  set  of  ma- 
rauders, who  perhaps  had  imprisoned,  or 
even  murdered,  Susan  and  Capt.  Lucas ; 
and  the  next  she  thought  the  latter  had 
enticed  her  away  for  the  worst  purposes: 
then,  that  he  was  the  base  agent  of  some 
one  else,  but  whom  she  vainly  endea- 
voured to  conjecture. 

Indeed  she  was  now  wholly  unfitted 
for  all  dispassionate  reflection ;  and  she 
could  only  yield  alternately  to  the  most 
distracting  fears  and  immeasurable  grief, 
which  every  fresh  attempt  to  combine 
her  thoughts  only  served  to  aggravate 
and  increase. 

While  she  had  given  unrestrained 
course  to  her  tears,  her  aged  companion 
had  been  engaged  in  exploring  and 
arranging  the  contents  of  the  trunk, 
which    Julia,   with  additional   surprise, 
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perceived  bad  been  filled  from  her  own 
wardrobe.  In  a  moment  her  suspicions 
rested  on  Susan,  as  an  accomplice  in  the 
horrid  deceit  practised  upon  her  credu- 
lity; but,  for  what  purpose,  she  could  not 
possibly  conceive.  Equally  was  she 
incapable  of  conjecturing  what  part,  or 
if  any,  of  the  woman's  story  was  true,  or 
if  the  whole  was  a  fabrication,  to  entice 
her  from  the  protection  of  her  friends. 
Thus,  a  prey  to  the  most  heartfelt  grief 
and  gloomy  presages,  she  spent  the  night, 
resolutely  resisting  all  the  persuasions  of 
her  companion  to  retire  to  rest ;  who,  she 
found,  was  so  entirely  deaf,  that  she 
could  not,  by  any  exertion,  be  made  to 
hear  a  single  word. 

With  the  morning-light,  hope — that 
ever  ready  friend  of  youth — dawned  on 
the  mind  of  our  hapless  Julia ;  than 
whom  surely  never  was  heroine  more 
woefully  distressed.  She  raised  her  pure 
heart  in  pious  confidence  to  Him,  who, 
she  had  early  been  taught  to  believe, 
5 
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watched  over  the  injured  and  defence- 
less, and  all  who  place  their  trust  in  Hira. 
Her  spotless  life  afforded  no  mark  for 
the  arrows  of  self-condemnation,  or  the 
stings  of  remorse,  excepting  for  errors 
that  must  readily  find  their  excuse  in  her 
extreme  youth,  and  the  unguarded 
warmth  of  her  character. 

No  virtuous  suffering  spirit  ever  sought 
in  vain  for  consolation  and  support 
from  the  Fountain  of  all  Comfort  in 
the  hour  of  trial.  Julia's  mind  became 
somewhat  more  composed,  and  her  ideas, 
on  re-perusing  the  note  given  her  the 
preceding  night,  gradually  took  a  new 
turn  ;  and,  with  the  happy  pliability  of 
her  age  and  temper,  she  thought  she 
could  discern  some  reason  to  flatter  her- 
self that,  terrible  as  was  this  separation 
from  her  friends,  and  alarming  as  her 
present  situation  undoubtedly  was,  yet  it 
was  possible  that  all  might  terminate 
well,  by  leading  to  the  discovery  of  some 
family  connexion  ;  which  she  so  ardently 
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wished, —  even  more  for  the  advantage 
and  satisfaction  of  Frederick,  than  her 
own. 

Having  thus  seen  poor  Julia  a  little 
more  composed,  we  will  leave  her  to 
pursue  her  way  through  the  trackless 
deep,  and  see  what  effect  her  absence  has 
produced  on  the  friends  she  quitted. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


"  Be  thon  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow, 

Thou  shall  not  escape  calumny."        sH4kespeare. 


Lord  Montrevor  and  his  family  did  not 
return  till  a  late  hour ;  when  they  found 
Ursula  nearly  overpowered  with  grief 
and  consternation  at  the  unaccountable 
absence  of  her  beloved  child,  as  she 
always  called  Julia;  and  whom  she  had 
pursued  with  her  eyes  as  long  as  she 
could  keep  her  in  sight.  This  faithful 
servant  had  been  uneasy  at  her  going 
thus  away,  almost  alone,  with  such  a 
man  as  the  captain  ;  and,  had  she  known 
in  time,  she  would  certainly  have  pre- 
vented it.  She  never  quitted  the  win- 
dow^ ;  and,  finding  the  evening  began  to 
close,  and  yet  Julia  did  not  appear,  she 
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dispatched  a  man  dow  n  to  the  beach  to 
see  for  her.  Still  unable  to  restrain  her 
impatience,  which  began  to  assume  the 
character  of  disquietude,  the  old  woman 
at  last  descended  to  the  park,  in  which 
she  soon  met  the  man  returning  with 
Susan. 

The  latter  answered  Ursula's  inquiry 
after  Julia  by  saying,  that,  not  liking  the 
sea,  she  had  left  Miss  Lawrence  on- 
board the  ship  with  Capt.  Lucas.  Ursula 
literally  screamed  with  surprise  and 
terror  at  this  information ;  and,  hasten- 
ing back  to  the  house,  heedless  of  the 
loud  representations  of  the  girl,  that  it 
was  all  of  no  use,  as  they  were  far  enough 
off  by  this  time,  she  ordered  the  men  to 
take  horses,  and  ride  after  them.  Julia 
was  most  deservedly  beloved  by  the 
whole  household,  and  several  now  has- 
tened down  to  the  shore  ;  but  night  had 
fallen,  and  they  could  not  discern  the 
Ifeast  appearance  of  the  vessel,  though 
still    a    small    group  remained   on  the 
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strand,  amusing  themselves  with  conjec- 
tures respecting  the  singular  departure 
of  Miss  Lawrence — who  was  well  known 
to  many  of  them, — at  that  time  of  the 
evening,  and  so  attended. 

On  questioning  these  men,  the  ser- 
vants received  a  full  corroboration  of  the 
particulars  related  by  Susan;  who  had 
told  Ursula,  that,  when  she  went  out 
with  Miss  Lawrence  and  Capt.  Lucas, 
she  had  not  the  least  idea  that  any  thing 
more  was  intended  than  a  walk  down  to 
the  sea-side :  that  much  conversation 
had  passed  between  them  on  the  way, 
which  she  could  not  hear;  but  which 
appeared  persuasion  and  entreaty  on  the 
part  of  the  captain,  and  to  which  Miss 
Lawrence  seemed  at  last  to  consent; 
after  w^hich  they  all  went  together  into 
the  boat,  from  whence  Capt.  Lucas  and 
Miss  Law^rence  mounted  up  into  the  ves^^ 
sel,  and  she  saw  no  more  of  them. 

This  girl, — the  men  who  rowed  the  boat 
that  had  conveyed  Julia,  Capt.  Lucas, 
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and  Susan,  on-board  the  small  vessel^ — 
and  several  fishermen,  who  had  witnessed 
their  departure, — underwent  the  strictest 
examination  by  Lord  and  Lady  Montrevor 
and  Mr.  Byngham,  whose  amazement 
could  be  only  equally  by  their  concern 
and  affliction. 

But  nothing  appeared  in  the  least  to 
excite  any  other  idea  than  that  her  de- 
parture had  been  perfectly  voluntary  ^ 
which  fact  seemed,  indeed,  established 
beyond  a  doubt,  when  Ursula  discovered 
that  a  considerable  portion  of  Julia's 
wardrobe  had  disappeared  ;  and,  on  be- 
ing still  farther  questioned,  Susan,  who 
had  waited  on  Julia,  at  length  reluc- 
tantly acknowledged  having  at  several 
different  times,  above  a  week  before,^ 
carried  bundles  to  a  house  on  the  beach, 
by  order  of  Miss  Lawrence,  who  had 
herself  packed  them  up. 

The  owner  of  this  house  w^as  next 
examined ;  who  simply  stated,  that  the 
parcels  had  been  received  by  a  servant  of 
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Gapt.  Lucas's,  and  put  into  the  trunk, 
which  was  carried  on-board,  as  he  said, 
by  his  master's  orders.  Various  trifling 
circumstances  were  now  recollected  by 
different  parts  of  the  family,  which  col- 
lectively tended  to  prove,  that  a  more 
than  usual  intimacy  had  subsisted  be- 
tween Julia  and  Capt.  Lucas. 

Edward  reminded  Caroline  of  the 
confusion  of  Julia,  when  they  had  sur- 
prised her  in  conversation  with  Lucas, 
and  her  hasty  endeavour  to  secrete  the 
letter,  which  he  had  doubtless  just  given 
her.  Caroline  fully  corroborated  this 
almost  conclusive  incident;  to  which, 
without  any  decisive  malignant  inten- 
tion, but  certainly  with  very  different 
feelings  to  what  (could  their  situations 
have  been  reversed,)  the  warm-hearted 
Julia  would  have  felt  towards  her,  she 
added  many  observations  she  had  made 
respecting  an  acquaintance,  which, 
knowing  Julia  as  well  as  she  did,  had 
greatly  surprised   her.     Lady  Montrevor 
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even,  who  had  scarcely  ever  made  any 
distinction  between  Julia  and  her  own 
child,  was  conscious,  that  there  had  in- 
deed existed  of  late  a  much  greater 
degree  of  intimacy  between  the  unfortu- 
nate girl  and  Capt.  Lucas  than  she  had 
.approved.  She  had  more  than  once 
observed  them  talking  in  apparent  confi- 
dence, and  still  oftener  noticed  an  evident 
anxiety  in  Lucas  to  procure  the  means  of 
speaking  to  her  in  private.  These  obser- 
vations had  for  several  days  past  excited 
considerable  concern,  as  well  as  asto- 
nishment, in  Lady  Montrevor,  who  had 
determined  to  take  the  first  opportunity 
to  represent  to  Julia,  that  she  was  acting 
indiscreetly  in  admitting  a  man  of  so 
unsteady  a  character  to  any  degree  of 
intimacy.  Not  that  her  ladyship  enter- 
tained the  most  distant  suspicion  that 
Julia  had  any  partiality  for  Capt.  Lucas  ; 
indeed  she  never  could  have  imagined 
such  a  sentiment  possible  in  one  whose 
feelings  were  so  chaste,  discriminating, 
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and  refined  ;  but  she  thought  the  enter- 
taining manners  of  Capt  Lucas  might 
have  amused  her,  and  that,  with  a 
thoughtlessness  too  natural  to  her,  she 
was  inadvertently  allowing  a  familiarity, 
which  might  occasion  unpleasant  embar- 
rassment. Now,  therefore,  though  proof 
seemed  to  succeed  proof  in  confirmation 
of  Julia's  indiscretion  and  infatuation, 
and  though  she  saw,  with  a  feeling 
almost  of  heart-rending  affliction,  that  it 
would  be  in  vain  to  contend  against  so 
many  unfavourable  and  well-substan- 
tiated testimonies,  yet  she  never  for  a 
moment  entertained  a  belief  injurious  to 
the  innocence  and  virtue  of  the  dear 
object  of  so  many  years  of  tender  solici- 
tude. Still  she  knew  not  on  what  to  rest 
her  hopes,  or  how  to  repel  the  dark  sus- 
picions ;  and  she  could  only  weep,  and 
raise  her  heart  in  prayer  for  the  preser- 
vation of  the  unfortunate  orphan. 

Lord  Montrevor  was  deeply  affected 
by  this  mysterious  absence  of  his  young 
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favourite,  and  the  baseness  of  her  un- 
principled seducer ;  and,  anxious  to  hear 
more  particulars  respecting  him  and  his 
circumstances  than  they  were  acquainted 
with,  he  immediately  called  upon  Lord 
Ashmore,  with  Mr.  Byngham.  The 
grief  of  the  latter,  on  this  extraordinary 
occasion,  was  nearly  beyond  all  reason 
and  control ;  and  could  scarcely  admit  of 
any  increase  from  the  additional  cause 
of  alarm  which  awaited  him  at  Brookdale. 
The  Earl  met  their  inquiries  with  much 
apparent  concern,  and  at  length  con- 
fessed, that  he  had  been  apprized,  by  a 
hasty  note  from  Lucas,  written  on-board 
the  vessel  the  moment  before  it  weighed 
anchor,  that  Miss  Lawrence  had  put  her- 
self under  his  protection.  To  this  intel- 
ligence his  lordship  added,  with  all  the 
well-bred  condolence  of  a  man  of  fashion, 
the  still  more  unwelcome  communica- 
tion, that  he  had  every  reason  to  believe 
Capt.  Lucas  had,  a  few  years  before, 
married  a  French  woman,  who,  to  the 
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best  of  his  knowledge,  was  still  living. 
On  hearing  this,  Mr.  Byngham  hastened 
from  the  room,  unable  to  conceal  the 
violence  of  his  affliction ;  while  Lord 
Ashmore  secretly  enjoyed  the  distress  of 
a  man  who  had  assisted  in  thwarting  his 
views. 

Every  feeling  of  resentment  and  wound- 
ed honour  in  the  breast  of  Lord  Mon- 
trevor  was  roused  by  this  discovery ;  and 
expressing,  in  the  most  violent  terms,  his 
determination  to  pursue  the  villain  with 
deadliest  vengeance,  he  demanded  where 
the  object  of  his  base  arts  was  conveyed. 
To  which  Lord  Ashmore  answered,  that, 
though  he  condemned  from  his  soul  the 
unworthy  conduct  of  Capt.  Lucas,  yet, 
even  if  it  were  in  his  power, — which  it 
was  not, — to  reply  to  these  inquiries,  he 
must  beg  leave  to  decline  doing  so,  par- 
ticularly as  it  did  not  appear,  from  what 
he  could  understand,  but  that  all  had 
been  arrang-ed  with  Miss  Lawrence's 
perfect  concurrence.     He,  however,  re- 

VOL.  III.  H 
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peated  that  the  circumstance  gave  him 
very  unfeigned  concern  ;  and  that,  if  any 
further  information,  which  he  could  cona- 
municate,  respecting  the  unfortunate 
business  should  reach  him,  he  w^ould 
instantly  wait  on  Lord  Montrevor. 

It  would  be  unnecessary  longer  to 
dwell  on  the  poignant  grief  experienced 
by  Mr.  Byngham,  Lord  and  Lady 
Montrevor,  Mr.  Dermont,  and  the  dis- 
consolate Emma ;  or  to  particularize  the 
various  afflicting  and  contradictory  con- 
jectures formed  by  our  heroine's  partial 
friends,  or  the  measures  pursued  by  them 
to  discover  the  fugitives.  Suffice  it  to 
say,  that  so  artfully  and  effectually  had 
the  scheme  been  laid,  that  the  apparent 
proofs  of  her  having  voluntarily  with- 
drawn herself  from  those  friends,  were 
not  only  presumptive,  but  even  so  posif- 
tive,  that  it  seemed  almost  folly  to  doubt 
her  guilty  imprudence.  Yet  Lady 
Montrevor  was  unable  to  divest  herself 
of  this  amiable  weakness,  and  her  suffer- 
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ing  heart  still  cherished  its  confidence  in 
Julia's  innocence.  She  was  wholly  un* 
able  to  form  any  regular  opinion  on  the 
subject ;  but  her  long  and  intimate  ac- 
quaintance with  the  strongly  marked 
virtues  and  ingenuousness  of  Julia's 
character  and  disposition,  violently  op- 
posed the  belief,  that  any  motive  or 
incitement  could  ever  be  sufficiently 
powerful  to  produce  so  terrible  an  alte- 
ration. 

All  joined  in  her  surprise,  but  no  on6 
shared  her  confidence — ^her  unsupported 
hope,  but  Emma  Dermont,  whose  gentle 
breast  w^as  strongly  guarded  by  native 
innocence,  the  early  blossoms  of  benevo- 
lence, and  perhaps  still  more  by  the 
tenderness  there  predominant,  against 
every  thought  injurious  to  Julia — the 
sister  of  Frederick.  Her  grief  was 
unbounded  for  her  absence  ;  which,  she 
asserted,  was  either  effected  by  force  or 
misfortune,  or  else  would  in  time  be 
satisfactorily  explained.  She  literally 
h2 
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stopped  her  ears  against  all  unfavourable 
relations  or  suppositions ;  and  the  only 
comfort  she  experienced  was  in  sliedding 
those  tears  on  the  kind  bosom  of  Lady 
Montrevor,  which  were  often  excited  at 
the  idea  of  what  would  be  the  wretched- 
ness of  Frederick,  as  she  imao'ined  his 
sister's  probable  sufferings  and  dangers. 

Thus  was  the  artless,  highly-gifted 
Julia,  the  object  of  calumny  and  suspi- 
cion ; — she  whose  heart,  a  few  days  ago, 
was  the  peaceful  mansion  of  those  sim- 
ple, social  affections,  which  render  life  a 
blesiing,  and  give  a  zest  to  its  fugitive, 
imperfect  enjoyments. 
.  At  length  Frederick,  after  being  hourly 
but  vainly  expected,  arrived,  in  a  state 
of  mental  and  bodily  suffering  from  an 
unhappy  occurrence  which  had  attended 
his  journey  from  Oxford,  His  great 
anxiety  to  obey  the  melancholy  sum- 
mons to  attend  the  friend  who  had  been 
more  than  a  father  to  him,  induced  him 
to  travel  the  greater  part  of  the  night ; 
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and  he  arrived,  long  after  dusk,  within  a 
day's  journey  of  Exeter.  He  had  enter- 
ed on  a  cross  and  unfrequented  road, 
when  his  chaise  was  suddenly  attacked 
by  four  men,  well  armed  ;  two  of  whom 
entered  into  conversation  with  the  pos- 
tillion, while  the  others  presented  them- 
selves at  each  door,  and  informed 
Frederick  he  was  their  prisoner,  advising 
him  to  surrender  without  opposition,  as 
they  had  a  warrant  to  detain  him,  on 
suspicion  of  having  been  concerned  in  a 
late  extensive  forgery  on  the  Salisbury 
Bank. 

Frederick  vehemently  protested  that 
they  were  mistaken  in  the  person  ;  de- 
clared who  he  was,  and  enumerated  his 
connexions:  but  all  in  vain;  the  men  per- 
sisted in  their  charge,  saying  their  in- 
structions were  very  positive,  and  that 
his  appearance  answered  in  every  parti- 
cular the  description  they  had  received. 
They  then  told  him  he  had  better  submit 
quietly,  as  no  personal  injury  was  in- 
h3 
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tended  him,  and  resistance  would  be 
useless. 

'*  All  we  have  to  do,"  said  one  of  the 
men,  *Ms  to  convey  you  to  a  place  of 
safety  till  the  morning  ;  when,  if  ther6  is, 
indeed,  any  mistake  in  the  business,  the 
justices  must  settle  that,  and  they  will 
of  course  suffer  you  to  go  where  you 
choose :  but  now  it  is  our  affair  not  to 
lose  sight  of  you.'' 

Saying  this,  and  opening  the  door,  he 
jumped  into  the  chaise,  and  called  to  his 
comrade  to  do  the  same.  Frederick, 
who  had  been  taken  by  surprise,  now 
resolutely  opposed  this  insolent  intru- 
sion ;  but  he  was  soon  overpowered  by 
the  armed  ruffians,  who  seated  themselves 
by  his  sid6 ;  the  other  two,  well  mounted, 
riding  near  the  chaise. 

While  they  drove  on,  Frederick  was 
endeavouring  to  bear  patiently  an  unfor- 
tunate delay,  which,  he  conceived,  was 
the  only  inconvenience  he  had  to  appre- 
hend   from    this    occurrence, — when   a 
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chaise-and-four  drove  up  to  them,  into 
which  he  was  forced,  having  his  arms 
closely  secured  by  his  two  companions ; 
and,  striking  into  a  different  road,  they 
proceeded  with  the  greatest  velocity. 
Considering  all  opposition  totally  useless, 
and  being  assured  they  were  conducting 
him  to  Salisbury,  our  hero  was  enjoying, 
by  anticipation,  the  liberty  he  doubted 
not  he  should  soon  regain,  when,  in 
crossing  a  bridge  over  a  stream,  one  of 
the  hind  wheels  flew  off,  and  the  chaise 
was  violently  overturned.  The  door  at 
the  same  time  opening,  Frederick,  who 
had  been  sitting  rather  forward,  was 
lirst  thrown  from  the  carriage,  and 
alighted  on  a  bed  of  rushes  ;  while  his 
two  guards  were  precipitated  into  the 
water. 

The  night  was  dark  and  rainy,  yet 
transient  gleams  from  the  clouded  moon 
permitted  Frederick  to  see  and  take 
advantage  of  the  situation  of  his  compa* 
iiions ;  and,  cautiously  stealing  amid  the 
h4 
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osiers  under  the  bridge,  he  gained  the 
other  side  ;  while  the  postillions,  with  the 
two  horsemen — who  had  been  rather 
behind  at  the  moment  of  the  accident, — 
dismounted,  and  hastened  to  the  assis- 
tance of  those  in  the  water.  One  man 
was  particularly  anxious  in  his  inquiries 
about  the  gentleman,  who  those  still 
struggling  in  the  mud  declared  had  also 
been  thrown  into  the  river. 

Frederick  had  for  a  moment  listened 
to  their  shouts  and  execrations,  when 
finding  one  of  the  horses,  which  had  been 
liberated  from  the  carriage,  close  to  him, 
it  immediately  occurred  that  he  might 
possibly  escape  ;  and,  seizing  the  bridle, 
he  led  the  horse  silently  along  the  grass 
for  some  distance,  till  he  thought  his 
steps  would  not  be  heard  ;  when,  spring- 
ing upon  the  saddle,  he  set  off  full  speed 
the  way  they  had  lately  come.  Frederick 
was  well  conversant  with  the  road,  which 
he  had  past  several  times  in  his  way  to 
and  from  Oxford  ;   and  having,  after  a 
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hard  ride  of  half  an  hour,  reached  a  small 
town,  he  hastened  to  give  the  particulars 
of  his  late  attack  to  the  police  ;  at  the 
same  time  offering  a  large  reward  for 
the  recovery  of  his  portmanteau,  which 
was  to  him  highly  valuable,  as  it  con- 
tained the  casket  that  had  belonged  to 
his  mother. 

Fortunately  Frederick  was  known  to 
the  chief  magistrate  of  the  place,  whom 
lie  had  been  under  the  necessity  of  dis- 
turbing, and  in  whose  care  he  left  the 
horse,  of  which  he  had  so  singularly 
obtained  possession.  Here  he  found  that 
he  had  experienced  in  his  overturn  a 
severe  sprain  and  contusion  in  his  side, 
of  which  he  had  been  scarcely  sensible 
during  his  late  agitation  and  exertion. 
Nothing,  however,  could  induce  him  to 
delay  re-commencing  his  journey;  and, 
having  signed  a  deposition,  he  left  all  to 
the  care  and  activity  of  the  minister  of 
justice,  who  promised  to  use  every  means 
calculated  to  throw  light  upon  this  very 
h5 
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extraordinary  business,  which  differed  so 
materially  in  many  respects  from  com- 
mon attacks  on  the  highway.  He  also 
prevailed  upon  Frederick  to  take  a  com- 
panion and  fire-arms  with  him. 

No  further  impediment  arising,  our 
traveller,  harassed  in  spirits,  and  feeling 
much  pain  in  his  side,  arrived  at  the 
house  of  Mr.  Dermont,  where  he  found 
Mr.  Byngham,  and  where  any  thing  but 
pleasure  or  comfort  awaited  him.  His 
aged  friend  was  not  worse ;  but,  oh !  what 
a  tale, — how  big  with  wonder,  grief,  and 
shame  ! — was  kindly  and  gradually  com- 
municated to  him !  Long,  very  long, 
the  distracting  intelligence  excited  only 
his  indignation  and  impatience,  together 
with  every  maddening  fear  for  this  first 
idol  of  his  affection ;  against  whose  im- 
maculate purity  a  thousand  voices  might 
have  been  raised  in  vain  :  he  would  have 
disbelieved  them  all;  and,  with  more 
than  his  usual  impetuosity,  he  was 
anxious  to  set  off  in  pursuit  of  Julia,  and 
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the  villain  in  whose  company  she  had 
been  last  seen  ;  and  was  only  deterred 
by  the  utter  inability  of  all  around  hini 
to  suggest  a  probable  direction. 

In  anguish  unutterable,  and  every 
mark  of  disdainful  incredulity,  he  lis- 
tened to  the  various  harrowing  particu- 
lars of  Julia's  departure,  when  tears  of 
burning  shame  and  tenderness  would 
chace  each  other  down  his  cheek.  Then, 
suddenly  starting  up  from  an  apparently 
doubting  silence,  he  would  declare  it 
was  all  base,  groundless,  treacherous 
calumny  ;  and  that  no  earthly  testimony 
should  induce  him  to  doubt  the  spotless 
honour  of  his  sister. 

Such  virtuous  sorrow  and  extreme 
agitation  were  indeed  seldom  expe- 
rienced. It  was  not  the  death  of  Julia  ; 
for  then  the  great  affliction  would  have 
been  single,  and  open  to  the  alleviations 
of  time  and  religious  resignation:  it  was 
not  a  sudden  calamity,  which  wrecked 
his    fortune,    and   blasted  his  hopes  of 
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worldly  aggrandizement ;  for  here  his 
noble  spirit  would  have  biiffetted  and 
ruled  the  storm.  But  it  was  the  object 
of  his  fondest  affection,  exposed  to  un- 
known dangers,  apparently  removed  from 
the  possibility  of  relief;  and,  in  his  dis- 
tracted imagination,  sinking,  friendless, 
and  basely  betrayed,  under  the  weight  of 
unforeseen  and  accumulated  distress. 

The  injury  in  his  side,  which,  with 
the  adventure  he  had  met  with  on  the 
road,  had  only  been  slightly  mentioned 
on  his  first  arrival, — now,  united  with 
his  late  fatigue,  want  of  rest,  and  mental 
agitation,  completely  overpowered  him; 
and,  while  in  the  act  of  leaving  the  room 
to  hasten  to  Brookdale, — Arlingham, — 
the  fisherman's  hut, — the  beach, — and  in 
every  direction  where  it  was  possible  he 
could  hear  the  name  of  Julia, — his  wea- 
ried and  exhausted  frame  suddenly  sunk 
fain  tin  2:  to  the  o^round. 

The  affrighted  Emma,  who  entered  at 
the  moment, — not  with  her  accustomed 
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smile  of  happy  greeting,  but  with  tardy 
steps,  and  features  clothed  in  sorrow's 
most  touching,  but  fairest,  livery, — was  in 
a  moment  by  his  side,  nearly  as  inanimate 
as  himself.  Mrs.  Dermont  hastily  re- 
moved her  from  the  room,  when  Fre- 
derick's opening  eyes  caught  a  glimpse 
of  her  pale  face,  over  which  he  doubted' 
not  that  alarm  and  sympathy  in  his  suf- 
ferings had  cast  that  dear  expression  of 
sensibility.  At  another  time  his  heart 
would  have  answered  all  her  tenderness  ; 
but  now,  alas!  a  deeper  interest,  a  feel- 
ing paramount  even  to  ardent  love,  en- 
grossed his  mind  ;  and  Julia's  absence 
was  sufficient  to  close  every  avenue  to 
sentiments  of  selfish  gratification. 

He  was  immediately  conveyed  to  bed, 
where  a  high  fever  soon  seized  him  ; 
while  a  very  considerable  disposition  to 
inflammation  appeared  in  his  side.  Me- 
dical and  surgical  assistance  were  now 
called  in  ;  to  whose  skill,  and  the  solici- 
tude of  his  friends,  we  will  for  the  pre- 
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sent  leave  our  hero,  while  we  follow  hh 
less  fortunate  sister,  whom  we  left  in  a 
very  perilous  situation, — friendless,  un- 
protected, exposed  to  all  the  perils  of  an 
uncertain  element,  and  surrounded  by 
strangers  of  a  most  suspicious  ap- 
pearance. 

Before,  however,  we  quit  Devonshire, 
it  may  be  as  well  to  disclose  the  part 
which  some  of  our  acquaintance  there 
had  in  placing  Julia  in  this  unhappy 
predicament,  as  well  as  in  the  late  attack 
upon  Frederick.  It  may  be  remembered, 
that  Lord  Ashmore  had  vowed,  if  pos- 
sible, to  take  ample  vengeance  of  all  who 
had  been  accessary  to  the  disappoint- 
ment of  his  views  respecting  Julia 
Lawrence;  and,  though  he  was  not  by 
nature  malignant,  yet  every  strongly- 
awakened  passion  was  sure  always  to  be 
gratified,  if  within  the  compass  of  his 
power.  In  all  his  pursuits,  pleasure  wa^ 
his  object,  and  his  mind  was  absorbed 
and  corrupted  by  the  most  selfish  views. 
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The  return  which  eventually  awaited 
yielding  innocence,  was  indifference  and 
scorn :  hatred  and  persecution  he  re- 
served for  those,  whose  virtue  he  was 
compelled  to  respect — would  not  emu- 
late— and  could  not  seduce. 

The  greater  the  sacrifices  he  had  de- 
termined to  make  to  his  wishes  of  ob- 
taining Miss  Lawrence,  the, greater  and 
more  severe  had  been  his  mortification  at 
their  failure ;  and,  even  diying  his  bridal 
preparations,  he  was  darkly  meditating 
schemes  to  ruin  the  fair  fame  of  Julia, 
and  detach  her  brother  from  the  strong 
hold  he  had  on  Mr.  Byngham's  parti- 
ality. For  the  latter  purpose  he  disco- 
vered a  most  willing  agent  in  a  foreigner 
who  had  joined  him  in  Ireland,  and  with 
whom  he  had  been  much  acquainted 
when  abroad. 

This  gentleman  had  lately  paid  a  visit 
of  curiosity  to  England,  and  subsequently 
to  the  sister  kingdom,  where  his  former 
intimacy  with  Lord   Ashmgre  was   so 
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much  strengthened,  that  the  Earl,  by 
degrees,  confided  to  him  the  insulting 
rejection  he  had  experienced,  and  his 
coiTsequent  resentful  wishes ;  when  this 
accommodating  friend  not  only  entered 
most  warmly  into  his  feelings,  but  added 
that  it  was  in  his  power  to  rid  hi  in  of 
one  of  his  enemies.  He  explained  him- 
self by  saying,  that  there  was  then  in  the 
portof  London  a  vessel  bound  to  America, 
where  he  had  property  ;  and  that,  if  Lord 
Ash  more  could  once  contrive  to  aet 
Frederick  secretly  on-board  that  ship, 
the  Captain,  by  a  letter  from  him,  would 
take  care  it  should  be  long,  if  ever,  before 
he  saw  the  shores  of  England  again. 

Neither  Lord  Ashmore's  still  existing 
passion  for  Julia,  which  he  yet  had  some 
indistinct  hopes  of  gratifying,  his  conse- 
quent wish  for  Frederick's  removal,  nor 
the  inveterate  hatred  he  had  conceived 
towards  him,  were  sufficient  to  blind  his 
reason,  and  extinguish  every  latent  spark 
of  virtue  that  still  lingered  in  his  dispo- 
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sition,  which  had  not  originally  been  ab- 
solutely bad ;  and,  after  a  slight  struggle 
with  his  resentful  spirit,  he  declared,  that 
much  as  he  detested  the  base-born  up- 
start, he  would  not  gratify  his  revenge 
by  such  disgraceful  means.  *^So,  no 
kidnapping,  Lucas,"  he  added ;  '^  but  I 
leave  it  to  you  to  find  out  some  half  mea- 
sures for  punishing  his  insolent  presump- 
tion, and  the  jilting  trick  Julia  has  played 
me."  Lucas  promised  the  best  exertion 
of  his  abilities,  for  which  he,  as  usual, 
contrived  to  get  paid  before  hand ;  and 
engaged  with  the  Earl's  foreign  friend  to 
concert  some  other  scheme  less  repugnant 
to  his  lordship's  feelings,  but  sufficiently 
humiliating  to  the  objects  of  his  resent- 
ment. 

On  again  beholding  Julia,  the  violence 
of  Lord  Ashmore's  lawless  passion  was 
revived ;  and  he  often,  with  the  unprin- 
cipled Lucas,  concerted  plans  for  the  de- 
struction of  her  happiness,  the  foundation 
of  which  was  always,  if  possible,  to  draw 
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Julia  into,  at  least,  an  appearance  of  in- 
timacy, partiality,  or  imprudence  with 
Captain  Lucas,  which  might  dispose  her 
friends  to  admit  suspicions  to  her  disad- 
vantage. 

By  secret  and  unworthy  means  these 
dark  incendiaries  had  become  intimately 
acquainted,  not  only  with  all  the  parti- 
culars which  Mr.  Byngham  had  been 
able  to  communicate  to  Frederick  and  his 
sister,  respecting  their  parents,  but  also 
with  the  peculiar  turn  and  failings  of 
Julia's  character.  Thus  armed  with  the 
weapons  she  offered  against  herself, 
having  first  by  the  most  respectful  at- 
tention gradually  paved  the  way,  Captain 
Lucas  insidiously  attacked  her  on  her 
weak  and  vulnerable  side— her  romantic 
disposition,  and  anxious  desire  to  receive 
some  satisfactory  intelligence  respecting 
her  parents.  He  had  himself  personated 
the  female  who  addressed  her  in  the 
plantation ;  not  daring  to  trust  so  im« 
portant  a  beginning  to  any  accomplice. 
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He  had  likewise  succeeded  in  placing  in 
Lord  Montrevor's  family  a  young  person 
well  calculated  to  assist  him  in  his  views 
respecting  Julia. 

Circumstances  also  which  appeared 
accidental,  but  which  were  often  artfully 
arranged  by  the  Captain,  greatly  favored 
his  designs  and  deceived  Lord  Ashmore, 
who  began  to  suspect  Julia  was  becom- 
ing sensible  to  Lucas's  attentions :  a 
circumstance  that  did  not,  however,  much 
affect  his  lordship,  as  his  paramount  wish 
now  was  to  humble  the  haughty  girl  who 
had  rejected  his  love ;  and  he  believed 
that  he  would  always  have  it  in  his 
power  to  regulate  the  conduct  of  his  sa- 
tellite. During  the  short  progress  of  this 
iniquitous  deception,  Captain  Lucas  had 
been  subject  to  many  wavering  hopes 
and  fears ;  but  the  large  reward  which 
awaited  the  success  of  the  double  plot  he 
had  undertaken,  quickened  his  ever  in- 
genious invention,  and  armed  him  with 
that  patient  perseverance,  which,  as  wo 
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have  seen,  enabled  hiin  to  crown  his  un- 
worthy efforts. 

Though  Lucas  had  promised  the  Earl 
not  to  make  any  attempt  against  the 
liberty  of  Frederick  Lawrence,  he  had 
private  reasons  for  adhering  to  the  plan 
first  suggested  of  forcibly  conveying  him 
to  America;  a  transaction  his  lordship 
was  not  to  be  made  acquainted  with,  till 
the  unfortunate  young  man  had  sailed. 

Having  then  consigned  Julia  to  the 
charge  of  persons,  who  had  received  the 
most  positive  and  circumstantial  orders 
respecting  her,  Lucas  disguised  himself, 
and  taking  a  boat,  landed  some  miles 
distant  from  the  place  at  which  he  had 
e-mbarked.  From  thence  he  set  off  to 
superintend  the  meditated  attack  upon 
Frederick,  and  his  conveyance  on- board 
the  American  vessel.  In  forwarding  his 
views  respecting  Julia,  he  had  drawn 
largely  upon  Lord  Ashmore's  liberality, 
to  whom  he  now  wrote  a  few  hasty  lines, 
informing  him  that  he  had  succeeded  in 
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his  designs,  even  beyond  his  hopes  ;  ad- 
ding, that  the  lovely  Julia  had  voluntarily 
put  herself  under  his  protection,  and  that 
they  were  then  on  the  point  of  embarking 
for  the  Continent.  The  Earl's  surprise 
and  consternation  at  receiving  this  news 
were  at  first  very  great ;  but  subsequent 
reflection  on  the  levity  and  weakness  he 
had  so  frequently  found  in  those  female 
characters  with  which  he  was  best  ac- 
quainted, still  farther  strengthened  his 
unfavourable  opinion  of  the  sex,  and  con- 
vinced him  that  Julia  was  in  no  way  su- 
perior to  the  generality  of  women.  He 
felt,  however,  his  vanity  w^ounded  afresh 
by  her  present  unaccountable  caprice, 
and  mortification  at  the  thought  of  her 
former  rejection  of  him,  mingled  with 
jealousy  and  dissatisfaction  at  Lucas's 
success.  Some  regret  arose  also  in  his 
mind  at  the  unhappy  fate  to  which  Julia's 
infatuation  must,  he  was  assured,  lead 
from  the  unprincipled  character  of  the 
man  with  whom  she  had  connected  her- 
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self;  and  gladly  would  he  now,  had  it 
been  in  his  power,  have  revscued  her  from 
so  wretched  a  situation.  He  had,  how- 
ever, no  clue  for  pursuit ;  and  a  prudent 
attention  to  his  own  interests  and  cha- 
racter required  that  he  should  remain 
both  silent  and  inactive  on  the  occasion. 
The  fortune  of  Captain  Lucas  had  been 
daily  becoming  more  desperate ;  the 
hourly  demands  of  long  indulged,  ex- 
pensive, and  unprincipled  habits,  grow- 
ing more  extravagant  as  his  means  di- 
minished ;  and  while  he  struggled  through 
all  the  disgraceful  routine  of  a  distressed 
profligate's,  and  dependant  sycophant's 
life,  the  ultimate  resource  which  con- 
stantly stared  him  in  the  face,  was  a 
gaol  or  suicide.  These  gloomy  alterna- 
tives he  had,  however,  resolved  to  delay 
as  long  as  possible;  and  in  the  mean 
time  was  ready  for  any  expedient  to 
supply  those  pampered  indulgences, 
which  were  become  necessaries.  Fruit- 
ful in    invention,    and   furnished   with 
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plenty  of  money,  and  a  promise  of  being 
handsomely  rewarded  for  his  trouble,  he 
found  no  difficulty  in  procuring  agents 
for  his  purpose;  and  he  had  reason  to 
believe, — with  the  assistance  of  the  fo- 
reigner now  in  London,  and  a  trusty 
servant  of  the  latter,  who  had  secretly 
accompanied  Captain  Lucas  into  Devon*- 
shire,  to  be  ready  to  aid  his  plans, — that 
nothing  would  prevent  their  lodging  our 
hero  safely  and  secretly  on -board  the 
American  vessel. 

The  information  which  had  been  care- 
fully collected  respecting  Frederick's 
movements,  enabled  them  to  waylay  him  ; 
and  so  well  had  their  measures  been  con- 
certed to  represent  him  on  the  road  as  a 
delinquent  of  importance,  that  nothing 
but  the  overturn  of  the  carriage,  which 
appeared  the  especial  intervention  of 
Providence,  could  have  rescued  him  from 
a  scheme  as  infamous  as  it  was  skilfully 
laid. 

On  hearing  the  account  of  the  violent 
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attack  made  upon  Frederick  Lawrence, 
Lord  Ashmore  was  struck  with  the  great- 
est  surprise  and   indignation,    as  there 
were  some  particulars  in  the  transaction 
which  excited  suspicions  that  Lucas  had 
been  criminally  active  in  the  business. 
Though  then  the  Earl  repeated  to  himself 
that  he  had  loudly  protested  against  the 
scheme  when   it  had  been  proposed  to 
him,  yet  the  idea  that  he  had   been  in 
some  degree  instrumental  to  the  forma- 
tion of  so  disgraceful  and  diabolical  an 
attempt  was  truly  painful  to  him,  and  he 
experienced    unfeigned   pleasure   at    its 
failure.     These  softened  dispositions  to- 
wards the  man   against  whom,   in   the 
moment  of  disappointed  passion,  he  had 
vowed  such  bitter  revenge,  were  in  great 
measure  awakened  by  the  real  anxiety  he 
felt  respecting  Julia,  and  the  assurance 
that  her  uncertain  fate  would  be  sufficient 
subject  of  affliction  to  her  brother. 

Sometimes  it  occurred  to  Lord  Ashmore, 
and  indeed  to  many  interested  in  the  fate 
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of  the  sweet  girl,  that  she  and  her  compa- 
nion had  unhappily  perished  ;  particularly 
as  the  night  on  which  she  had  sailed  had 
proved  unusually  tempestuous.  The  sup- 
position was  still  more  horrible  to  the 
feelings  of  the  Earl  even  than  to  Frederick 
himself,  and  he  hastily  sought  to  banish 
it  from  his  mind,  which  he  now  forced  to 
dwell  on  the  perfidy  of  Lucas  :  and  even 
this  was  a  relief,  compared  with  the 
agonies  of  remorse  and  despair  which 
accompanied  the  thought  that  it  was  pos- 
sible he  should  have  been  accessary  to 
the  death  of  Julia.  The  diligence  and 
perseverance  of  his  inquiries,  and  his 
evident  uneasiness  at  their  being  so  con- 
stantly unavailing,  greatly  increased  the 
esteem  entertained  for  him  by  Julia's 
friends,  with  whose  grief  he  now  sympa- 
thized much  more  than  they  suspected. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


"  Bat  thon,  false  guardian  of  a  charge  too  good, 
Thou  mean  deserter  of  thy  brother's  blood." — Pops, 


Julia  had  in  the  mean  time  spent  her 
days  and  hours  in  one  uniform  monoto- 
nous routine.  Nothing  occurred  to  fix 
or  guide  her  conjectures.  Her  female 
companion  attended  her  respectfully,  and 
so  assiduously,  that  every  possible  want, 
and  often  her  wishes,  were  supplied 
without  receiving  any  orders  :  indeed,  it 
would  have  been  a  vain  attempt  to  give 
any,  as  the  old  woman  could  never  have 
been  made  to  understand  her.  The  wea- 
ther was  remarkably  fine,  and  she  was 
permitted  to  spend  some  portion  of  every 
day  upon  deck,  seated  by  the  side  of  her 
deaf  associate,  at  a  part  of  the  vessel 
which  no  one  else  approached. 
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Tired  of  indulging  her  imagination  in 
useless  and  unsatisfactory  conjectures, 
she  had  almost  settled  down  into  the  be- 
lief that  she  was  on  the  way  to  some 
relation,  by  whom  she  was  going  to  be 
claimed;  and,  could  she  have  had 
Frederick  with  her  to  share  her  hopes  or 
liilen  to  her  suppositions,  she  could  have 
borne  her  present  state  of  anxiety  and 
suspense  with  tolerable  composure.  In- 
deed, as  it  was,  she  fully  experienced  the 
justice  of  Johnson's  remark,  that  '*  no 
evil  is  insupportable,  but  that  which  is 
accompanied  with  a  consciousness  of 
wrong."  Julia's  short  life  had  been  spot- 
less  as  angelic  purity;  her  warm  and 
gentle  heart  was  filled  with  every  gene- 
rous, affectionate  emotion. 

Envy,  malice,  and  the  long  dark  list  of 
uncharitable  feelings,  were  unknown  to 
her,  and  in  direct  opposition  to  her  na- 
ture, which  led  her  to  embrace  all  human 
kind  in  one  broad  circle  of  brightest  be- 
nevolence:  her  means  were  scanty,  but 
i2 
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her  heart  was  large ;  and,  while  all  who 
showed  her  kindness  were  repaid  with 
almost  enthusiastic  ardour  and  gratitude, 
she  rarely  and  slowly  thought  ill  of  any 
one,  and  her  heart  and  hand  w^ere  ever 
open  to  the  demands  of  kindness  or  of 
suffering.  Her  passions  were  lively  and 
strong ;  but  of  this  she  was  almost  un- 
conscious, and  they  were  never  combat- 
ted  ;  for  the  purity  and  innocence  of  her 
mind,  and  deeply-seated  sense  of  inten- 
tional rectitude,  prevented  her  discovering 
that  there  could  possibly  be  any  excess  in 
her  virtuous  pride  of  acting  and  meaning 
well,  and  the  indulgence  of  feelings  she 
deemed  insurmountable,  or  others  that 
extended  and  exercised  the  social  affec- 
tions. 

All  the  errors,  then,  perhaps  insepara- 
ble from  such  a  character,  remained  un^ 
corrected  in  the  mind  of  Julia,  and  were 
increased  by  a  buoyant  elasticity  of 
spirits,  which,  though  it  in  no  ways  les- 
sened   the   intensity    or    poignancy    of 
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^affliction's  pangs,  often  strongly  opposed 
their  duration,  and  enabled  her  to  rally 
her  hopes,  keep  her  fears  in  subjection, 
and  to  look  forward  with  cheering  expec- 
tation of  future  good.  The  tincture  of 
romance  in  her  disposition  tended  also  to 
strengthen  these  errors,  in  themselves 
venial  and  nearly  allied  to  virtues,  but 
which  not  unfrequently  involved  her  in 
difficulties,  and  now  had  greatly  assisted 
in  plunging  her  into  a  most  distressing 
situation.  '  ^M 

With  a  disposition  of  such  superior 
excellence  and  a  mind  so  richly  endowed^ 
it  is  no  wonder  that  physical  and  acci- 
dental evils  pressed  upon  her  spirits  with 
no  greater  force  than  the  God  of  nature 
intended ;  and  it  will  scarcely  be  believed 
how  comparatively  light  the  severest  of 
these  inflictions  become,  when  they  cease 
to  be  aggravated  by  the  remembrance  of 
folly,  the  cravings  of  discontent,  or  the 
goadings  of  remorse- 

But  the  present  situation  of  Julia  was 
i3 
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not  a  school  in  which  her  character  was 
likely  to  lose  its  romantic  features.  At 
first,  all  the  terrors  and  afflictions  natural 
to  the  timidity  of  her  sex  assailed  her, 
while  every  fibre  of  her  affectionate  heart 
was  wrung  with  bitterest  anguish,  not 
only  at  the  cruel  and  unexpected  separa- 
tion from  her  beloved  brother  and  all  her 
friends,  but  still  more  as  she  reflected  on 
the  distress  and  anxiety  of  that  dear  re- 
lative and  those  she  so  highly  valued. 
But  by  degrees  the  natural  bias  of  her 
mind  and  disposition  obtained  the  ascen- 
dancy, and  not  only  overcame  much  ctf 
the  uneasiness  arising  from  her  present 
alarming  and  singular  situation,  but 
even  awakened  an  impatient  curiosity 
not  altogether  unpleasing,  as  to  the  event 
of  a  transaction  involved  in  such  strange 
mystery.  Hers  was  not  the  romance  that 
taught  her  to  see  snares,  plots,  and  perils, 
in  every  uncommon  occurrence ;  or  that 
represented  foes,  murderers,  and  ravish- 
ers,  in  all  vvho  approached  her  under  un- 
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known  or  suspicious  circumstances.  Fat 
otherwise :  it  rather  armed  her  with 
unusual  courage.  Her  own  heart  the 
seat  of  every  virtue,  and  unconscious  her- 
self of  every  evil  or  unamiable  feeling, 
she  piously,  but  boldly,  relied  upon  the 
protection  of  Heaven,  and  ceased  to  dread 
the  machinations  of  men.  Thus  occa- 
sionally exemplifying  in  her  feelings 
Moore's  description  of  virtuous  confi- 
dence, and  its  opposite. 

**  The  Virtuous  mind  takes  no  alarm, 
Secur'd  by  iDnocence  from  harm ; 
While  Guilt,  and  his  associate  Fear, 
Are  startled  at  the  passing  air." 

Julia  had  frequently  attempted  to  coni: 
verse  in  French,  Italian,  and  English, 
with  the  only  man  who  had  entered  the 
cabin  or  spoken  to  her  since  her  deten- 
tion ;  but,  though  he  spoke  and  under- 
stood English  very  imperfectly,  he  either 
could  not  or  would  not  converse  in  any 
other  language ;  and  she  vainly  endea- 
voured to  guess  of  what  country  he  was. 
i4 
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Her  time,  when  below,  was  generally 
spent  in  reading, — books  of  various  de- 
scription having  been  plentifully  supplied  ; 
and,  when  on  deck,  in  equally  vain  sur- 
mises as  to  the  region  to  which  she  was 
hastening,  and  for  what  mysterious  pur- 
pose. To  France  it  could  not  be,  from 
the  length  of  the  voyage ;  and  her  heart 
occasionally  sunk  at  the  thought  that 
perhaps  a  far  more  distant  clime  awaited 
her ;  but  oftener  hope,  sweet,  cheating, 
and  visionary,  filled  her  heart,  taking  al- 
ternately every  deceitful  form  of  bright 
romantic  fancy ;  and  she  blessed  the  pro- 
pitious gales  which  swelled  the  sails,  and 
bore  her  swiftly  on. 

Selwyn  also  shared  much  of  her 
thoughts ;  for,  thus  severed  as  it  were 
from  the  world,  she  seemed  to  feel  less 
reluctance  to  dwell  on  the  sad,  yet  pleas- 
ing, feelings  with  which  his  idea  always 
filled  her  mind. 

She  had  repeatedly  endeavoured  to 
approach  some  of  the  few  sailors  who  re- 
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mained  on  deck  when  she  was  there ;  but 
the  moment  she  made  the  attempt,  the 
man,  whom  she  considered  as  her  jailor, 
instantly  hastened  to  her,  assuring  her 
that,  if  she  sought  to  engage  the  attention 
of  any  one  on  board,  he  should  be  under 
the  necessity  of  preventing  her  ever  quit- 
ting the  cabin.  This  threat  was  truly 
alarming  to  Julia,  who  highly  enjoyed  the 
time  she  thus  spent  in  the  silent  contem- 
plation of  the  firmament  and  the  great 
waters,  or  in  following  the  busy  train  of 
her  own  restless  thoughts;  and  she  re- 
solved not  to  run  the  hazard  of  so  great  a 
privation. 

On  the  above  occasions,  Julia  always 
remarked  a  man  closely  enveloped  in  a 
fur  pelisse,  and  his  head  almost  buried 
in  a  large  straw  hat,  seated  behind  the 
shrouds,  by  which  he  was  nearly  con- 
cealed. If  any  movement  in  the  ship 
required  him  to  change  his  seat,  he  regu- 
larly turned  his  back ;  so  that  Julia  never 
was  able  to  catch  the  slightest  sight  of 
i5 


178  CONCEALMENT. 

his  face.  From  his  commanding  figure, 
and  the  deference  evidently  paid  him,  she 
was  assured  that  he  was  of  consequence ; 
all  the  rest  was  left  to  her  own  conjee* 
tures,  as  she  was  unable  to  obtain  the 
least  information  on  the  subject  from  her 
male  attendant ;  and,  when  she  would 
have  questioned  the  old  woman  in  writ- 
ing, she  had  the  mortification  to  hear  her 
declare  she  could  neither  read  nor  write. 
To  follow  with  her  eyes  the  slow  move- 
ments of  this  solemn,  silent  figure,  was 
however  a  considerable  part  of  Julia's 
amusement;  while  her  active  imagination 
alternately  clothed  him  in  the  attributes 
of  a  friend  and  deliverer,  or  an  enemy, 
pirate,  and  murderer. 

Poor  Julia's  stock  of  philosophy,  resig- 
jiatioH,  hope,  and  cheerfulness,  was  how- 
ever rapidly  diminishing ;  when,  as  she 
was  one  afternoon  preparing  to  go  on 
deck  as  usual,  her  attendant,  hastily  de- 
scending, prevented  her;  saying,  they 
were  near  land,  and  all   was  confusion 
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above.  Julia's  bosom  throbbed  with 
every  imaginable  emotion  of  terror  and 
expectation,  alarm  and  satisfaction,  con- 
fidence and  distrust,  courage  and  appre- 
hension. Time,  however,  was  allowed 
for  many  of  the  most  violent  of  these 
sensations  to  subside ;  for,  though  for 
several  hours  all  was  noise,  bustle,  and 
confusion  on  deck,  it  was  past  midnight 
before  her  rapidly  changing  reflections 
and  feelings  suffered  any  interruption. 

The  attendant  then  came  to  inform  her 
every  thing  was  prepared  for  her  going 
on  shore.  Julia  would  have  asked  him 
the  name  of  that  shore ;  but  previous 
agitation,  and  present  indefinite  terror, 
deprived  her  of  the  power  of  utterance. 
Her  parched  tongue  refused  to  articulate 
the  inquiry ;  and,  with  a  heart  panting 
almost  audibly,  trembling  knees,  and  fal- 
tering steps,  she  followed  her  conductor. 
The  vessel  seemed  nearly  deserted,  and, 
as  Julia  threw  her  eyes  on  the  unknown 
shore  before  her,  she  felt  almost  reluctant 


180  CONCEALMENT. 

to  exchange  the  prison,  in  which  she  had 
suffered  only  from  captivity  and  the  sad 
company  of  her  own  thoughts,  for  a  new 
scene  of  untried  evils,  and  perhaps  for 
greater  misery. 

Choice,  however,  was  not  in  her  power ; 
and,  hurried  by  her  companion,  she  had 
gained  the  boat  that  was  to  convey  her  to 
land;  when,  two  hands  being  extended 
to  guide  her  footsteps,  she  raised  her  eyes 
to  see  by  whom  she  was  going  to  be  re- 
ceived, when,  the  refulgent  beams  of  a 
full- orbed  moon  darting  immediately  upon 
the  face  of  the  person  before  her,  she  in- 
stantly recognized  the  dark,  appalling, 
never-to-be-forgotten,  features  of  the 
Portuguese  Jew ;  and  instantly  fell  sense- 
less into  the  boat. 

Julia's  fainting-fit  was  long,  and  alarm- 
ing to  those  who,  with  kind  solicitude, 
now  awaited  her  recovery.  At  last  she 
opened  her  eyes,  and,  looking  wildly 
round,  they  fell  upon  two  sombre  figures 
in  monastic  habits  ;  one,  kneeling  by  the 
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side  of  the  bed,  endeavouring  to  restore 
feeling  to  her  cold  hands,  while  the  other 
supported  her  head,  and  bathed  her  tem- 
ples with  some  reviving  spirit.  Doubtful 
if  her  senses  were  yet  returned,  she  agaiu 
closed  her  eyes,  and  remained  motionless. 

While  she  thus  lay  endeavouring  to 
arrange  her  confused  ideas,  her  attend- 
ants began  to  converse  in  a  low  voice ; 
and,  to  Julia's  great  surprise,  she  could 
distinguish  their  language  to  be  Spanish, 
She  continued  to  listen,  in  breathless 
agitation,  to  the  following  conversation 
between  persons  whom  she  now  disco- 
vered to  be  Spanish  nuns. 

"  See,  she  relapses,  and  a  clammy 
moisture  comes  over  her  :  surely  we  had 
better  send  for  a  surgeon  ;"  said  the  one 
on  her  knees.  To  which  the  other  has- 
tily answered, — 

''  I  dare  not  consent :  you  know  Don 
Manuel  made  us  vow  by  the  Holy  Mother 
not  to  suffer  a  soul,  either  in  or  out  of  the 
convent,  to  approach  her,  till  he  had  seen 
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her.  Let  us  then  leave  her  to  nature, 
and  wait  in  patience  ;  we  can  do  nothing 
more  for  her.  Perhaps  she  may  pass 
from  this  fainting-fit  into  a  deep  sleep ;  I 
have  often  seen  it  so." 

They  then  withdrew  a  little  from  the 
bed-side,  but  not  out  of  Julia's  hearing, 
who  was  all  anxiety  and  attention  to  what 
followed. 

*'  Do  you  know  who  this  young  crea- 
ture is,  and  why  she  was  brought 
hither?" 

*^  No,  my  dear  sister,  I  do  not  know 
exactly  who  she  is;  though  I  strongly 
suspect  she  is  some  relation  of  our  muni- 
ficent patron,  Don  Manuel.  But  you 
shall  yourself  judge  :  here  is  his  letter, 
which  I  had  not  time  to  show  you  before. 
Let  us  first,  however,  see  how  the  fair 
stranger  is." 

They  then  approached  the  bed,  where 

Julia,  quite  recovered,  but,  having  taken 

the  hint  given  her,  now  lay  apparently  in 

a  profound  sleep.  The  old  lady  applauded 
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herself  upon  her  knowledge  in  these  mat- 
ters ;  and,  having  observed  they  need  not 
be  under  any  restraint,  as,  even  if  the 
young  lady  awoke,  she  would,  of  course, 
not  understand  them,  as  Spanish  was  not 
common,  like  French  and  Italian.  Then 
adjusting  her  spectacles,  she  read  as 
follows  : 

"  My  dear  and  revered  Mother  Abbess, 

"  Very  particular  family  reasons  in- 
duce me  to  place  a  young  English  girl 
under  your  care ;  not  for  a  temporary 
confinement,  but  for  life.  I  intend  to  pay 
down  five  thousand  pistoles  the  day  she 
finally  pronounces  her  vows,  besides  an 
annual  pension.  I  need  not  present  to 
your  pious  consideration  the  good  you 
will  do  by  hastening  the  conversion  of 
this  young  heretic,  who  will,  by  your 
means,  be  snatched  from  perdition,  and 
be  rendered  worthy  of  becoming  one  of 
the  sainted  flock  of  virgins  who  will  rise 
with  you  at  the  last  day,     I  shall  require 
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the  strictest  secrecy  in  this  transaction; 
and  that  no  communication  whatever 
should  be  allowed  the  stranger,  not  even 
with  any  of  your  holy  community,  but  in 
your  presence,  till  after  she  has  assumed 
the  black  veil.  I  shall  soon  follow  this 
letter,  with  your  future  novice ;  and, 
begging  you  to  remember  me  in  your  fer- 
vent prayers,  I  am,  with  greatest  venera- 
tion and  confidence, 

"  My  dear  and  respected  Abbess, 
'^  Yours  faithfully, 

"  Manuel.'^ 

As  the  abbess  concluded  the  letter,  a 
deep«toned  bell  was  heard,  which,  she 
said,  was  no  doubt  a  summons  to  Don 
Manuel ;  and  having,  as  they  thought, 
ascertained  that  their  captive  still  slept, 
they  both  hastened  away,  carefully  lock- 
ing the  door. 

Julia  instantly  started  from  the  bed 
with  horror  and  amazement.  She  had 
been  on  the  point  of  doing  so  several 
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times  while  the  letter  had  been  read,  but 
the  strong  interest  and  anxious  curiosity 
thus  excited,  for  once,  overcame  the  im- 
petuosity of  her  feelings.  Now,  however, 
that  she  was  left  to  their  uncontrolled  in- 
dulgence, her  mind  was  torn  by  the  most 
violent  emotions  of  grief  and  despair. 
Against  the  trials  and  reverses  of  fortune 
on  the  active  stage  of  life,  however  se- 
vere, Julia  proudly  believed  herself  able 
to  contend ;  but,  to  be  immured  for  life 
in  a  foreign  monastery,  to  be  severed 
for  ever  from  all  she  held  dear  upon 
earth, — friends  who  had  long  loved  her, 
— a  brother,  to  whom  the  reciprocal  feel- 
ings of  her  own  heart  told  her  she  was 
more  precious  than  the  happiest  existence 
could  be  without  her, — this  was  far,  very 
far,  beyond  the  images  of  her  romantic 
fancy!  Oh!  there  was  agony, — there 
was  madness, — in  the  thought.  And  was 
it  possible  that,  lately  so  blessed — so 
happy,  she  could  now  be  so  supremely 
wretched  ?  Had  she  really  seen  Frederick 
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for  the  last  time?  Should  she  never 
again  contemplate  his  noble,  benevolent 
countenance ;  read  the  delightful  expres- 
sion of  fraternal  affection  in  the  sparkling, 
yet  mild,  lustre  of  his  eye  ?  Never  hear 
the  soft  accents  of  gentle  reproof  or  warm 
approbation  from  his  lips?  Never  find 
in  that  loved  brother's  arms  the  only  pro- 
tection nature  had  given  her]  Oh  no, 
no,  it  could  not — could  not  be  !  She  felt 
that  the  certainty  of  such  a  calamity 
w^ould  rend  every  string,  and  snap  the 
thread  of  life. 

Nature  came  to  the  relief  of  her  ago- 
nized feelings,  and  tears  fell  copiously 
down  her  cheek.  True  to  the  early  im- 
pression of  tenderness  her  infant  heart 
had  received,  Frederick  was  the  first  ob- 
ject who  at  this  painful  moment  claimed 
the  thoughts,  the  grief,  the  tears,  of 
Julia  ;  but  there  was  another  who  now 
assumed  the  right  of  being  regretted,  and 
the  image  of  the  strange,  wavering, 
inconsistent,    but    still    fondly  beloved. 


CONCEALMENT.  J  87 

Selwyn,  came  to  swell  the  already  full 
tide  of  our  heroine's  sorrow.  No  self- 
delusion,  at  this  moment  of  passionate 
affliction,  veiled  the  affection  of  a  heart 
whose  feelings  were  all  in  confusion  and 
alarm  ;  and  she  experienced  a  melancholy 
satisfaction  in  justifying  to  herself  the 
perseverance,  warmth,  and  sincerity,  with 
which  his  worth,  his  virtues,  all  the  soft 
graces  of  his  mind,  and  charms  of  his 
manners,  had  inspired  her.  Pride, — re- 
sentment,— all  were  flown  ;  love  only  re- 
mained ;  and,  with  clasped  hands  and 
streaming  eyes,  she  exclaimed, — "And 
is  he,  too,  lost  for  ever?  Even  if  he  seek 
me,  shall  he  not  find  me  ?  Shall  he  never 
know  how  dear  his  good  opinion  was  to 
this  aching  heart, — how  delightful  would 
have  been  his  preference?" 

Thus  did  Julia,  with  apparent  inge- 
nuity, ferment  the  violence  of  her  emo- 
tions ;  till,  having  attained  their  utmost 
summit,  they  naturally  and  gradually  be- 
gan to  subside  ;  and  reason,  banished  by 
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passionate  grief,  accompanied  by  pru- 
dence, re-entered  her  mind.  Hope,  too, 
ventured  gently  to  raise  her  fallen  crest, 
and,  faintly  smiling,  lent  her  still-power- 
ful aid  in  calming  the  agitation  of  Julia  ; 
who,  wiping  the  tears  that  still  glistened 
in  her  eyes,  began  seriously  to  consider 
if  there  were  no  possible  means  of  avoid- 
ing the  fate  so  barbarously  prepared  for 
her.  After,  however,  many  reflections, 
she  found  that  she  could  form  no  decided 
opinion  of  her  situation  till  she  was  in 
possession  of  farther  particulars,  which 
she  flattered  herself  with  being  able  to 
gain  after  the  expected  interview  with 
this  Don  Manuel ;  in  whom  she  suspected 
she  should  find  the  Jew,  who  had  so 
singularly  and  ominously  affected  her  the 
first  time  she  saw  him,  as  well  as  at  their 
last  meeting. 

The  whole  was  at  present  so  myste- 
riously enveloped,  that  she  only  still  far- 
ther bewildered  herself  in  endeavouring 
to  comprehend  any  of  the  strange,  un- 
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happy  events,  that  had  lately  befallen 
her.  Again  she  recommended  herself  to 
the  protecting,  powerful  care  of  Heaven, 
and  again  she  sought  to  tranquillize  her 
troubled  spirit.  She  resolved  to  conceal 
with  the  greatest  care  from  every  one 
her  knowledge  of  the  Spanish  language ; 
trusting  that,  as  that  fortunate  circum- 
stance had  made  her  acquainted  with  the 
base  designs  of  this  unaccountably  inve- 
terate enemy,  it  might  probably  enable 
her  to  guard  against,  or  even  frustrate 
his  iniquitous  stratagems. 

Thus  did  hope,  the  never  failing  friend 
of  Julia's  age  and  sanguine  character, 
again  beam  brightly  on  her  gloomy  path, 
and  chace  away  the  black  phantom  of 
despair,  which  hovered  near  her.  She 
had  scarcely  acquired  this  comparative 
state  of  self-possession,  when  the  Abbess 
and  her  ancient  sister  returned.  They 
both  addressed  her  in  French,  with  great 
kindness ;  and,  while  one  hastened  to 
procure  some  refreshment,  the  reverend 
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Abbess  used  every  persuasion  to  prevail 
on  Julia  to  seek  the  rest  of  which  she 
appeared  to  stand  so  much  in  need ;  and 
condescended  herself  to  assist  in  undres- 
sing her.  The  Christianity  of  these  de- 
votees, though  mixed  by  them  with  a 
very  base  alloy,  v^^s  still  a  benevolent 
principle,  and  awakened  sentiments  of 
the  most  compassionate  kind  towards 
their  afflicted  inmate. 

Julia  was  now  informed  that,  in  the 
course  of  the  day  which  had  already 
commenced,  she  would  be  visited  by 
Don  Manuel ;  and,  having*  silently  sub- 
mitted to  the  advice  given  her,  and  taken 
a  glass  of  wine  and  a  biscuit,  she  thanked 
her  new  friends  for  their  attention,  with 
that  grace  so  peculiarly  her  own,  and 
which,  neither  on  this  or  any  other  oc- 
casion, could  fail  to  please  and  interest, 
where  no  strong  prejudice  opposed  her 
influence ;  she  took  possession  of  the  lit- 
tle humble  bed  prepared  for  her.  To 
sleep  in  her  present  miserable  state  of 
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mind  she  conceived  wholly  impossible, 
and  was  beginning  to  yield  to  the  same 
painful  and  perplexing  reflections  which 
she  had  lately  dismissed ;  but  nature, 
exhausted  by  her  recent  bodily  and  men- 
tal exertions,  forcibly  asserted  her  right 
to  be  recruited;  her  senses  were  soon 
overpowered,  and  she  enjoyed  several 
hours  of  undisturbed  sleep.  The  old 
nun,  second  in  authority  to  the  Abbess, 
had  also  retired  to  rest  in  a  small  room 
or  cell,  opening  into  the  room  which 
Julia  occupied  ;  after  she  had  secured  the 
latter  on  the  inside,  and  taken  the  key 
into  her  own  keeping. 

Julia  arose  much  refreshed  by  the  rest 
she  had  taken,  and,  before  the  distressing 
reflections  that  soon  arose  to  her  mind 
had  time  to  destroy  the  good  effects  thus 
produced,  she  was  summoned  to  the 
grate  to  receive  Don  Manuel.  Her  na- 
tive haughtiness  and  deep  resentment  of 
the  injurious  treatment  she  had  experi-, 
enced,  came  in  support  of  her  sex's  weak- 


192  CONCEALMENT. 

ness  and  timidity;  and  with  a  firm  step 
and  proud  carriage  she  descended  to  a 
room,  at  the  door  of  which  the  Abbess 
quitted  her.  JuHa  entered  ;  but  all  this 
artificial  courage  had  nearly  forsaken  her, 
when,  through  the  grate,  from  which  the 
curtain  was  withdrawn,  she  beheld,  and 
shuddered  at,  the  too  well  remembered 
features  of  the  Jew. 

The  whole  of  his  figure  was  enveloped 
in  a  loose  Spanish  cloak,  which  his  folded 
arms  closely  confined,  leaving  his  face 
only  visible;  but  there  plainly  might  be 
seen  the  workings  of  all  the  evil  passions 
which  inhabited  his  bosom.  His  mind 
was  so  deeply  pre-occupied,  that  he  was 
not  aware  of  Julia's  entrance,  who,  with 
sensations  of  mingled  fear,  horror,  and 
curiosity,  continued  unobserved  to  gaze 
in  speechless  agitation  on  this  object  of 
her  terror. 

His  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  ground, 
but  they  scarcely  seemed  to  withhold 
their  expression  ;  so  well  was  it  supplied 
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by  the  deeply  wrinkled  forehead  and  con- 
tracted lowering  brow.  His  nostrils  were 
alternately  inflated  by  passion,  or  drawn 
lip  into  a  contemptuous  sneer  ;  while  his 
strongly  expressive  mouth  betrayed,  in 
the  variety  of  its  movements,  a  grovelling 
soul,  swelling  with  low  pride  and  ambi- 
tion, struggling  with  coward  fears,  trem- 
bling with  vindictive  triumph,  and  smil- 
ing with  savage  joy.  The  latter  sensa- 
tion became  the  settled  expression  of  his 
countenance,  when  he  suddenly  beheld 
Julia,  who,  though  she  yet  knew  too  little 
of  the  human  heart,  particularly  of  the 
worthless  kind,  thus  to  analyze  the  face 
on  which  she  gazed;  yet  she  saw  and 
understood  enough  to  fill  her  with  ap- 
prehension and  dismay.  Still  she  felt 
that  her  liberty  and  happiness,  dearer  far 
than  life,  were  at  stake  ;  and,  summoning 
to  her  aid  all  the  courage  and  resolution 
she  could  command,  she  thus  spoke,  while 
he  continued  to  look  at  her  in  silence  :— 
**Don  Manuel  I  am   to   conclude  it  is 
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who  stands  before  me,  and  from  him  I 
expect  an  explanation  of  the  lawless  vio- 
lence I  have  suffered ;  so  unprovoked,  so 
unaccountable,  that  I  am  wholly  unable 
to  form  a  conjecture  respecting  its  cause 
and  intention.  Say,  Sir,  how  have  I 
incurred  your  hatred  ?  How  can  I  pos- 
sibly have  oifended  you,  I  who  am  a  per- 
fect stranger  to  youl"  '*  Stranger,"  re- 
peated Don  Manuel,  speaking  through 
his  clinched  teeth,  "  would  that  you  were 
so ;  but,"  he  continued,  softening  his 
vindictive  look,  and  changing  his  tone  to 
one  of  affected  mildness,  '^  be  seated, 
Julia,  and  listen  with  attention  and  pa- 
tience to  the  explanation  I  am  ready  to 
give  you,"  Julia  haughtily  signified 
that  she  should  hear  what  he  had  to  say, 
standing;  and,  leaning  against  the  grate 
for  support,  and  partly  concealed  by  the 
curtain  that  hung  down  by  the  side,  she 
disposed  herself  to  listen  to  some  very 
extraordinary  relation,  but  certainly  to 
nothins:  half  so  astonishino*  as  what  now 


CONCEALMENT.  196 

fell  from  Don  Manuel,  who  thus  resumed, 
— "You  are  now,  and  ever  must  be,  so 
completely  within  my  power,  that  I  shall 
not  hesitate  to  speak  to  you  with  the 
most  perfect  sincerity;  and  reveal  to  you 
circumstances  which  will,  no  doubt,  tend 
to  blacken  my  character ;  but  that  can 
be  of  no  consequence,  and  I  wish  you  to 
judge  what  I  am  capable  of  doing,  by 
learning  what  I  have  already  done."  He 
paused  a  moment,  and  Julia,  shuddering, 
blessed  the  protecting  bars  that  separated 
her  from  one,  whom  she  now  firmly  be- 
lieved loaded  with,  and  equal  to,  every 
crime,  murder  not  excepted.  Fear  and 
painful  impatience  almost  suspended  her 
power  of  breathing,  as  he  continued  : — 
**  Your  mother  was  an  Irishwoman ;" 
Julia's  respiration  was  quickened,  but  no 
exclamation,  not  a  syllable,  escaped  her ; 
as,  apprehensive  that  the  least  word 
should  be  lost,  she  pressed  her  ear  still 
closer  to  the  grate  :   ''  your  father  was 

— my  brother;" — Julia's  emotion   now, 
k2 
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for  a  moment,  overpowered  her;  and, 
sinking  into  the  chair  she  had  rejected, 
she  covered  her  face  with  her  handker- 
chief, not  to  conceal  the  tears  that  fell  not 
yet,  but  to  veil  the  violent  emotion  she 
was  aware  must  agitate  her  features. 

Don  Manuel  took  little  notice  of  her 
situation,  and  proceeded ;  sometimes 
speaking  rapidly,  at  others  in  broken 
hesitating  accents. 

"  Yes,  Don  Francesco  was  my  eldest 
brother :  we  were  the  only  children  of 
Don  Lerma  de  Soria  and  Donna  Isabella. 
The  latter  unfortunately  formed  an  inti- 
mate acquaintance  with  the  widow  of 
Capt.  Fitzraanor,  an  Irish  officer,  who 
had  fallen  while  lighting  in  the  Spanish 
army.  Mrs.  Fitzmanor,  vi'ith  a  daughter 
only  four  years  old,  was  received  into  my 
father's  castle,  and  cherished  by  my  mo- 
ther. My  brother  was  then  six,  and  I 
five,  years  older  than  the  little  Julia,  vyho 
was  our  constant  playmate  and  compa- 
nion.    What   might    easily    have    been 


CONCEALMENT.  197 

foreseen  happened;'*  continued  Don 
Manuel,  almost  grinding  his  teeth : 
**Don  Francesco,  when  arrived  at  the 
age  of  one-and-twenty,  disgraced  him- 
self, tarnished  the  bright  lustre  of  a  long 
and  noble  race  of  ancestors,  and,  but  for 
the  firmness  of  my  father,  would  have 
entailed  eternal  infamy  on  our  name  and 
family.  Luckily  it  was  proved,  that 
Mrs.  Fitzmanor,  and  consequently  her 
daughter,  were  Protestant  heretics  ;  and 
the  marriage  was  declared  illegal  and 
void.  Your  mother  was  driven  ignomi- 
niously  from  the  house  she  had  disho- 
noured by  her  arts  ;  and,  Mrs.  Fitzmanor 
soon  after  dying,  she  sailed  for  Ireland, 
and,  as  it  seems,  carried  with  her  the 
fruit  of  her  unsanctioned  connexion.  My 
infatuated  brother  soon  after  married; 
but,  dying  without  issue,  our  father's 
title  and  estates  of  course  descended  to 
me. And  now  to  yourself,  young  wo- 
man. Chance  threw  you  in  my  way, 
and  gave  me  possession  of  this  bauble :" 
k3 
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here,  to  Julia's  amazement,  he  produced 
her  lamented,  broken  trinket.  She  start- 
ed ;  but  her  heart  was  too  full  to  allow 
her  to  interrupt  Don  Manuel,  who  pro- 
ceeded :  "The  first  sight  of  this  awaken- 
ed my  suspicions,  and  I  determined,  if 
possible,  to  obtain  possession  of  it ;  and  I 
succeeded,  while  you  lay  insensible  at 
the  Embassador's.  Your  great  resem- 
blance to  your  mother,  and  also,"  he 
added,  with  concentrated  rage,  "  to  our 
family,  allowed  me  not  to  doubt  who  you 
were ;  which,  indeed,  w^as  afterwards 
impossible,  when  I  heard  all  the  particu- 
lars of  your  infancy,  and  the  adventures 
of  Mr.  Byngham  ;  with  the  list  of  the 
articles,  as  well  missing  as  remaining, 
that  had  been  found  in  the  casket  after 
her  death ;  and  which  were  easily  pro- 
cured, from  the  garrulity  of  your  old 
Spanish  nurse,  by  a  countryman  of  hers, 
who  is  my  servant.  1  am  now,"  he  con- 
tinued, with  malicious  triumph,  *'  beyond 
the  reach  of  accidents.     I  have  a  family 
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as  promising  as  yourself ;  and,  from  what 
I  have  communicated,  you  must  be  con- 
vinced, that  my  interest  and  theirs  pe- 
remptorily demand  every  possible  secu- 
rity; and,  though  we  have  nothing  to 
apprehend  of  serious  consequence, — as 
what  you  might  falsely  think  your  right 
could  never  be  established  against  my 
will, — yet  it  is  a  duty  I  owe  to  the  dig- 
nity of  my  name  to  shield  it  from  the 
disgrace  that  might  fall  upon  it,  if  any 
one  was  found  ignorant  or  presumptuous 
enough  to  advance  claims  in  right  of 
Don  Francesco.  Not  a  shadow  of  suc- 
cess could  attend  such  pretensions  ;  and 
all  that  could  result  from  their  being 
investigated,  would  be  discomfiture  on 
one  side,  and  an  unnecessary  exposure 
on  the  other.  Therefore,  to  be  plain,  I 
will  inform  you  that,  having  fully  suc- 
ceeded in  my  plans,  your  future  fate  is 
irrevocably  fixed :  you  never  repass  these 
grates." 

k4 
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^'Gracious  Heaven!"  exclaimed  Julia, 
starting  wildly  up,  and  clasping  her 
bands  in  frantic  agony :  "  you  will  not 
-^— you  cannot — be  such  a  monster  f" 

^'Hear  me  to  the  end,"  rejoined  Don 
Manuel,  with  the  composure  of  apathy 
and  determined  villainy ;  ^'that,  I  repeat, 
is  your  inevitable  doom  :  I  cannot,  if  I 
would,  retract;  but  it  rests  with  yourself 
to  choose  whether  you  will,  by  prudently 
yielding  to  a  necessity  from  which  it  is 
impossible  to  escape,  ensure  kind  treat- 
ment from  the  inmates  of  this  consecrated 
mansion,  with  every  indulgence  in  my 
power,  consistently  with  absolute  con- 
finement; and,  by  embracing  our  holy 
faith,  secure  the  salvation  of  your  im- 
mortal soul :  or  whether,  by  obstinately 
and  vainly  resisting  this  advice,  you  will 
draw  down  upon  yourself  all  the  aggra- 
vated horrors  of  a  galling  imprisonment, 
which  can  end  only  with  your  life.  Here 
every  thing  is  under  my  unbounded  con* 
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trol.  This  religious  establishment  was 
founded,  and  has  ever  been  chiefly  sup- 
ported, by  my  family:  its  inmates  are 
the  creatures  of  our  will;  and,"  he  conti- 
nued, taking  from  the  ground  a  strip  of 
straw,  and  breaking  it  in  pieces,  ''this 
straw  might  as  soon,  as  vainly,  resist  my 
power,  as  you  attempt  to  oppose  the 
decree  I  have  pronounced." 

"  Learn,  wretch,"  said  Julia,  with  an 
hysterical  laugh,  "  means  still  exist  to 
blight  your  vile  hopes,  and  rouze  your 
guilty  fears.  I  have  a  brother ;  and  to 
him  insulted  Heaven  will  grant  the 
power  of  confounding  your  fiend-like 
machinations  ;  and  if — " 

Here  her  words  were  suddenly  arrest- 
ed, on  seeing  Don  Manuel  take  from  a 
table,  which  had  been  concealed  from  her 
observation,  the  casket  so  much  prized 
by  Frederick  and  herself ;  while,  as  he 
presented  it  open  to  her  view,  he  said, 
with  a  Satanic  smile, — '*  This  I  have  pro- 
cured from  your  brother,  and  with  it 
k5 
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a  solemn  well-attested  renunciation  of 
every  shadow  of  right  or  pretension  to 
the  name  or  property  that  were  his  fa- 
ther's ;  but  to  which  he  could  never  have 
succeeded  in  establishing  a  claim.  Of 
this  he  is  convinced,  and  gladly  accepted 
a  certain  and  handsome  provision,  which 
has  been  secured  to  him." 

^^  And  why  am  I  so  differently  treated?' 
asked  Julia,  in  great  agitation,  as  strong 
doubts  arose  in  her  mind  of  the  truth  of 
this  last  declaration. 

"Oh!  with  women,"  replied  Don 
Manuel,  with  cold  indifference,  /*  we 
must  proceed  differently.  They  are  not 
to  be  trusted  :  they  form  connexions,  and 
their  idle  chatter  often  leads  to  serious 
x!onsequence&,  against  which,  with  you,  I 
am  here  secure.  Frederick  will  judge 
more  wisely." 

Don  Manuel  now  paused;   but  there 

was  something  enigmatical  in  the  words, 

and  dark  and  alarming  in  the  manner 

and    look,    that    accompanied   them, — 
6 
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which,  to  the  penetrating  eye  of  anxioiii^, 
terrified  affection,  presented  great  cause 
of  suspicion  ;  and,  losing  in  a  moment  all 
care  and  thought  of  herself,  Julia  eagerly 
inquired  when  and  where  he  had  seen 
her  brother,  and  if  Frederick  were  ac- 
quainted with  her  present  situation. 
'J'he  cold-blooded  Spaniard  smiled  con- 
temptuously at  the  simplicity  of  the 
question  ;  and,  laconically  telling  her  she 
.might  be  perfectly  easy  respecting  her 
brother,  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  the 
room,  when  Julia's  feelings,  gradually 
worked  up  almost  to  agony,  every  sensa- 
tion of  pride  and  selfish  fears  yielding  to 
the  horrible  ideas  that  had  taken  posses- 
sion of  her  mind  respecting  Frederick, 
she  uttered  a  piercing  shriek,  and,  falling 
on  her  knees,  besought  him,  in  terms  of 
the  most  passionate  grief,  to  pity  and 
relieve  her  distress:  '*Oh!  restore  me, 
restore  me,  to  my  brother :  we  are  all  the 
world  to  the  orphan  hearts  of  each  other. 
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If  we  are  unintentionally  the  objects  of 
your  hatred  and  mistrust,  and  he,  too, 
has  fallen  into  your  hands,  do  but  unite 
us,  and  do  with  us  what  you  please. 
We  will  vow  never  to  mention  your 
name :  never  will  I  breathe  a  syllable 
that  can  disturb  or  offend  you ;  but  do 
not — do  not — separate  us  :  my  death 
will  be  on  your  hands  ;  for  soon  will  this 
bursting  heart — this  aching  head — lose  all 
sensation,  if  I  am  torn  from  my  dear, 
dear  brother.  And  think  not,  even  in 
this  world,  you  will  escape  punishment ; 
the  penetration,  the  courage,  atid,  above 
all,  the  affection,  of  Frederick  will  trace 
your  guilty  footsteps, — will  discover  your 
execrable  villainy:  then  will  you  have 
just  cause  to  tremble ;  for,  if  the  fury  of 
his  vengeance  for  a  sister's  murder  spare 
your  life,  it  will  only  be  to  deliver  you 
up  to  the  laws  of  your  country.  But 
no,"  she  continued,  quickly  changing  her 
threatening  tone  to  that  of  heart-rending 
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entreaty ;  "  you  cannot — you  will  not — 
persist  in  your  cruel  determination  :  my 
father's  brother  never  can — " 

"  Hold,  presumptuous  girl/*  said  Don 
Manuel,  the  fire  of  indignation  and  rage 
flashing  from  beneath  his  heavy  eye-lids; 
*'  dare  not  remind  me  of  that  relationship, 
which  for  so  many  years  has  been  my 
curse.  That  alone  would  fix  my  resolu- 
tion, if  I  were  inclined  to  waver :  but  it 
cannot  be ;  I  must  at  last  know  peace 
and  security." 

Saying  this,  he  rung  a  bell,  that  hung 
near  him.  Julia,  exhausted,  had  sunk 
into  silence,  and  remained  still  on  her 
knees,  pressing  her  beating  forehead 
against  the  iron  bars  of  the  grate,  and 
weeping  violently,  when  the  Abbess 
entered. 

*' Remove  this  wilful  girl,  holy  mo- 
ther," said  Don  Manuel,  in  French; 
"  and  teach  her  submission  to  the  will 
of  Heaven,  and  your  own.  If,  hereafter, 
you  assure  me  she  is  disposed  to  obe- 
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<3Ience,  I  will  see  her  again,  as  an 
approving  friend  :  but,  if  she  remains 
violf^nt  in  her  temper,  and  obstinate  in 
her  blind  errors,  we  never  meet  again." 
He  then  repeated  in  Spanish  the  strictest 
caution  for  her  being  carefully  w^atched, 
to  prevent  all  communication  with  the  ge- 
nerality of  the  community  ;  or,  if  that  was 
not  practicable,  to  take  every  method  to 
impress  them  with  the  idea  of  her  insa- 
nity ;  and  on  no  account  to  permit  her  to 
have  a  mementos  private  conference  even 
w^ith  any  of  the  nuns,  except  herself  and 
sister  Angelina. 

*  :  The  abbess  gave  a  ready  and  obse- 
quious assurance,  that  his  orders  should 
be  strictly  complied  with  in  every  parti- 
cular ;  to  which  she  added  the  hope  and 
belief  that  religion,  as  well  as  the  neces- 
sity of  submitting,  would  soon  subdue 
:a]l  worldly  inclinations  and  passions  in 
the  young  creature,  whom  lie  had  thus 
,kindly  rescued  from  the  snares  of  a  sinful 
world,  and  the  powers  of  darkness.    Don 
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Manuel,  having  passed  through  the  grate 
a  bag  of  money,  which  was  respectfully 
and  gratefully  received,  withdrew  ;  while 
the  Abbess,  having  closed  the  curtain, 
attempted  to  raise  the  sobbing  Juha  from 
the  ground :  but,  writhing  with  all  the 
agony  of  despair  and  affliction,  she  re- 
sisted her  efforts  and  persuasions ;  and  it 
was  not  till  sister  Angelina  was  sum- 
moned, that  she  could  be  prevailed  on  to 
quit  the  floor,  to  which  she  resolutely 
clung.  At  length  she  suffered  herself  to 
be  led  to  her  cell,  where  she  was  soon 
left  to  the  solitude  of  her  own  distracting 
thoughts. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


"  To  you  your  father  should  be  as  a  god, 
To  whom  you  are  but  as  a  form  in  wax, 
By  him  imprinted;  and  within  his  power 
To  leave  the  figure,  or  disfigure  it." 

SHAKESPEARE. 


Don  Manuel's  account  of  the  transac- 
tions in  his  family,  &c.  being  very  gar- 
bled, and  much  short  of  the  whole  truth, 
we  will  here  offer  a  more  correct  detail 
to  the  reader,  both  of  those  circumstances 
and  his  own  conduct. 

Don  Lerma  de  Soria  was  one  of  the 
most  opulent  and  ancient  of  the  old 
Castilian  nobility :  proud  of  the  untar- 
nished lustre  of  his  house,  the  warlike 
feats  of  his  ancestors,  his  weight  in  the 
state,  the  favour  of  his  sovereign,  the 
extent  of  his  territories,  the  magnificence 
of  his  houses  and  castle  :  proud  also  of 
the  personal  beauty  and  early  promise  of 
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intellectual  endowment  in  his  eldest  son, 
-^who  was  to  perpetuate  and  extend 
these  honours,  and  gild,  his  domestic 
scenes  and  decliniu":  \'ears  with  all  the 
happiness  that  could  flow  from  highly- 
gratified  ambition,  and  the  satisfaction  of 
ostentatious  vanity. 

Don  Francesco  was,  indeed,  well  cal- 
culated to  excite  every  rational  hope,  and 
satisfy  every  affectionate  feeling,  of  the 
most  sanguine  parent.  The  graces  of 
his  person,  and  the  early  virtues  that 
adorned  his  mind,  rendered  him  the  de- 
light and  idol  of  his  father  and  mother ; 
who,  while  they  lavished  upon  him  all 
their  tenderness,  treated  their  second  son 
with  marked  neglect. 

Don  Manuel,  in  truth,  had  very  few 
claims  on  their  affection,  besides  those 
given  by  nature.  The  seeds  of  envy  and 
rancorous  hatred  towards  his  brother, 
sown  betimes,  were  of  the  most  prolific 
growth^,  while  the  natural  morose,  sul- 
len and  vindictive  qualities  of  his  mind, 
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were  confirmed  and  strengthened  by  the 
open  preference  of  his  ill-judging  parents 
for  Don  Francesco.  Accustomed  to  look 
to  himself  for  his  employments,  recrea- 
tions, and  enjoyments,  all  his  wishes 
were  early  confined  to  his  own  gratifica- 
tion ;  and  self  became  the  centre  round 
which  all  his  thoughts  and  desires  inva- 
riably turned.  To  him,  even  in  youth, 
mankind  were  in  general  totally  indifife- 
rent, — his  parents,  instances  of  unnatural 
injustice  and  partiality, — and  his  brother, 
the  object  of  his  aversion.  With  no  one 
was  he  on  terms  of  common  sociability, 
but  an  artful  servant,  who  had  found  the 
way  to  his  favour,  by  professing  a  dislike 
to  his  brother.  From  the  representations 
of  this  humble  friend,  Manuel  was  led  to 
suspect  that  Don  Francesco  had  won  the 
heart  of  the  lovely  Julia  Fitzmanor  :  but 
he  carefully  preserved  the  secret;  with 
every  show  of  tender  friendship,  favoured 
their  private  meetings ;  and,  by  a  thou» 
sand  artful  devices,  fanned  their  recipro-. 
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cal  passion, — which  so  far  outstripped 
the  bonds  of  prudence,  that  they  were 
privately  married. 

'  Short,  indeed,  was  their  nuptial  feli- 
city. Manuel,  like  a  dark  midnight  in- 
cendiary, communicated  the  whole  trans- 
action to  Don  Lerma.  Stung  almost  to 
madness  by  this  disappointment  of  his 
ambitious  views,  this  insult  to  all  his 
proud  and  deeply-rooted  prejudices,  this 
outrageous  disobedience,  this  ungrateful 
requital  of  all  his  tenderness,  the  enraged 
father  vowed  that  he  would  not  rest  till 
he  had  washed  the  stain  from  his  name, 
even  if  it  could  only  be  done  by  the  blood 
of  the  perfidious  wretch,  whose  arts  had 
seduced  his  son  so  widely  from  the  path 
of  duty.  He  was  conscious  of  his  in- 
fluence ;  he  felt  his  princely  power;  and, 
by  an  instantaneous  exertion  of  them,  he 
hoped  to  be  able  to  annul  this  hateful 
union,  before  the  shame  of  it  had  become 
public. 
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Pride  had  for  some  time  combated 
with  other  more  malignant  passions,  in 
the  mind  of  Don  Manuel,  to  which  it  had 
yielded  for  a  period  ;  and  he  had  permit- 
ted the  solemnization  of  the  marrias^e  in 
question,  solely  to  enjoy  the  degradation 
of  his  brother,  and  the  disappointment 
and  humiliating  distress  of  their  parents. 
But,  when  the  deed  was  done,  pride  re- 
sumed her  empire;  he  abhorred  the 
connexion,  and  gratified  his  vindictive, 
diabolical  spirit,  by  entering  warmly  into 
every  measure  that  aimed  at  the  happi- 
ness of  his  unsuspecting  brother.  Ere 
he  had  disclosed  the  important  secret,  he 
had  obtained  from  his  father  a  solemn 
promise,  that  his  having  done  so  should 
not  be  divulged ;  and  he  now  artfully 
affected  friendship  and  compassion  for 
Erancesco,  that  he  might  more  securely 
destroy  his  peace,  tear  from  his  arms  the 
wife  he  adored ;  and,  if  possible,  drive 
bim  to  actual  distraction,  or  completely 
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overwhelm  him  in  wretchedness,  which 
his  health,  naturally  delicate,  should  be 
unable  to  support ;  and  thus  the  slighted, 
despised  Manuel  would  be  sole  heir  to  the 
distinguished  titles,  and  immense  wealth, 
of  the  family. 

Don  Lerma's  first  care  had  been  to 
seize  the  hapless  bride,  whom  he  confined 
in  the  same  convent  where  her  afflicted 
daughter  was  now  also  a  prisoner  ;  while 
Mrs.  Fitzmanor,  w4iom  the  hidalgo  con- 
sidered as  the  artful  projector  of  the 
scheme  to  dishonour  his  house,  and  ele- 
vate her  daughter,  was  hurried  away  to 
another  distant  monastery,  where  fatigue, 
grief,  and  previous  bad  state  of  health, 
soon  terminated  her  existence. 

The  parting  between  Julia  Fitzmanor 
and  her  husband  was  agonizing  to  the 
greatest  degree.  Then  it  was  that  the 
trinket  so  often  mentioned  was  divided 
between  them  ;  and  that  each  vowed,  on 
the  fragment  of  the  broken  heart, — sad 
emblem  of  their   separation! — never  to 
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allow  any  circumstance  to  abate  the  fer- 
vency of  their  affection.  She  was  not 
sixteen;  and,  if  her  natural  vivacity, 
combined  with  her  extreme  youth,  made 
her  almost  unconscious  of  the  importance 
of  the  engagement  into  which  she  had 
entered,  she  was  not  the  less  alarmed  at 
the  fatal  consequences  which  seemed  to 
attend  it.  Torn  from  the  arms  of  her 
husband, — the  protection  and  advice  of  her 
mother,—  it  was  no  difficult  task  to  obtain 
from  the  terrified  girl  the  most  unbounded 
and  passive  submission  to  all  that  was 
proposed  to  her. 

Hers  was  a  Catholic  family,  and  she 
had  been  brought  up  in  the  strictest 
tenets  of  the  Romish  church,  (though  Don 
Manuel  had  chosen  to  say  otherwise  ;) 
and  she  was  now  threatened  with  all  the 
terrors  of  ecclesiastical  and  monkish  cen- 
sure and  punishment,  if  she  dared  to 
offer  the  slightest  opposition  to  the  disso- 
lution of  a  marriage,  which  they  treated 
as  the  grossest  act  of  impiety  to  Heaven, 
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unsanctioned  as  it  was  by  parental  ap- 
probation. The  ignorant  and  unprotected 
young  creature  was  easily  worked  upon 
by  the  apprehension  of  spiritual  anathe- 
mas and  everlasting  perdition,  so  dread- 
fully described  to  her.  Trembling,  she 
bound  herself  by  the  most  sacred  oaths, 
administered  with  the  greatest  solemnity, 
and  appalling  imprecations  on  her  per- 
jured head  if  ever  she  broke  them,  never, 
on  any  pretence  or  under  any  circum- 
stances, while  she  breathed,  to  reveal, 
either  by  word,  act,  or  implication,  that 
she  had  ever  had  any  connexion  with  the 
noble  family  of  De  Soria. 

It  was  known  that  she  had  but  one  re- 
lative, an  uncle,  who  was  acquainted  with 
her  own  and  her  mother's  situation  in 
Spain ;  and  she  was  particularly  instructed 
in  the  account  to  be  given  him, — which 
was  merely  that  the  family  had  thought 
proper  to  provide  handsomely  for  her, 
and  send  her  back  to  Ireland. 

This  was  considered  by  the  hidalgo  as 
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a  mild  punishment  for  such  astonishing 
presumption,  and  which  would  never 
have  been  deemed  sufficient,  but  for  the 
interference  of  Donna  Isabella;  who, 
idolizing  her  son,  could  not  help  feeling 
some  small  share  of  interest  for  the  object 
of  his  affection  ;  though,  with  true  Cas- 
tilian  pride,  she  w  ould  much  sooner  have 
followed  him  to  the  grave,  than  seen  him 
publicly  acknowledge  so  degrading  an 
alliance. 

Assured  of  her  mother's  death,  and 
that  she  must  never  again  hope  to  see 
Don  Francesco,  Julia  Fitzmanor  quitted 
without  reluctance  the  Spanish  shores, 
^where  her  terrified  imagination  could 
dwell,  neither  night  nor  day,  but  on  the 
racks,  tortures,  and  dreadful  ceremonies 
of  the  Inquisition,  with  which  she  had 
been  threatened.  Proper  measures  were 
taken  by  the  hidalgo  to  secure  to  her 
the  possession  of  a  sum  sufficiently 
ample  to  supply  all  the  necessaries  and 
comforts  of  life,  but  not  so  large  as  to  at- 


CONCEALMENT.  21T 

tract  notice  or  inquiry.  She  was  con- 
signed to  the  care  of  a  French  captain, 
and  was  landed  in  Ireland. 

On  her  arrival  in  Dublin,  she  had  the 
mortification  to  find  her  uncle  had  been 
some  years  in  England,  whither  she  im- 
mediately repaired,  to  put  herself  under 
his  protection.  This  singularly  unfortu- 
nate young  woman  was  remarkably  tall 
for  her  age  ;  and  though  till  lately  she 
had  appeared  little  more  than  a  child,  yet 
the  extraordinary  predicament  in  which 
she  had  been  placed,  and  the  imperative 
necessity  in  which  she  had  been  of  acting 
for  herself,  seemed  suddenly  to  have  de- 
veloped and  matured  her  naturally  fine 
understanding,  and  communicated  an 
energy  to  her  character  which  happier 
circumstances  might  have  failed  to  excite. 

In  her  passage  to  England,  she  became 
acquainted  with  Captain  Howard ;  and, 
being  again  disappointed  respecting  her 
relation,  accepted  his  offer  of  assistance. 
With  a  mind  shaken  and  disturbed  by 

VOL.  in.  L 
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the  sufFe rings  she  had  experienced,  and 
for  many  of  which  the  sanction  of  religion 
had  been  assumed  by  its  ministers:,  her 
heart  revolted  against,  and  abjured,  that 
faith  which  could  be  used  as  a  cloak  for 
such  cruel  oppression,  and  the  violation 
of  laws  both  human  and  divine. 

Still,  however,  all  her  superstitious 
terrors  remained.  It  had  been  artfully 
and  deeply  impressed  on  her  mind  that 
the  eye  of  the  holy  office  was  every- where 
present,  and  that  its  concealed  agents 
were  always  at  hand,  and  in  every  part 
of  the  globe,  ready  to  drag  their  disobe- 
dient or  forgetful  victims  to  the  dungeons 
of  the  Inquisition,  from  which  they  would 
only  pass  to  endless  misery.  Thus,  to 
the  day  of  her  death,  and  under  the  most 
trying  circumstances,  she  maintained  a 
scrupulous  and  religious  silence  respect- 
ing what  had  occurred  to  her  in  Spain. 

From  a  wish  to  avoid  the  possibility  of 
being  traced  and  recognized,  she  as- 
sumed the  name  of  Lawrence.     While  a 
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guest  under  the  friendly  roof  of  Captain 
Howard,  she  became  unwell ;  when  his 
experienced  wife  made  a  discovery  which 
the  youth  and  ignorance  of  Mrs.  Lawrence 
had  prevented  her  from  suspecting, — 
namely,  that  she  was  pregnant. 

But  for  the  comraiseratino;  kindness 
and  attention  of  Mrs.  Howard,  the  afflict- 
ed stranger  would  have  sunk  under  this 
unexpected  addition  to  her  misfortunes  ; 
feeling  that  she  could  now  only  give  birth 
to  a  child  on  v\hom  shame  and  dishonour 
had  already  set  their  mark. 

By  degrees,  however,  nature  urged  her 
privilege ;  nor  urged  in  vain.  Maternal 
care,  anxiety,  and  hope,  soon  filled  the 
heart  which  lawless  violence  had  widow- 
ed ;  and  she  looked  forward  with  joyful 
impatience  to  the  delight — the  duties — of 
a  mother.  At  the  birth  of  her  children, 
she  found  all  the  transports  she  had  anti- 
cipated doubled,  and  all  her  sorrows  were 
nearly  forgotten. 

When  Mr.  Bynghaur  was  so  providen- 
l2 
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tially  introduced  to  her,  she  had  almost 
ceased  to  lament  the  violent  rupture  of 
those  ties  which  would  have  naturalized 
herself,  and  made  her  children  subjects 
of  a  nation  whose  very  name  now  filled 
her  mind  with  horror, — where  power  and 
fanaticism  w^ere  allowed  to  trample  on 
the  most  sacred  rights  of  man,  and  where 
the  most  crying  oppression  could  find  no 
redress. 

The  life  she  had  led  for  several  years 
was  so  perfectly  unconnected  with  the 
world,  its  customs,  its  opinions,  it^  lan- 
guage ;  and  all  she  had  known  of  it  had 
made  so  painful  and  indelible  an  impres- 
sion upon  her  mind  ;  that  she  had  gradu- 
ally and  romantically  brought  herself  to 
believe  that  her  children,  as  she  should 
train  and  educate  them,  would  be  far 
happier  than  surrounded,  as  they  were 
entitled  to  be,  by  all  the  splendid  misery 
slie  was  persuaded  would  have  been  their 
fate,  from  the  pride,  cruelty,  and  preju- 
dices, of  their  imperious  relations. 
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Her  mind  dwelt  with  almost  undivided 
attention  upon  those  delusive  expectations 
which  parents  so  naturally  form  ;  and, 
amidst  the  embowering  shades  and  un- 
disturbed solitude  of  her  lonely  cottage, 
she  reared  her  two  lovely  human  plants, 
unmindful  of  the  blasts  to  which  they 
would  hereafter  be  exposed,  from  the 
selfish,  tempestuous  passions  of  an  un- 
feeling world. 

Her  heart,  surprised  by  gratitude  for 
the  preservation  of  her  infant's  life,  could 
not  resist  an  increasing  friendship  for  one 
in  whom  she  soon  discovered  the  most 
unequivocal  symptoms  of  affection ;  and 
an  unfortunate  sympathy  on  her  part 
might  in  time  have  painfully  convinced 
her  that  she  had  never  loved  before,  and 
that  her  ill-fated  union  with  Don  Francesco 
had  been  the  mere  compliance  of  a 
thoughtless  girl  with  the  wishes  of  a 
loved  companion.  A  faint  presentiment 
of  her  danger,  and  her  virtuous  resolution 
to  consider  that  union  as  sacred  and  in- 
1.3 
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dissoluble,  (unless  assured  of  her  hus- 
band's death,  which  she  had  no  means  of 
knowing,)  had  urged  her  to  sacrifice 
much  of  the  pleasure  she  had  experienced 
in  Mr.  Byngham's  society ;  and,  when 
death  made  her  so  early  his  prey,  she 
was,  in  all  probability,  spared  still  many 
and  severe  trials.  The  last  sceiig,  ere 
her  eyes  closed  in  death,  was  marked  by 
hope  and  consolation.  Her  children  were 
left  under  the  protection  of  a  man  of 
worth,  honour,  and  humanity,  and  the 
separation  was  divested  of  half  its  bitter- 
jiess. 

In  the  mean  time,  her  husband,  older 
and  more  impassioned  than  herself,  had 
been  subjected  to  many  arduous  trials, 
and  assailed  by  every  species  of  impor- 
tunity to  induce  him  to  consent  to  the 
annulling  of  his  imprudent  marriage ;  but 
his  courage,  honour,  and  fidelity,  long 
remained  unshaken.  In  vain  the  hidalgo, 
his  father,  urged  the  sacred  duty  of  filial 
obedience,  paramount  to  all  others,  and 
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yielding  only  to  the  commands  of  God. 
Don  Francesco  humbly  acknowledged  his 
fault,  but  firmly  maintained  that  it  was 
now  too  late  to  remedy  what  was  done ; 
and  that  he  should  ever  consider  himself 
bound  by  honour  and  religion  to  the  wife 
he  had  chosen.  The  enraged  Spaniard 
persisted  in  his  declaration,  that  a  parent 
possessed  from  heaven  and  nature  un- 
controlled power  over  his  children,  and 
that  no  tie  was  binding  unsanctioned  by 
a  father's  voice. 

Then,  having  vainly  essayed  to  gaia 
his  point  by  every  means  that  tender  per- 
suasion, magnificent  promises,  and  artful 
representations,  could  devise,  he  at  length 
became  highly  exasperated ;  and  his 
haughty  character,  aided  by  the  mali- 
cious, deceitful  representations  of  Manuel, 
triumphing  over  his  paternal  feelings,  he 
resolved  to  enforce  his  son's  submission 
by  the  most  violent  measures,  or  signally 
punish  his  obstinacy  and  disobedience. 
Don  Lerma's  ambitious  views  were 
l4 
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thwarted ;  his  Castilian  pride  was  mor- 
tified and  insulted,  and  he  sought  a  bar- 
barous revenge. 

The  general  laws  of  Spain,  defective 
oft  in  their  principles  and  badly  adminis- 
tered, would  not  however  permit  a  father 
criminally  to  punish  this  act  of  disobe- 
dience, this  venial  error,  in  the  person  of 
a  respectable  son.  He  therefore  had  re- 
course to  more  indirect,  as  well  as  more 
effective,  means,  and  satiated  his  unna- 
tural resentment  under  colour  of  the  sa- 
cred names  of  law,  religion,  and  justice. 

The  mention  of  the  Inquisition  is  asso- 
ciated, in  the  mind  of  most  readers,  with 
every  thing  that  is  cruel,  rapacious,  and 
unjust;  and  it  may  be  reckoned  one  of 
the  mysterious  dispensations  of  Provi- 
dence, that  the  continuance  of  this  horrid 
tribunal  has  been  permitted  in  the  midst 
of  a  progressive  increase  of  knowledge 
and  of  highly  civilized  society. 

Sheltered  by  the  veil  of  mystery,  and 
aided  by  the  highest  authority,  this  in- 
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fernal  engine  was  directed,  under  the 
sanction  of  religion,  against  every  offence 
committed  in  opposition  to  the  views  of 
a  narrow  state-policy  ;  or  was  used  to 
enrich  the  public  coffers  by  private  con- 
fiscations ;  and  often  perverted  with  im- 
punity by  powerful  individuals,  to  gratify 
their  vengeance,  or  promote  their  private 
interest  and  ambition. 

Before  this  appalling  tribunal  Don 
Francesco  was  summoned  ;  and,  after  an 
interval  of  painful  suspense,  was  doomed 
to  comply  with  its  legal  forms,  and  wit- 
ness its  mockery  of  justice.  Being  car- 
ried to  a  dungeon  when  it  was  dark,  he 
remained  there  several  days  ;  when,  hav- 
ing petitioned  for  an  audit,  he  was  brought 
by  the  officers  before  a  consistory.  He 
was  then  accused,  in  general  terms,  of 
being  inimical  to  the  church  of  Rome. 
Francesco,  with  the  confidence  of  inno- 
cence, resolutely  denied  the  truth  of  the 
accusation,  and  solemnly  professed  his 
belief  in  the  tenets  of  the  Catholic  faith. 
l5 
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His  firmness  was  considered  as  a  mark  of 
irreverence  and  contumacy :  he  was  re- 
manded to  his  cell,  where  he  languished 
for  some  weeks  in  solitude  and  apprehen- 
sion. 

Don  Lerma,  now  thinking  that  the 
spirit  of  his  son  must  naturally  be  sub- 
dued, entered  his  prison,  and  informed 
him  that  the  holy  office  had  discovered 
that  Mrs.  Fitzmanor  and  her  daughter, 
in  spite  of  their  external  profession  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  faith,  were  rank  lieretics 
in  their  hearts  ;  and  that,  as  it  was  also 
known  to  the  Inquisition  that  he,  Don 
Francesco,  had  formed  a  scandalous  con- 
nexion with  them,  it  had  been  thought 
proper  that  he  should  first  undergo  the 
necessary  examinations  before  the  seizure 
of  the  females. 

He  artfully  proceeded  to  suggest  the 
necessity  of  his  concealing  from  the  In- 
quisitors that  the  disgraceful  union  in 
question  had  been  sanctioned  by  any  reli- 
gious ceremony,  and  advised  him  to  plead 
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guilty  to  a  licentious  intercourse  with 
Julia  Fitzmanor.  But,  finding  the  noble 
mind  of  his  son  revolted  against  the  base 
proposal,  he  changed  his  ground,  and  re- 
presented that  the  orders  of  the  Inquisi- 
tion were  already  issued  for  the  appre- 
hension of  the  young  Irish  girl,  and  that 
the  following  night  she  would  be  dragged 
from  the  convent  in  which  he  had  placed 
her. 

Too  young  and  inexperienced  to  pene- 
trate the  whole  of  this  artifice,  and  having 
been  taught,  by  what  he  had  himself 
suffered,  the  dangers  and  hor^-ors  that 
awaited  a  delicate  helpless  female,  if  once 
inclosed  in  this  most  dreadful  of  all  pri- 
sons, his  fortitude  forsook  him,  and  he 
began  to  show  a  disposition  to  submis- 
sion. Don  Lerma  followed  up  this  first 
impression  by  every  picture  calculated  to 
deepen  and  confirm  it ;  promising,  at  the 
same  time,  if  he  would  return  to  his  duty, 
and  engage  immediately  to  receive  the 
hand  of  a  woman  worthy  of  him,  not  only 
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to  use  his  influence  for  his  own  release, 
but  to  procure  the  revocation  of  the  sum- 
mons for  Julia's  appearance  before  the 
sacred  tribunal,  and  even  favour  her 
escape  from  the  country. 

Don  Francesco  had  every  reason  to 
believe  that  his  father  had  been  the  most 
active  agent  in  these  barbarous  transac- 
tions, but  Julia's  danger  was  from  that 
belief  only  more  alarming;  and,  though 
he  might  have  indignantly  braved  every 
consequence  for  himself,  yet,  when  he 
thought  of  her,  he  dared  not  hesitate.  He 
had  lately  learnt  fully  to  understand  his 
father's  character,  and  he  felt  convinced, 
that,  whether  he  yielded  to  his  wishes  or 
not,  his  late  happiness  was  but  as  a 
dream,  and  that  his  bride  was  lost  to  him 
for  ever.  It  therefore  remained  only  for 
him  to  sacrifice  himself  for  her  safety,  and, 
by  blindly  submitting  to  his  father's  will, 
preserve  her  from  misery, — nay,  perhaps, 
snatch  her  from  a  painful  death.  The 
agreement    was    instantly   made,     and 
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Francesco  wrote,  with  feelings  of  mingled 
tenderness,  grief,  and  passionate  resent- 
ment, the  farewell  letter  which  was  found 
in  his  wife's  casket. 

The  grandee  scrupulously,  though  with 
some  reluctance,  performed  that  part  of 
the  treaty  relative  to  Julia  Fitzmanor's 
departure  from  the  kingdom,  hoping  that 
the  obscurity  into  which,  without  con- 
nexions and  unprotected  as  she  was,  she 
would  necessarily  fall,  added  to  the  strong 
fears  with  which  her  mind  had  been  im- 
pressed, would  be  sufficient  security 
against  her  ever  appearing  to  disturb  the 
new  engagement  into  which  his  son  had 
so  unwillingly  entered. 

Don  Francesco  was  released  as  soon  as 
the  necessary  forms  were  gone  through; 
and  shortly  after  he  went  a  mourning 
bride2:room  to  the  altar,  where  he  received 
the  hand  and  heart  of  an  amiable  young 
woman,  well  formed  to  heal  the  wounds 
of  his  mind.  Time  aided  her  affectionate 
endeavours;  and,  though  he  never  forgot 
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his  first  attachment  to  the  much-injured 
Julia  Fitzmanor,  yet  he  studied  to  repay 
with  kindness  the  affection  of  his  second 
wife.  He  never,  however,  regained  his 
early  spirits  or  composure  of  mind  ;  and, 
after  struggHng  a  few  years  with  ill  health 
and  unhappiness,  he  found  rest  in  the 
tomb  ;  having  a  short  time  before  buried 
his  wife  Donna  Louisa,  who,  with  hcF 
infant,  had  died  in  a  premature  accouche- 
ment. 

An  hour  previous  to  his  dissolution, 
Don  Francesco  thus  solemnly  addressed 
his  disconsolate  parents,  in  presence  of 
Father  Michael : — ''  At  this  awful  nrio- 
ment,  when  fast-sinking  nature  tells  me 
my  time  is  very  short,  I  ask  from  you, 
dear  authors  of  my  being,  peace  and 
tranquiUity  for  ray  troubled  spirit.  Vainly 
have  I  sought  it  in  religious  considera- 
tions :  a  never-dying  scorpion  here," 
laying  his  emaciated  hand  on  his  heart, 
^'  repels  their  sacred  influence ;  a  deep 
emphatic  voice  for  years  has  whispered, 
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and  still  I  hear  it  declaring  that,  from  the 
author  of  another's  woe,  peace  and  joy 
have  fled  for  ever.  In  vain  this  pious 
man  has  endeavoured  to  reconcile  me  to 
myself,  to  my  God :  you  alone  can  speak 
hope  and  comfort  to  my  soul :  you  can 
faintly  cheer  the  last  parting  ray  of  life." 

He  paused  a  moment,  and  having  re- 
ceived the  most  affectionate  assurances 
from  the  despairing  Hidalgo,  and  his 
inconsolable  v^^ife,  that  he  had  only  to 
speak,  and  command  all  v^ithin  the  com- 
pass of  their  power,  he  continued,  turning 
to  his  father, — "  Would  I  could  persuade 
myself  that  my  having  so  rigorously 
atoned  for  the  breach  of  one  duty,  would 
obtain  the  pardon  of  my  violated  vows ; 
then  I  might  glory  in  that  filial  obedience, 
to  which  I  sacrificed  love,  honor,  peace, 
life."  Don  Lerma  shuddered  and  co- 
vered his  face  with  his  hands,  while 
Donna  Isabella  sobbed  aloud.  The  mind 
of  the  former  was  torn  by  the  most  ago- 
nizing remorse,  and  he  passionately  and 
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almost  unconsciously  exclaimed,  ^^Oht 
Francesco,  that  the  past  could  be  re- 
called !  you  should  command,  and  I 
would  submit  to  any  condition  by  which 
your  happiness  could  be  secured,  your 
life  prolonged."  A  sudden  gleam  of 
pleasure  flushed  the  death-stricken  fea- 
tures of  his  son,  as  he  eagerly  grasped 
his  parent's  tremulous  hand,  and  said  : 
— '*  Then  you  will  not  refuse  my  urgent, 
last  petition."  Saying  this,  before  he 
could  be  prevented,  he  had  sunk  from  the 
couch  on  which  he  lay ;  and  on  his  kneeSy 
with  clasped  hands,  and  eyes  upraised  in 
earnest  entreaty,  he  added,  in  faultering 
accents  and  a  hollow  tone, — '^  Swear  then 
that  you  will  discover  Julia  Fitzmanor, 
she  is  by  every  law,  human  and  di- 
vine, my  lawful  wife.  This  fact  Father 
Michael,  who  joined  our  hands,  will  tes- 
tify, if  happily  she  yet  lives,  and  can  be 
traced.  And  oh !  should  she,  amid  the 
horror  of  banishment,  desertion,  and 
suffering,  have  become  a  mother, — should? 
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there  be  found  a  helpless  scion  of  our 
noble  race, — remember  your  own  unpol- 
luted blood  flows  through  its  veins ; 
promise  to  protect  its  infancy,  defend  its 
rights,  and  cherish  in  kindness  its  un- 
happy parent.  Speak  !  promise !"  he 
continued,  gasping  for  breath,  wiping  the 
cold  moisture  with  which  fast  approach- 
ing death  had  already  covered  his  fore- 
head, and  resisting  with  all  his  remaining 
strength  the  agonized  attempts  of  his 
parents  to  raise  him  from  the  ground : 
*'  Oh  !  hasten  to  grant  my  wish,  and  let 
my  last  sigh  breathe  out  a  grateful  bles- 
sing on  you."  *'  Hear  me  then  vow  to 
Heaven,"  cried  the  Hidalgo,  in  a  voice 
rendered  tremulous  by  the  violent  strug- 
gle of  contending  passions  ;  '*  that,  if  in- 
deed a  child  has  been  born  to  you,  and 
my  most  active  researches  can  trace  it, 
its  rights  shall  be  acknowledged,  and  it 
shall  be  dear  to  my  heart,  as  you  have 
ever  been."  "  And  to  me,"  said  Donna 
Isabella,  sinking  beside  her  son,  "  your 
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injured  wife,  my  Francesco,  shall  be  the 
daughter  of  my  affliction,  the  child  of 
my  bosom  ;  and,  when  we  forget  this  so- 
lemn engagement,  may  the  Holy  Virgin 
forget  us."  "Thanks!  thanks!"  said 
their  expiring  son,  joy  irradiating  his 
countenance.  "  Remember,  these  vows 
are  registered  above, — there  we  shall 
meet  again."  He  would  then  have  risen, 
but  was  unable ;  the  monk  presented  the 
crucifix  to  his  lips ;  his  mother  supported 
his  drooping  head  on  her  bosom,  holding 
at  the  same  time  an  image  of  the  blessed 
Mary  before  his  eyes,  while  his  almost 
disti'acted  father  upheld  his  sinking 
form,  whose  increasing  weight  soon  de- 
clared that  all  was  over. 

The  grief  of  Don  Lerma  was  deep  and 
long  at  this  severe  blow,  which  had 
withered,  in  so  early  a  stage,  such  fair 
promises ;  and,  what  was  more  deeply 
wounding  than  all  beside,  he  cherished  a 
dreadful  suspicion,  that  much  of  his  over- 
whelming misery  was  the  work  of  his 
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own  hand.  The  preference  both  he  and 
his  wife  had  entertained  for  this  beloved 
son,  extended  beyond  the  grave ;  and 
they  felt  themselves  childless  ;  for,  though 
there  was  an  heir  in  the  person  of  Don 
Manuel  to  all  their  honors  and  posses- 
sions, there  remained  none  to  their  affec- 
tions, which  seemed  buried  with  their 
beloved  Francesco.  With  this  regretted 
son  had  fallen  much  of  the  Castilian 
pride  and  ambition  of  Don  Lerma ;  and 
his  broken  spirit  sought  for  consolation 
in  the  performance  of  the  promise  he  had 
made  Francesco. 

Don  Manuel  had  been  a  concealed  audi- 
tor of  all  that  had  passed  immediately  pre- 
vious to  his  brother's  death ;  and,  though 
he  experienced  the  malicious  resentment 
and  indignation  natural  to  his  disposi- 
tion, he  suffered  not  his  feelings  to  ap- 
pear; and,  while  with  consummate  art 
he  affected  to  enter  into  the  sentiments 
of  his  father  and  mother,  he  secretly  de- 
termined, that,  since  his  brother's  death 
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had  opened  so  wide  a  career  for  his  atH"^ 
bition,  nothing  should  oppose  his  suc- 
ceeding to  all  the  honors  of  his  house. 

If  Julia  Fitzmanor,  or  the  possibility 
of  her  having  given  birth  to  a  child,  oc- 
casionally crossed  his  gloomy,  resolute 
mind  ;  he  hastily  drove  it  away,  by  the 
reflection  that  there  were  numerous^  pro- 
babilities in  his  favor;  and  that,  if  it 
were  necessary,  he  possessed  nerve  and 
courage  sufficient  to  extricate  himself 
from  difficulties,  by  which  most  others 
would  be  subdued.  The  aifectation  of 
sorrow  which  he  had  assumed  for  the 
loss  of  his  brother,  was  as  successful  as 
he  could  wish  in  imposing  on  Don  Lerma 
and  his  wife ;  who  were  so  blinded  by 
his  specious  arts,  that  they  actually  em- 
ployed him  to  repair  to  Ireland,  and 
afterwards  to  England,  for  the  purpose 
of  prosecuting  a  diligent  search  for  thq 
unfortunate  young  woman,  whom  the 
hidalgo  too  late  resolved  to  acknowledge 
for  his  daughter-in-law  ;  to  which  inten- 
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tton,  Donna  Louisa  having  died  with- 
out issue,  there  would  arise  no  more 
difficulty  than  could  be  very  easily 
overcome. 

Don  Manuel  entered  upon  his  travels 
and  researches  with  all  possible  activity, 
and  every  hope  of  success ;  but  with 
very  different  intentions.  Something  had 
fallen  from  Mrs.  Fitzmanor,  when  forced 
from  her  daughter,  which  implied  a  dis- 
tant suspicion  that  Julia  was  pregnant, 
— an  idea  which  he  carefully  buried  in 
his  own  breast.  Luckily  for  his  base 
designs,  he  was  the  only  one  to  whom  the 
belief  had  been  imparted ;  as  Father 
Michael,  who  was  the  confessor  of  Mrs. 
and  Miss  Fitzmanor,  as  well  as  of  Don 
Francesco,  and  had  imprudently  been 
prevailed  on  to  pronounce  the  nuptial 
benediction  upon  the  two  latter,  had 
immediately  after  the  ceremony  been 
ordered  to  Rome,  on  the  business  of  his 
convent ;  and  had  thus  been  incapacitated 


238  COxVCEALMENT. 

either  to  support  and  console  one  party, 
or  remonstrate  with  and  oppose  the  other. 

On  his  return  two  years  after,  the 
worthy  monk  felt  deep  concern  for  all 
that  had  occurred ;  but,  as  the  transac- 
tions, however  blameable,  were  now  past 
remedy,  he  had  compassionately  conceal- 
ed from  Don  Francesco  many  of  his 
sentiments  on  the  subject ;  and  endea- 
voured, during  his  last  illness,  to  lessen 
his  self-reproaches. 

Don  Manuel's  indefatigable  pursuit 
was  at  length  crowned  with  partial  suc- 
cess. He  was  accidentally  in  a  jeweller's 
shop  in  London,  when  a  soldier  entered, 
and  offered  a  diamond  cross  for  sale, 
which  he  instantly  recognized  as  one  he 
had  himself  procured,  at  the  request  of 
his  brother,  as  a  bridal  present  for  his 
wife.  He  re-purchased  the  trinket,  and, 
hastening  after  the  soldier,  by  consider- 
able bribes,  threats,  and  promises,  in- 
duced him  to  confess  to  whom  it  had 
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belonged.  With  this  information  he 
also  obtained  some  papers,  which  left 
not  the  shadow  of  doubt  upon  his  mind, 
that  the  Mrs.  Lawrence  described  was 
Julia  Fitzmanor  ;  and  he  heard,  with  the 
greatest  vexation  and  amazement,  that 
she  was  the  mother  of  twins,  who,  from 
their  age,  must  be  the  children  of  his 
brother. 

These  hapless  infants  he  resolved,  if 
possible,  to  get  into  his  power ;  with 
which  view  he  hastened  to  Keswick,  as 
he  had  been  directed  by  Lloyd.  But 
there,  though  his  fears  received  full  con- 
firmation, he  vainly  endeavoured  to  learn 
by  whom,  and  whither,  the  children  had 
been  removed  after  the  death  of  their 
mother.  The  peculiar  delicacy  of  Mr. 
Byngham's  circumstances,  at  the  period 
of  his  acquaintance  with  Mrs.  Lawrence, 
as  well  as  her  own  singular  situation, 
had  rendered  them  both  particularly 
averse  to  mention  his  name  unnecessa- 
rily. By  the  children  he  had  usually 
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been  called  PapaByng:  Mrs.  Lawrence's 
attendants  had  ignorantly  adopted  the 
same  appellation.  Scarcely  any  one, 
therefore,  but  herself,  was  acquainted 
with  his  real  name,  and  no  one  else  with 
the  place  of  his  residence. 

Thus  frustrated  in  his  most  material 
wishes,  he  was  at  length  compelled  to 
relinquish  the  fruitless  pursuit ;  com- 
forting himself  with  the  belief  he  was 
induced  to  form,  from  all  he  could  col- 
lect, that  he  was  in  no  danger  of  being 
supplanted  by  these  helpless  orphans, 
whose  claims  even  their  mother  did  not 
appear  to  have  entertained  any  idea  of 
substantiating.  He  had  been  particu- 
larly desirous  of  obtaining  from  the  sol- 
dier all  the  articles,  which,  he  was 
persuaded,  had  been  stolen  from  this 
Mrs.  Lawrence;  but  he  had  been  only 
able  to  procure  the  cross,  and  a  few 
detached  papers,  which,  though  enigma- 
tical to  every  one  else,  were  perfectly 
intelligible  to  him  ;  and  would  have  been 
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SO  to  every  one  of  his  family.  The  man 
persisted  in  declaring  those  were  all  that 
had  fallen  into  his  hands  ;  and  with  these, 
and  the  certificate  of  Mrs.  Lawrence's 
death,  Don  Manuel  returned  to  Spain. 
He  carefully  avoided  mentioning  that  she 
had  had  a  child,  or  rather  positively  de- 
clared there  had  been  none. 

Don  Lerma  de  Soria  had  never  reco- 
vered from  his  affliction  at  the  loss  of  a 
son  he  had  so  tenderly  loved  ;  though  the 
hope  of  doing  something  grateful  to  his 
memory,  and  to  atone  for  his  severity,  at 
least  by  kindness  to  his  unfortunate  wife, 
if  no  more  interesting  object  for  the  exer- 
cise of  his  affection  existed,  had  in  some 
measure  kept  up  his  spirits.  They  now, 
however,  sunk  with  the  failure  of  that 
hope,  and  his  health  and  strength  as  ra* 
pidly  declined ;  so  that,  in  less  than  a 
twelvemonth,  Don  Manuel  became  the 
sole  representative  of  all  the  high  digni- 
ties, and  in  possession  of  the  vast  riches, 
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of  the  ancient  and  honourable  family  of 
De  Soria. 

He  married,  and  had  children:  but 
peace  and  happiness  were  strangers  to 
his  bosom.  Dark  suspicion,  and  gloomy 
apprehensions,  incessantly  assailed  and 
deprived  him  of  the  power  of  enjoying 
those  worldly  advantages,  of  which  he 
had  so  unexpectedly  become  possessed. 

Many  years  now  passed  on,  and  his 
restless,  malignant  soul,  was  beginning 
to  persuade  itself  that  nothing  could  pos- 
sibly shake  his  undisputed  right,  or  check 
his  still  aspiring  ambition;  when,  having 
accompanied  a  friend,  who  was  then 
Embassador,  to  the  British  court,  the 
well  remembered  trinket  which  Don 
Francesco  had  broken,  and  given  one 
half  to  his  afflicted  bride,  retaining  the 
other  himself,  was  almost  miraculously 
thrown  in  his  path.  He  had  instantly 
recognized  it,  having  received  the  corres- 
ponding part  from  his  father,   when  he 
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(Don  Manuel)  first  visited  England,  with 
a  view  of  its  being  of  service  on  some 
occasion  during  his  inquiries.  In  Julia's 
features,  stature,  and  manner,  the  mark- 
ed likeness  to  her  mother  was  blended 
with  so  much  of  the  Castilian  character, 
peculiarly  strong  in  his  own  family,  that 
he  almost  maddened  as  he  gazed;  while 
he  already  began  to  plan  schemes  for  her 
destruction.  To  prevent  his  being  duped 
by  the  illusions  of  an  imagination  always 
on  the  alert  to  take  alarm,  he  resolved  in 
the  first  instance  to  possess  himself  of  the 
broken  heart,  that  he  might  have  an 
opportunity  of  comparing  it  with  the 
fragment  which  he  had  brought  to 
England.  In  this  the  reader  will  recol- 
lect he  succeeded,  when  Julia  fainted  at 
the  masquerade. 

From  Lord  Carlmaine,  whom  he  had 
known,  as  well  as  Selwyn,  in  Spain,  he 
obtained  full  confirmation  of  all  his  fears; 
the  boy,  he  learnt,  was  also  living.  In 
proportion  as  those  fears  arose,  so  did  his 
M  2 
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malignant  intentions  gather  strength* 
His  early  friend  and  trusty  Lopez, — a 
servant  well  suited  to  such  a  master,— 
soon  discovered  the  residence  of  a  Spanish 
woman  in  the  same  house  with  Julia. 
This  woman  he  had  known  when  quite  a 
boy;  and,  having  been  previously  cau- 
tioned on  no  account  to  suffer  the  name 
of  his  master  to  escape  him,  he  lost  no 
time  in  introducing  himself  to  Ursula ; 
^vho,  in  the  newly  awakened  joy  of  her 
heart,  could  conceal  from  her  country- 
man nothing  with  which  she  was  ac- 
quainted concerning  the  whole  of  the 
family,  with  whom,  and  their  parents, 
she  had  continued  from  the  time  she  had 
quitted  Spain.  Of  Julia,  who  was  the 
pride  and  darling  of  her  soul,  she  also 
told  the  whole  story;  which  was  imme- 
diately communicated  to  Don  Manuel. 

It  would  be  needless  to  follow  either 
the  master  or  servant  through  the  nume- 
rous wiles  and  cautious  stratagems  by 
which  they  sought  to  effect  their  pur- 


CONCEALMENT.  245 

poses ;  which  were  greatly  facilitated  by 
the  intimacy  that  the  sagacious  Spaniard 
formed  with  Lord  Ashmore  and  Lucas. 

The  latter  had  soon  betrayed,  to  the 
penetrating  observation  of  this  foreigner, 
that  he  was  pennyless,  extravagant,  and 
unprincipled  ; — most  favourable  materials 
for  him  to  work  upon.  He  proceeded  by 
cautious,  but  sure  steps,  and  found  his 
judgment  of  the  man  had  not  deceived 
him.  By  a  bribe  of  such  magnitude, 
that  itw^ould  have  induced  Lucas  to  have 
sold  his  ow'n  mother,  sister,  or  daughter, 
and  betrayed  the  nearest  and  most  dear 
connexion  in  life,  had  he  possessed  any, 
— he  was  easily  prevailed  on  to  deceive 
Lord  Ashmore,  the  friend  of  his  necessi- 
ties and  convenience,  and  consign  Julia 
Lawrence  to  his  new  ally  the  Don,  who 
had  declared  himself  fallen  desperately 
in  love  with  her,  and  anxious  to  convey 
her  to  Spain. 

Don  Manuel  had  awaited  in  London 
the    accomplishment    of  his    diabolical 
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schemes  respecting  his  young  relatives  : 
one  of  whom  he  intended  to  consign  to 
perpetual  slavery  in  India ;  the  other  to 
endless  confinement  in  a  monastery,  un- 
der his  sole  control.  Having  completely 
secured  Julia,  Lucas  hastened  to  meet 
Frederick,  in  order  to  gain  the  consi- 
derable gratuity  promised  by  Don  Manuel, 
if  he  succeeded  in  this  still  more  im- 
portant capture ;  when  it  had  been  agreed 
he  should  immediately  cross  the  water. 
Lucas,  who  w^as  even  more  deep  and 
wily  than  his  Spanish  employer,  hastened 
to  London  instantly  after  Frederick's 
escape ;  and,  presenting  himself  before 
Don  Manuel,  delivered  up  the  small 
portmanteau  which  Frederick  had  been 
obliged  to  abandon :  Lucas  unblushingly 
asserted,  that  the  young  man  had  been 
received  and  secured  on-board  the 
American  vessel. 

Don  Manuel,  having  opened  the  port- 
manteau, recognized  the  casket,  which 
he  recollected  having  seen   for  years  in 
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the  possession  of  Miss  Fitzmanor,  and 
which  he  had  no  doubt  was  the  same 
that  Ursula  had  described  to  Lopez. 
This  he  considered  as  proof  sufficiently 
strong  of  the  full  completion  of  his  wishes; 
and  he  most  cheerfully  and  handsomely 
remunerated  the  man  by  whom  he  had 
been  imposed  upon. 

Lucas  hastily  retreated  on -board  the 
identical  ship  intended  for  the  impri- 
sonment of  our  hero  ;  having  previously 
engaged  with  the  captain,  under  a  feign- 
ed name,  for  his  passage  ;  carrying  with 
him  to  the  new  world  a  fortune  which, 
if  honestly  acquired  and  enjoyed,  might 
have  there  maintained  him  in  honourable 
independency  during  the  remainder  of 
his  existence.  But  the  curse  of  Heaven's 
vengeance  for  injured  innocence  was 
upon  it.  It  made  itself  wings,  and 
flew  away ;  and,  after  dragging  on  for 
many  years  a  life  of  acute  disease,  po- 
verty, and  misery,  and  which  he  often 
M  4 
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attempted  to  end  by  a  desperate  act,  but 
was  withheld  by  the  terrors  of  his  guilty 
conscience,  a  lingering  and  wretched 
death  removed  him  from  his  dreary 
chamber  in  a  prison ;  where  he  had  been 
long  confined,  and  to  which  no  friendly 
footstep  had  ever  bent  its  way.  How, 
indeed,  can  the  wicked  hope  for  friends] 
Unconscious  of  the  imposition  of  which 
he  was  the  dupe,  Don  Manuel,  elated 
with  what  he  thought  the  success  of  his 
projects,  repaired  wdth  all  possible  expe*- 
dition  to  Blackwall ;  and,  procuring  a 
fast  sailing  boat,  he  was  soon  able  to 
reach  the  vessel  containing  our  hapless 
heroine  and  Lopez ;  which  had  been 
hired  expressly  for  the  occasion,  and 
from  which  the  latter  was  now  on  the 
look-out  for  his  master.  The  crew  was 
English,  which  circumstance  rendered 
the  greatest  caution  necessary  respect- 
ing Julia;  and  therefore  it  was  that  Don 
Manuel, — though  he  never  lost  sight  of 
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her  while  she  remained  on  deck, — took 
particular  care  that  she  should  not  re- 
cognize him,  lest  her  alarm  and  agi- 
tation should  excite  any  extraordinary 
suspicions  in  those  employed  in  tlie 
ship. 


M  5 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


"  Tho'  plung'd  in  ills,  and  exercls'd  in  care. 

Yet  never  let  the  noble  mind  despair: 

When  press'd  with  dangers  and  beset  with  foes, 

The  gods  their  timely  succour  interpose  ; 

And  when  our  virtue  sinks,  o'erwhclm'd  with  grief, 

By  unforeseen  expedients  bring  relief."         phillip*. 


Julia  had  now  been  several  weeks  a 
close  and  melancholy  prisoner  in  a  mo- 
nastery, situated  in  a  small  village  in  the 
province  of  Old  Castile,  in  Spain,  on  the 
sea-coast  of  the  Bay  of  Biscay,  only  a 
few  miles  distant  from  the  port  of 
Santander.  Daily  had  she  anticipated 
some  extraordinary  means,  by  which 
alone  she  began  to  think  Heaven  could 
deliver  her,  from  a  situation  that  hourly 
became  more  horrible  to  her.  Her  days 
and  nights  were  spent  in  tears  and 
lamentations,  as  ceaseless  as  unavailing  ; 
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while  her  short  slumbers  were  constantly 
broken  by  the  painful  visions  of  her 
disordered  fancy.  In  these  images 
Frederick  ever  occupied,  most  painfully, 
the  foreground;  and,  shuddering,  she 
thought  that  the  man  who  had  proceeded 
so  far  to  get  her  into  his  possession, 
W'Ould  scarcely  leave  any  means,  how- 
ever dark,  unemployed  to  remove  a 
much  more  dangerous  opponent.  Still, 
however,  her  hope  and  confidence  in 
Heaven,  and  the  interposing  hand  of 
Providence  for  the  preservation  of  her 
brother,^  and  her  own  deliverance,  re- 
mained unshaken.  Frederick,  she  felt 
assured,  was  well  worthy  its  peculiar 
care,  and  she  was  not  herself  conscious 
of  having  wilfully  forfeited  its  protec- 
tion ;  while,  therefore,  she  experienced 
all  the  misery  of  her  present  confinement, 
her  active  mind,  full  of  the  energies  ap- 
pertaining to  the  exercise  of  the  social 
affections,  rejected  the  idea  that  it  was^ 
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possible  she  could  be  doomed  to  so  mo- 
notonous a  life. 

Such  were  generally  the  refuges  of  her 
well-regulated  mind :  but  sometimes  she 
still  dwelt  with  eager  anticipation,  and 
almost  confident  hope,  upon  her  delive- 
rance, which  some  unknown  means  were 
expected  to  accomplish  ;  at  others  sink- 
ing into  dejection  at  the  appalling  thought, 
that  her  connexion  with  the  world  might 
be  possibly  torn  asunder  for  ever. 

Einding,  however,  that  day  succeeded 
day  without  bringing  any  interruption, 
either  to  her  melancholy  reflections,  or 
the  numerous  and  often  chimerical  modes 
of  deliverance,  which  her  still  sanguine 
and  inventive  imagination  amused  itself 
in  arranging;  she  determined,  at  least, 
to  appear  more  resigned,  that  she  might, 
if  possible,  obtain  a  chance  of  discover- 
ing some  means  of  conveying  to  her 
friends  the  information  of  her  distress. 
The  two  old  nuns,  who  had  been  her 
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chief  associates,  treated  her  with  particu- 
lar kindness,  and  were  very  communica- 
tive on  every  subject,  but  what  related 
to  her  connexion  with  the  noble  family 
of  Soria.  Upon  that  topic  they  declared 
that  their  duty  towards  their  patrons,  as 
well  living  as  dead,  forbad  them  to  enter. 
Don  Manuel,  they  said,  was  powerful  in 
the  state,  a  true  and  devout  son  of  the 
Holy  Roman  church,  a  most  strict  ob- 
server of  all  its  rites  and  ceremonies,  and 
a  great  benefactor  to  all  ecclesiastical 
establishments  and  monastic  institutions, 
particularly  that  under  whose  protection 
she  was  now  placed.  To  dispute  there- 
fore his  "will,  or  to  doubt  the  correctness 
of  his  proceedings,  or  purity  of  his  inten- 
tions, would  be,  they  considered,  the 
height  of  ingratitude,  wickedness,  and 
almost  of  impiety.  They  also  candidly 
told  her,  that,  on  the  subject  of  the  occur- 
rence w  hich  had  caused  her  being  placed 
in  their  community,  they  n6ver  would 
permit  any  conversation  ;  and  that,  if  she 
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persisted  in  urging  it,  she  must  expect  to 
remain  in  perfect  solitudcr 

This  threat  effectually  silenced  Julia, 
who  scarcely  feared  any  thing  so  much 
as  that  dead  calm  and  retirement  which 
nearly  paralyzed  her  hopes,  and  almost 
reduced  her  imagination  to  a  state  of 
stagnation.  To  avoid,  therefore,  these 
passive  horrors,  and  in  expectation  of 
greater  advantages,  she  now  seriously 
endeavoured  to  recommend  herself  to  her 
present  associates.  To  Julia,  whom  na- 
ture had  delighted  in  endowing  so  richly 
with  every  irresistible  power  of  pleasing, 
this  was  no  difficult  task  ;  and  she  soon 
experienced  the  good  effects  of  her  change 
of  manners  in  the  increasing  indulgence 
of  the  abbess,  whose  confined  and  bigots 
ted  mind,  having  once  admitted  the  idea 
of  Julia's  conversion  and  becoming  a 
professed  nun  in  her  convent,  every 
thought  turned  to  that  object.  If  her  fair 
prisoner  now  occasionally  smiled  and 
appeared  less  unhappy,  she  immediately 
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concluded  the  work  of  grace  was  going 
on,  and  her  kindness  kept  pace  with  her 
hopes. 

Julia,  understanding  that  one  of  the 
sisters  was  on  the  point  of  pronouncing 
her  vows,  earnestly  requested  to  be  al- 
lowed to  assist  at  the  ceremony ;  promis- 
ing the  strictest  attention  and  obedience 
to  all  the  forms  that  might  be  required. 
The  pious  mother  would  gladly  have  been 
able  to  have  obtained  Don  Manuel's  opi- 
nion on  this  weighty  point ;  but  he  had 
repaired  to  his  family  at  Madrid,  and,  as 
she  could  not  perceive  the  least  danger  in 
complying,  she  hailed  this  petition  as  a 
favorable  omen  ;  and,  hoping  that  the 
solemnity  of  the  scene  might  produce  a 
salutary  effect  upon  her  young  mind,  she 
readily  assented  to  her  wishes. 

At  last  the  day,  which  our  heroine  had 
awaited  with  all  the  impatience  natural 
to  her  character  and  situation,  arrived. 
She  had  been  told  that  the  curtain  would 
be  undrawn,  and  the  grate  that  separated 
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the  private  chapel  and  the  exterior  church 
would  be  thrown  open. 

Assured  that  she  should  see  other  human 
creatures  besides  the  sombre  beings  with 
whom  she  had  been  lately  immured,  she 
cherished  the  hope  (though  at  a  loss  on 
what  to  found  it,)  that  some  unforeseen 
circumstance  might  occur,  and  some  be- 
neficent intervention  of  Providence  might 
on  tlie  eventful  day  lead  to  her  emanci- 
pation. 

Julia  now  issued  from  her  little  gloomy 
cell  to  the  church,  with  her  features 
lighted  up  by  undefined  expectations,  and 
her  heart  beating  with  anticipated  feel- 
ings of  a  confused  and  indescribable 
nature,  but  of  which  hope  is  the  leader, 
and, 

" like  the  glimmering  taper^s  ligiit, 

Adorns  and  cheers  the  way  ; 
And  still,  as  darker  grows  the  night. 

Emits  a  brigliter  ray." 

A  long  black  veil,  thrown  over  her,  was 
so   disposed  by   the   lady  abbess  as  tp 
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allow  her  to  see  what  was  passing,  while 
it  almost  concealed  the  whole  of  her  face. 
New  and  awful  as  was  the  ceremony, 
and  well  calculated  at  any  other  time  to 
interest  the  attention  of  Julia,  she  was 
now  pre-occupied  with  the  examination 
of  every  countenance  in  the  outward 
church,  and  in  attempts  to  approach 
nearer  to  them,  which  were  constantly 
frustrated  by  the  vigilance  of  those  around 
her. 

The  venerable  form  and  graceful  de* 
portment  of  a  lady  seated  close  to  the 
open  grate,  particularly  engaged  Julia's 
observation.  Her  dress  was  of  deepest 
mourning,  and  her  countenance,  which 
still  retained  evident  marks  of  having 
been  singularly  handsome,  bore  an  ex- 
pression in  strict  unison  with  the  habili- 
ments of  woe.  At  her  feet  sat  a  figure 
of  a  very  different  order,  but  who  also 
gradually  monopolised  every  faculty  of 
Julia.  It  was  also  an  aged  female ;  and 
Julia,  with  cautious  step,  and  in  the  most 
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violent  emotion,  was  advancing  towards 
the  church,  while  the  ceremony  fixed 
most  of  the  nuns'  attention,  when  a  chan- 
delier, under  which  she  was  passings 
caught  her  veil. 

Heedless  of  her  loss,  she  left  it  sus- 
pended, and  was  hastening  forward  in 
breathless  agitation,  when  her  arm  was 
forcibly  arrested  by  the  abbess  ;  and  at 
the  same  moment  a  violent  scream  and 
exclamation  issued  from  beyond  the 
grate,  Julia  heard  or  saw  nothing  more ; 
aad,  in  spite  of  the  most  determined  re- 
sistance, she  was  instantly  enveloped  in 
her  veil,  and  hurried  back  to  her  cell. 
Tears  of  vexation,  disappointment,  and 
almost  rage,  were  her  sole  resource ;  and 
they  were  only  interrupted  by  the  severe 
reproaches  of  the  abbess,  for  having  so  iU 
requited  the  indulgence  which  had  beeu 
granted  her. 

In  vain  Julia  urged  that  the  removal  of 
her  veil  had  been  wholly  accidental,  and 
i\M  her  advs^ncing  beyond  the  bounds 
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prescribed  to  her  was  the  effect  of  aa 
ahuost  involuntary  impulse,  to  observe 
nearer  a  person  who  had  greatly  resem- 
bled a  very  dear  friend.  She  was  an- 
swered that  she  would  not  again  be 
trusted  where  her  indiscretion  could  lead 
to  any  serious  consequence. 

The  horrors  with  which  the  solitude  of 
our  heroine's  narrow  apartment  filled  her 
mind,  were  rendered  tenfold  more  ap- 
palling, as  she  now  began  to  fear  that 
she  might  indeed  never  know  any  other. 
The  whole  of  that  day  she  gave  herself 
up  to  absolute  despair,  being  totally  un- 
able to  imagine  any  possible  mode  of 
escape  from  this  odious  prison ;  every 
part  of  which,  as  well  as  she  could  judge, 
seemed  equally  calculated  to  foil  all  hu- 
man strength  and  ingenuity.  Neither 
did  the  night  or  succeeding  day  bring 
any  alleviation  to  her  distress.  The  ima- 
gined resemblance  in  one  of  the  strangers 
assisting  at  the  late  ceremony  to  the 
well-known  face  of  a  friend,  though  the 
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view  she  had  had  of  her  features  was  very 
imperfect,  together  with  the  improbabi- 
lity, nay  impossibihty,  that  it  could  be 
the  person  whose  idea  had  been  thus  sug- 
gested, increased  her  disappointment ; 
and  she  endeavoured  to  dismiss  the  pleas- 
ing, but  momentary,  vision  from  her 
mind. 

On  the  evening  of  the  second  day  since 
the  one  that  had  witnessed  the  renunci- 
ation of  the  world  by  another  of  the  pious 
enthusiasts  who  composed  this  little  as- 
sociation, Julia  had  been  prevailed  on 
to  take  the  air  with  one  of  her  ancient 
guardians ;  when  they  were  accosted  by 
the  young  nun  lately  professed,  who  car- 
ried a  small  basket  full  of  cakes,  which, 
she  said,  she  had  received  from  her 
friends,  who  had  just  taken  leave  of  her 
to  return  to  Madrid. 

After  respectfully  requesting  the  old 
sister  to  accept  one,  she  presented  one 
also  to  Julia,  who  gratefully  declined  it ; 
but  her  companion  advised  her  not  to  re- 
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fuse,  as  she  had  eaten  nothing  the  whole 
day.  The  young  nun  also  continuing  to 
press  it  with  an  air  and  manner  of  earnest 
entreaty,  her  natural  unwillingness  to  in- 
flict the  slightest  degree  of  pain  influenced 
her,  and  she  accepted  what  she  had  no 
inclination  to  eat.  She  therefore  conti- 
nued holding  it  in  her  hand  ;  while  sister 
Angelina,  who  had  nearly  eaten  the  whole 
of  hers,  endeavoured  to  persuade  her  to 
do  the  same,  as  it  was  most  excellent. 

Poor  Julia  had  still  however  no  appe- 
tite ;  and  they  walked  silently  on,  till, 
coming  to  a  small  gate,  opening  into  a 
flower-garden,  through  which  only  one 
could  pass  at  a  time,  the  senior  nun,  of 
course,  went  first  ;  when  the  young 
stranger  seized  that  moment  hastily  to 
whisper  to  Julia, — ^*  Examine  the  cake 
with  attention  when  quite  alone :"  and 
then  turned  down  another  path.  The 
cake  so  long  refused,  so  carelessly  held, 
and  so  little  regarded,  w^as  now  pressed 
with  anxious  grasp ;  while  she  drew  her 
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veil  closer  round  her  face,  to  conceal  the 
sudden  flush  of  revived  hope,  which  she 
felt  glistening  in  her  eyes  and  mantling 
in  her  cheek. 

As  soon  as  she  could  sufficiently  com- 
mand her  feelings  to  speak  with  compo- 
sure, she  proposed  returning  to  her  cell. 
There,  however,  she  was  accompanied  by 
her  constant  attendant;  and,  though  she 
afterwards  quitted  her,  yet  Julia  dared 
not  break  the  mysterious  cake  till  they 
had  both  retired  to  rest.  Who  w^ould 
venture,  in  the  mean  time,  to  describe 
half  the  hopes,  fears,  and  romantic  con- 
jectures, that  filled  the  mind  of  our 
heroine,  v/ho  justly  pleaded  a  violent 
head-ache,  and  retired  to  bed.  Still,  as 
sister  Angelina  must  unavoidably  pass 
through  her  cell  to  gain  her  own,  Julia 
was  obliged  to  wait  till  she  also  was  gone 
to  bed ;  and  even  then  she  dared  not 
venture  to  stir,  till  assured  she  w^as  asleep. 

Fortunately  Julia  had  been  indulged 
witk  the  liberty  of  burning  a  lamp  all 
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ftlght ;  and,  as  soon  as  the  loud  breathing 
issuing  from  the  neighbouring  cell,  more 
pleasing  to  her  ear  than  the  most  seraphic 
strains  of  music  could  have  been,  in- 
formed her  that  her  Argus  slept,  she 
silently  arose;  and,  approaching  the  lamp, 
spread  a  handkerchief  on  the  table,  and, 
with  trembling  hands,  began  to  break  the 
cake.  At  first  she  could  perceive  nothing 
extraordinary  ;  but,  on  crumbling  it  fur- 
ther, she  at  last  found  a  very  small  roll 
of  paper,  so  coloured  as  scarcely  to  differ 
from  the  material  of  vs^hich  the  cake  was 
made.  She  carefully  unrolled  it ;  but 
found  written  on  it  only  the  English  word 
^*  Night,"  in  very  small  characters. 

In  a  state  of  agitation  almost  too  great 
to  be  endured,  she  prosecuted  her  search, 
and,  finding  several  more  rolls,  succes- 
sively collected  the  words,  which,  when 
duly  arranged,  formed  the  following  sen- 
tence : — **  Friends  are  near  you.  This 
night,  or  the  next,  your  liberation  will  be 
attempted.     However   great  your   sur- 
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prise,  do  not  utter  a  word,  or  make  the 
least  noise  :  be  ready  and  composed ;  and 
destroy  this."  Happily  Julia's  sanguine 
disposition  had  already  prepared  her  for 
some  very  agreeable  intelligence,  or  she 
could  never  have  supported  with  the  ne« 
cessary  silence  this  overwhelming  tide  of 
happiness  that  now  broke  in  upon  her 
late  despairing  mind.  Her  first  care, 
when  a  little  composed,  was  to  obey  the 
injunction  of  destroying  the  notice. 

In  the  most  anxious,  delightful  agita- 
tion of  spirits,  she  now  hastened  silently 
to  re-dress  herself;  and  then  sat  down 
to  wait  the  event,  and  indulge  the  nume- 
rous and  contradictory  reflections  inci- 
dental to  her  situation,  which  had  lately 
bordered  far  too  much  upon  the  romantic, 
even  in  the  opinion  of  Julia,  and  from 
which  she  was  now  most  anxious  to  re- 
move the  mysterious  veil.  Hour  after 
hour  passed  away,  and  th^  silence  of  the 
night  remained  uninterrupted;  but  the 
elasticity  of  her  mind  was  restored ;  and, 
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while  her  heart  was  raised  in  fervent  gra- 
titude to  Heaven,  she  still  beguiled  the 
expectant  hours  with  endeavours  to  pe- 
netrate the  circumstances  of  mystery  by 
which  she  was  surrounded. 

When  her  safety — her  liberty — was  in 
danger,  who  but  Frederick,  the  beloved 
brother  of  her  soul,  was  so  likely  to  stand 
forward  in  her  thoughts  as  her  deliverer? 
Then,  might  not  Mr.  Byngham, — or 
Edward, — have  been  enabled  to  trace  the- 
route  by  which  she  had  been  brought  to 
this  place?  Or,  was  it  impossible, — and 
her  heart  fluttered  with  a  variety  of  half- 
avowed  feelingSj^might  not  even  Selwyn 
by  some  means  have  discovered  her  dis- 
tressed situation  ;  and,  even  from  motives 
of  pure  humanity,  have  undertaken  to 
procure  her  release? 

Here  followed  a  long  train  of  emotions, 
which  may  be  well  imagined  by  those 
readers  who  have  accompanied  us  thus 
far  in  our  narrative:  we  will  therefore 
only    observe  that  they   lasted  till  the 
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morning ;  when  Julia,  feeling  convinced 
that  the  propitious  hour  must  long  since 
have  been  passed,  she  returned  to  bed, 
full  of  hope  and  confidence  that  the 
next  night  would  be  more  favourable.' 
The  very  few  hours'  sleep  she  was  now 
able  to  enjoy  were  all-sufficient,  with  the 
bright  images  that  cheered  her  mind,  to 
renovate  her  spirits,  and  effect  a  total  and 
happy  revolution  in  all  her  feelings. 

Her  soul  was  already  far  beyond  the 
prison  that  retained  her  person,  and  she 
w^as  encircled  in  the  arms  of  Frederick, 
— pressed  the  maternal  cheek  of  Lady 
Montrevor, — embraced  the  lovely,  smiling 
Emma, — and  gladdened  the  faithful  heart 
of  Ursula.  Distance  and  obstacles  were 
nothing  now  to  Julia :  all  was  overcome, 
and  in  imagination  she  was  restored  to 
the  hearts  of  all  who  loved  her ;  while,  her 
actual  deliverance,  the  sea  to  be  crossed, 
and  the  necessary  time  that  must  elapse 
before  all  this  could  in  reality  be  effected, 
were  reduced  to  specks  in  the  horizon  of 
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her  hopes,  so  small  that  they  were  scarcely 
discernible  amid  the  joyous  images  her 
fancy  had  created. 

All  her  most  pleasing  ideas  suddenly 
running;  wild  in  the  re2:ions  of  enthusias- 
tic  hope  and  romantic  wishes,  she  now, 
for  the  first  time,  rejoiced  at  the  discove- 
ries which  had  been  so  wonderfully  made 
respecting  her  parents  ;  enjoyed,  as  well 
for  Frederick  as  herself,  the  gratifying 
certainty  that  their  birth  and  connexions 
were  not  only  honorable  but  highly  dis- 
tinguished :  for,  if  even  their  rights  were 
never  established,  all  their  fears  and  hu- 
miliating doubts  were  at  an  end.  Her 
agreeable  reveries  did  not  end  here ;  but, 
soaring  still  farther,  reached  even  the 
height  of  her  long- entertained  and  faintly- 
combatted  wishes  respecting  Selwyn. 
Oh  !  would  but  fortune  this  time  '^  come 
w  ith  both  hands  full ;"  permit  her  to  re- 
new those  happy  hours,  when  her  heart 
first  became  sensible  of  the  merit  and 
worthy  qualities  of  Selwyn,  and  when  she 
n2 
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fondly  thought  he  too  was  beginning  to 
love ;  how  supremely  blessed  would  be 
her  lot ! 

This  altitude  of  joyous  anticipation, 
though  natural  to  Julia's  character,  was 
raised  on  too  slender  a  foundation  long:  to 
last ;  and  anxious  apprehensions  suc- 
ceeded to  these  fascinatino^  imaoes  of  a 
too- vivid  imagination.  Still  ours  was  no 
despairing  heroine ;  and  so  completely 
washer  mind  now  awakened  to  hope  and 
all  her  smiling  train,  that,  though  she 
admitted  the  possibility  that  the  measures 
she  had  no  doubt  were  taking  to  deliver 
her  might  fail,  yet  she  no  longer  felt  tha^ 
sense  of  utter  desertion  she  had  before 
experienced.  She  was  convinced  that 
some  of  her  friends  were  acquainted  with 
her  situation,  and  she  had  the  fullest 
confidence  in  their  persevering  exertions. 

So  greatly  had  the  present  encouraging 
turn  of  her  thoughts  influenced  her  coun- 
tenance and  manner,  that  the  Abbess  was 
so  particularly  struck  by  the  change  in 
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her  appearance  that  she  could  not  refrain 
from  congratulating  her  on  the  alteration. 
She  requested  to  know  if  it  might  be  at- 
tributed to  her  having  witnessed  the 
pious  fortitude  with  which  a  young  crea- 
ture, not  much  older  than  herself,  had 
renounced  all  the  vain '  delusions  of  a 
wicked  world,  to  consecrate  herself  to  the 
holy  vocation  to  which  the  ever-blessed 
Virgin  had  deigned  to  call  her. 

Julia,  alarmed  at  the  notice  she  had 
excited,  determined  to  restrain  as  much 
as  possible  her  feelings  ;  and  she  now  en- 
deavoured to  divert  the  old  lady's  atten- 
tion, by  asking  what  could  possibly  have 
induced  this  youthful  sister  to  forsake  the 
world,  in  w^hich  she  was  so  evidently 
formed  to  shine  1 

*'  Shine !"  exclaimed  the  Abbess,  with 
an  emotion  of  horror,  and  hastily  crossing 
herself;  "  yes,  truly,  to  shine  there  for  a 
short  time,  and  then  burn  for  ever  : — no, 
thanks  to  the  Holy  Mother,  such  was  not 
her  destination.  And  learn,  young  wo- 
n3 
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man,"  she  added,  angrily,  '^  that  it  was 
not,  as  you  heretics  love  to  believe,  the 
compulsion  of  friends,  or  narrow  fortune, 
that  gave  Donna  Theresa  a  sacrifice  to 
God  ;  or  that  it  was  even  worldly  disap- 
pointments which  lead  her  to  seek  peace 
and  tranquillity  in  the  sacred  shades  of 
these  cloisters.  She  was  rich,  beautiful, 
young,  prosperous,  and  her  own  mis- 
tress ;  qualities  that  the  better  fitted  her 
to  be  the  spouse  of  Heaven.  Her  heart 
w^s  touched  by  divine  love ;  the  w^orld 
had,  consequently,  no  charms  for  her, 
and,  considering  life  at  best  a  wearisome 
pilgrimage,  she  has  voluntarily  taken  up 
her  abode  here  as  a  resting-place  between 
earth  and  her  celestial  mansion.  I  trust, 
when  you  know  her  better,  her  influence 
may  induce  you  to  open  your  eyes  to  the 
dangerous  state  of  your  own  soul,  and  to 
a  just  appreciation  of  the  advantages 
within  your  reach." 

Saying  this,  the  old  lady  quitted  her ; 
and  Julia  remained  some  time  musing 
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upon  what  she  heard  respecting  sister 
Theresa,  part  of  which  she  could  not  un- 
derstand, and  to  much  more  she  gave  no 
credit.  The  countenance  of  this  young 
woman  she  had  before  thought  particu- 
larly pleasing,  and  now  that,  by  some 
incomprehensible  means,  she  had  beea 
led  to  interest  herself  in  her  favour,  Julia  s 
heart  expanded  towards  her  in  friendly 
tenderness.  But,  alas  !  it  could  extend 
HO  farther.  During  this  terribly  long  day 
she  had  in  vain  sought  to  join  her  again 
in  the  garden;  and,  though  Julia  was 
once  for  a  few  moments  alone  and  very 
near  her,  sister  Theresa  seemed  purposely 
to  avoid  her. 

The  former  had  been  unusually  punc- 
tual at  the  various  hours  of  prayer,  in  the 
hope  of  being  able  to  exchange,  if  but 
one  word,  with  her  new  friend;  but  it 
was  not  till  on  leaving  the  chapel,  at  the 
conclusion  of  Vespers,  that  she  could 
once  approach  her ;  and  then  all  the  sa- 
tisfaction she  derived  from  the  meeting, 
N  4 
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was  a  most  significant  and  encouraging 
smile,  which  seemed  to  convey  all  that 
was  cheering  and  kind. 

At  length  the  hour  of  rest,  so  impa- 
tiently wished  for  by  our  heroine,  re- 
turned; and  having,  when  assured  that 
her  neighbour  was  asleep,  arisen  and 
cautiously  dressed  herself  as  she  had 
done  the  night  before,  she  sat  down  to 
await  some  signal  from  her  unknown 
friends,  in  a  state  of  mind,  to  which  every 
passing  minute  added  fresh  agitation 
and  alarm.  This  suspense  did  not,  how^- 
ever,  last  long;  she  soon  heard  a  slight 
noise  under  the  bed,  and  in  a  very  short 
space  of  time,  to  her  utter  astonishment, 
the  floor  in  that  part  of  the  room  sunk 
and  permitted  the  entrance  of  a  man's 
head  and  shoulders. 

Breathless  with  terror,  but  infinitely 
less  alarmed  at  any  danger  that  could 
arise  to  her  from  without,  than  apprehen- 
sive of  detection  and  consequent  certain 
misery   within,   she   neither   spoke,  nor 
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moved,  and  scarcely  ventured  to  breathe. 
Soon  the  man^  whose  face  was  masked, 
cautiously  stepped  into  the  room;  and, 
taking  her  trembling  hand,  drew  her  to- 
wards the  aperture.  For  a  few  seconds 
she  almost  involuntarily  hesitated;  but 
the  thought  of  endless  separation  from 
the  objects  of  her  affection,  and  perpetual 
imprisonment  darting  into  her  mind,  she 
recommended  herself  to  Heaven  in  a 
short  ejaculation ;  and,  guided  by  her 
new  companion,  entered  a  kind  of  basket, 
which  seemed  suspended  beneath  the 
floor,  and  in  which  she  was  instantly 
lowered  to  a  most  terrifying  depth. 

When  at  last  her  swinging  carriage 
reached  a  landing-place,  and  she  regained 
her  feet,  she  found  herself  in  total  dark- 
ness, and  embraced,  with  tremulous  and 
violent  grasp ;  while  *'  Sancta  Maria  be 
praised!"  pronounced  in  accents  as  well 
known  as  dear  to  her  heart,  dispersed 
every  doubt  and  terror,    and  she  sunk 

N  ui 
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speechless  and  fainting  on  the  bosom  of 
Ursula. 

In  the  mean  time,  another  man  had 
ascended  to  assist  his  companion  in  fast- 
ening the  trap-door,  and  then  both  de- 
scended to  the  subterraneous  vault,  (for 
such  was  the  place  in  which  Julia  was 
seated  on  the  damp  ground,  and  in  dark- 
ness :)  but  she  grasped  the  hand  of 
Ursula,— she  heard  her  mutter  thanks  to 
the  Holy  Virgin,  and  every  saint  in  the 
calendar,  for  her  preservation;  and  she 
experienced  a  sense  of  almost  perfect 
safety. 

Julia  was  now  raised  from  the  ground, 
and  carried  in  the  arms  of  some  one  for 
a  considerable  distance,  and  with  all  the 
speed  the  want  of  light,  and  unevenness 
of  the  ground  would  permit.  Fear  had 
almost  subsided,  and  in  the  heart  of 
Julia  the  most  eager  and  anxious  curi- 
osity was  momentarily  increasing  to 
know  by  whom  she  was  thus  so  carefully 
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and  respectfully  borne  from  misery.  The 
person,  whoever  it  was,  seemed  to  breathe 
with  difficulty,  from  the  exertion  which 
her  weight  rendered  necessary.  She 
thought  also  that  he  trembled ;  but  that 
was  natural  to  any  one  engaged  in  so 
hazardous  an  undertaking. 

Still  she  had  most  unequivocally  re- 
cognized one  dear  friend,  and  why  might 
not  a  second  miracle  (for  she  almost 
believed  that  nothing  less  could  have 
brought  the  old  and  infirm  Ursula  from 
Devonshire  to  the  Spanish  shore,)  dis- 
cover her  deliverer  to  be  her  brother,  her 
beloved  Frederick ;  or— ;  she  dared 
not  finish  the  half- formed  conjecture ; 
or  else  she  was  prevented  by  their  arrival 
at  a  stone  door,  at  which  her  companion 
having  gently  knocked,  it  was  opened 
from  within ;  and  they  entered  a  small 
stone  chamber  dimly  lighted.  Julia's 
companion  still  masked,  placed  her  on  a 
stone  step;  and  Ursula,  supported  be- 
tween two  men  and  followed  by  a  third 
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now  came  up,  and,  taking  a  small  llask 
from  her  pocket,  she  applied  it  with  great 
perseverance  and  authority  to  the  mouth 
of  Julia;  saying,  *'aye,  my  dearest  child, 
you  shall  drink  and  eat  too  before  you 
stir ;  or  else  I  am  sure  you  will  never  be 
able  to  bear  the  cold  air,  and  the  rain, 
and  the  wind,  and  all  the  other  wonders 
to  come."  Julia  yielded  with  tears  of 
joy  and  -tenderness  to  her  affectionate 
persuasions,  feeling  indeed  that  her 
strength  and  spirits  were  nearly  exhausted 
by  surprise  and  agitation.  One  of  the 
conductors  of  Ursula  now  advanced,  say- 
ing in  accents  broken  by  strong  emotion, 
"Julia,  1  cannot  yet  believe  you  are  in 
safety,  let  us  hasten  forward."  She  had 
scarcely  time  to  utter  a  faint  exclamation 
of  ecstatic  joy,  and  return  the  almost 
convulsive  pressure  of  the  hand  of  her 
brother,  when  the  person,  who  had  borne 
her  through  the  vaults,  approached  from 
behind ;  and,  hastily  throwing  a  large 
Spanish  mantle   over  her,   resumed  hi& 
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burden  ;  the  lanterns  were  carried  be- 
fore, and  they  hurried  forward,  followed 
by  Frederick,  Ursula,  and  an  attendant. 

After  traversing  a  second  subterra- 
neous cavern,  the  still  perplexed,  curious, 
and  agitated  Julia,  finding  they  began  to 
ascend  some  narrow  steps,  returned  many 
thanks  for  the  assistance  she  had  received, 
and  begged  to  be  allowed  to  go  up  alone. 
But  either  the  person  who  carried  her, 
did  not  understand  English,  or  did  not 
chuse  to  speak ;  as  he  made  no  reply, 
but  continued  to  ascend.  Having  reached 
the  last  step,  he  sat  her  down ;  and,  after 
stopping  a  few  minutes  to  recover  his 
breath,  he  raised  a  small  iron  grating, 
through  which  having  passed,  Frederick 
assisted  first  Julia,  and  then  Ursula,  in 
getting  through. 

While  the  grate  had  been  opening, 
there  had  been  sufficient  time  for  Julia 
to  have  gained  the  information  she  was 
so  anxious  to  obtain  ;  but  a  secret  appre- 
hension of  having  the  romantic  hope,  and 
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suspicion,  she  was  half  inclined  to  cherish, 
suddenly  annihilated,  kept  her  silent  as 
she  hung  on  Frederick's  arm.  She  re- 
fused being  again  carried  by  her  mute 
friend,  though  she  did  not  decline  his 
assistance.  They  were  now  in  the  open 
air,  and  approaching  the  beach ;  the 
moon  and  stars  were  most  brilliantly  re- 
flected in  the  ocean  before  them,  to  which 
they  rapidly  advanced.  The  face  of 
Julia's  companion  was  still  masked ;  but 
so  also  w^as  Frederick's;  and  now,  as 
the  lights  from  the  Heavens  enabled  her 
by  stolen  glances  to  observe  his  form,  he 
thought  it  bore  a  very  strong  resem- 
blance to  that  of  Selwyn. 

Recollecting,  however,  how  fatally  she 
had  been  once  deceived  on  that  subject, 
she  resolved  to  suspend  all  conjecture  on 
the  occasion,  and  think  only  of  the  happy 
termination  of  her  miseries ;  and  which 
she  now  recollected  with  surprise,  at- 
tended by  inward  confusion,  had,  for  the 
last  quarter  of  an  hour,  occupied  so  much 
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less  of  her  attention,  than  the  person  who 
had  been  the  companion  of  Frederick  in 
this  singular  adventure. 

On  reaching  the  water-side,  they  all 
immediately  entered  an  open  boat,  and 
Julia  could  scarcely  credit  the  reality  jof 
her  happiness,  when  she  found  herself 
seated  between  Frederick  and  Ursula. 
Her  joy  was  much  too  full  for  utterance, 
and  she  could  only  silently  clasp  his  hand, 
and  gaze  on  the  beloved  features  of  her 
brother,  now  first  unmasked,  as  tears 
and  smiles  alternately  usurped  their  in^ 
fluence  over  her  lovely  countenance. 
Ursula  also  shared  her  tender  notice, 
while  all  conversation  was  prevented  by 
the  men  who  rowed  the  boat. 

Still  Julia's  interest  and  curiosity  re- 
specting the  person  to  whose  assistance 
she  had  been  so  much  indebted,  remained 
undiminished  and  ungratified;  for,  though 
she  was  conscious  he  was  now  seated 
behind  her,  and  was  probably,  like 
Frederick,  unmasked,  she  had  not  yet 
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summoned  sufBcient  courage  to  turn 
round  and  terminate — perhaps  disappoint 
— her  hopes.  In  the  mean  time,  Ursula 
was  the  only  one  of  the  party  apparently 
endowed  with  the  faculty  of  speech  ;  and 
even  her  language  was  rendered  unintel- 
ligible, mixed  as  it  was  with  English  and 
Spanish,  and  composed  of  broken  excla- 
mations, pious  ejaculations,  hearty  bene- 
dictions, and  bitter  execrations  :  abrupt 
questions  addressed  to  no  one,  and  to 
which  no  answers  were  expected;  and 
endless  declarations  of  surprise  and  hor- 
hor;  all  interspersed  with  the  most  af- 
fectionate expressions  and  tender  ca- 
resses towards  Julia. 

In  a  short  time  they  reached  the  side 
of  an  English  vessel  just  without  the  port 
of  Santander;  on-board  which  Julia  was 
received  with  every  mark  of  respect  and 
kindness  by  the  captain,  who  conducted 
them  all  to  a  cabin,  which,  with  one  ad- 
joining, possessed  every  accommodation, 
and  then  withdrew.     ''  Now,  my  Julia,'*^^ 
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said  Frederick,  drawing  her  arm  within 
his,  and  leading  her  towards  the  door  of 
the  cabin,  against  which  his  companion 
was  leaning,  "  come  and  help  me  to 
thank  the  generous  and  active  friend,  to 
whom  I  owe  half  my  success,  half  the 
happiness  of  this  dear  re-union."  She 
raised  her  eyes,  they  fell  on  Selwyn,  and 
joy,  artless  and  unrepressed,  danced  in 
their  humid  beams,  and  in  the  unaffected 
smileof  delighted  tenderness,  with  which 
she  tried,  but  in  vain,  to  utter  her  thanks. 
Absence,  the  certain  touchstone  of 
love,  had  given  strength  to  her  sincere 
and  well-tried  affection ;  which,  how- 
ever, could  scarcely  receive  any  increase, 
even  from  a  sense  of  the  late  exertions 
that  her  distresses  had  called  forth,  and 
from  those  tender  emotions  of  gratitude 
which  so  peculiarly  affect  the  unhappy. 
Julia  made  an  effort  to  extend  her  hand, 
but  she  had  not  strength  to  raise  it. 
Frederick,  sensible  of  her  emotion,  has- 
tily  turned  to    Ursula,    saying, — *'the 
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other  half  of  our  gratitude  is  most  justly 
claimed  here,    for  certainly  but  for  the 
intelligence  and  energy  of  this  our  good 
old  friend,  you  might  indeed,  my  dearest 
Julia,  have   been   lost   to  us  for  ever." 
Here  new  surprise  and  increasing  emo- 
tion  quite  overcame  our    poor  heroine, 
who,  falling  on  the  neck  of  Ursula,  burst 
into  tears.    The  two  friends  now  retired ; 
Frederick  saying,  "  make  haste  and  com- 
pose yourself,  dear  Julia ;  you  are  now, 
thank  Heaven,  in  perfect  safety.     I  must 
return  shortly  to  take  down  your  depo- 
sition ;  that  we  may,  with  the  break  of 
day,  proceed  in  the  investigation  of  this 
business,   in  which  increasing  mystery 
seems  to  meet  us  at  every  point.     I  know 
much  of  what  has  befallen  you,  but  have 
much  more  to  hear.     Ursula  has  also 
something  to  tell  us :" — "  Oh !  a  thousand 
thanks  to  our  Holy  Mother,"  said  Ursula, 
*^  for  blessing  my  lowly  means,  and  re- 
storing this  dear  child  to  us  all !" 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


*^' Virtue  may  be  assailed,  but  never  hurt, 
Surpris'd  by  unjust  force,  but  not  intbrall'd  ; 
Yea,  even  that  which  mischief  meant  most  harm, 
Sliall  ia  the  happy  trial  prove  most  glory."       milton, 


Left  alone  with  the  worthy  and  affec- 
tionate IJrsula,  Julia  was  soon  sufficiently 
recovered  to  attend  to  all  the  particulars 
of  the  distress  and  amazement  her  ab- 
sence had  occasioned  at  Arlingham ;  to 
which  Ursula  added  the  following  de- 
tails, with  a  circumlocution  and  prolixity 
which  we  will  spare  the  reader. 

Nearly  a  month  having  elapsed  with- 
out bringing  any  news  of  Julia  to  her 
disconsolate  friends,  the  idea  of  her  hav- 
ing perished  began  almost  generally 
to  be  believed ;  when  one  day  poor 
Ursula, -^  who,  afflicted  with  illness, 
chiefly  brought  on  by  grief,  had  not  be- 
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fore  quitted  her  room,  and  scarcely  her 
bed,  since  the  fatal  night  her  beloved 
Miss  Julia  had  disappeared, — was  driven 
down,  by  her  request,  to  the  miserable 
cottage  on  the  beach  ;  where  it  was  said 
Capt.  Lucas's  servant, — who,  it  was  ru- 
moured, was  a  foreigner,— had  secretly 
lodged  for  some  time. 

From  the  description  Ursula  had  re- 
ceived of  this  man,  she  began  to  enter- 
tain a  slight  suspicion  that  he  was  her 
old  friend  Lopez ;  and  this  idea  having 
once  entered  her  mind,  a  thousand  recol- 
lections of  his  minute  inquiries  respect- 
ing Julia  arose  also,  and  appeared  to 
strengthen  it.  Lopez  had  never,  when 
she  so  frequently  saw  him  in  London, 
told  her  the  name  of  his  master ;  who,  she 
now  half  believed,  was  Capt.  Lucas,  the 
villain  who  had  seduced  the  darling  of 
her  heart.  Her  renewed  inquiries  of  the 
owner  of  the  hut  still  farther  added  to 
this  belief:  but  it  brought  with  it  no 
satisfaction  or  alleviation  of  her  sorrow ; 
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and  she  was  quitting  the  house  wlien  the 
woman  suddenly  recollected  a  letter, 
which  had  been  found,  after  his  depar- 
ture, in  the  room  where  he  slept ;  and, 
being  in  a  foreign  tongue,  no  one  could 
read  it. 

Ursula  instantly  perceived  it  was  in 
Spanish ;  and,  taking  it,  she  got  into  the 
carriage,  and  perused  it  as  she  returned 
home.  How  great  was  her  surprise  to 
find,  from  the  signature,  that  it  was  from 
Don  Manuel,  the  son  of  her  old  master 
Don  Lerma  de  Soria,  and  addressed  to 
Lopez  as  his  servant;  and,  though  very 
enigmatically  written,  yet  containTng 
some  covered  expressions  of  "  La  donna," 
and  voyage  to  Spain  ;  "the  convent  of  La 
Sancta  Maria ;"  and  "  Don  Francesco,'* 
— that  at  first  almost  paralyzed  every 
faculty.  She  had  by  degrees  collected 
from  Lopez,  when  half  intoxicated,  many 
of  the  leading  events  that  had  taken 
place  in  the  family  of  her  former  noble 
employers,  after  she  quitted  Spain ;  and 
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retaining  all  her  quickness  and  penetra- 
tion, fancied  she  could  trace  some  con- 
nexion between  these  circumstances,  the 
contents  of  the  letter  in  her  hand,  and  the 
disappearance  of  Julia. 

All  the  vague  and  unsatisfactory  suspi- 
cions that  floated  in  her  mind  might 
however  be  wholly  unfounded  and  un- 
supported ;  and  Ursula  conceived,  with  a 
delicacy  which  would  have  been  credit- 
able to  a  higher  station,  that  honour,  and 
faith  towards  the  family  in  which  her 
early  years  had  been  spent,  forbad  her 
revealing  them.  She  therefore  merely 
informed  Lady  Montrevor,  that  she  had 
discovered  that  the  servant,  who  had 
attended  Miss  Lawrence  and  Capt.  Lucas 
on-board  the  ship,  was  a  Spaniard,  well 
known  to  her ;  and  that,  as  there  was  in 
London  a  woman,  with  whom  Lopez 
was  intimately  connected,  she  was  desi- 
rous of  endeavouring  to  learn  from  her 
where  he  was  gone. 

Lady  Montrevor  tried  to  dissuade  her 
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old  servant  from  so  long  a  journey,  on 
such  slight  grounds  of  hope,  and  to  pre- 
vail on  her  to  give  directions  to  some  of 
the  unfortunate  girl's  friends  :  but  Ursula 
w^as  not  to  be  deterred  from  her  purpose ; 
and  it  was  settled  that  Frederick,  with  a 
man  and  maid  servant,  should  accompany 
her.  Mr.  Byngham  would  gladly  have 
gone  with  his  young  favourite,  who  was 
yet  scarcely  recovered  from  his  fall,  and 
not  at  all  from  his  affliction  ;  but  friend^ 
ship  towards  Mr.  Dermont  claimed  his 
attention.  Nothing  indeed  but  the  hope 
of  gaining  some  intelligence  of  the  fate 
of  his  beloved  and  deeply-lamented  sister, 
would  have  prevailed  upon  Frederick 
to  quit,  at  this  time,  the  sick  bed  of  his 
respected  friend,  and  leave  the  afflicted 
Emma  to  bear,  unshared  by  him,  her 
accumulating  sorrows.  But  Ursula  had 
ventured  to  be  more  explicit  on  the  sub- 
ject of  her  suspicions  to  him  ;  and,  guided 
by  a  feeble  ray  of  hope,  he  sought  with 
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her  the  woman  who  was  to  fan  or  extin- 
guish it. 

She  was  perfectly  unembarrassed,  and 
the  offer  of  a  sum  of  money  rendered  her 
<5ommunicative.  She  informed  them, 
that  Lopez  and  his  master  were  returned 
to  Spain,  carrying  with  them  an  EngHsh 
girl  from  the  country ;  but  for  what  pur- 
pose she  did  not  know,  as  Lopez  had  not 
said  much  about  her,  excepting  that  it 
was  of  the  greatest  consequence  to  his 
master,  that  she  should  be  taken  good 
care  of,  as  well  as  of  a  young  man,  her 
brother;  who  was,  he  said,  to  be  sent 
out  to  India. 

The  woman  concluded  her  detached 
narrative  with  the  supposition,  that  these 
children  were  the  natural  offspring  of 
some  great  people ;  but  that  she  had  not 
understood  much  of  the  matter,  as  Lopez 
never  mentioned  such  sort  of  subjects, 
excepting  when  he  was  under  the  influ- 
ence of  intoxication. 
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Nothing  could  stop  the  progress  of 
Ursula's  conviction  and  prophecies  ;  and 
she  imparted  the  whole  of  her  conjec- 
tures, hopes,  and  fears,  to  her  young 
friend,  on  whom  much  of  the  truth  seem- 
ed now  suddenly  to  flash;  while,  inde- 
pendent of  every  other  consideration,  his 
heart  was  filled  with  unutterable  joy  at 
the  prospect,  however  uncertain,  which 
now  offered  of  his  being  able  to  trace  his 
sister. 

Not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost ;  and 
Ursula,  quite  as  impatient,  and  nearly  as 
active,  as  her  companion,  declared  she 
was  ready  to  embark  for  Santander;  near 
which  place  a  convent  was  situated  on 
the  property  of  the  De  Soria  family,  and 
to  which,  if  concealment  was  his  object, 
she  had  no  doubt  Don  Manuel  had  con- 
veyed Julia.  A  vessel  was  easily  pro- 
cured for  the  Spanish  port ;  and,  having 
hastily  written  a  full  account  of  all  they 
had  heard  and  suspected,  they  were  soon 
under  weigh  for  Santander. 

VOL.  III.  o 
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During  the  voyage,  which  was  most 
favourable  and  short,  Ursula  vainl}^  en- 
deavoured to  awaken  Frederick  to  the 
strong  probability  that  he  and  Julia  were 
the  children  of  Don  Francesco  de  Soria, 
by  the  unfortunate  Irish  lady ;  who, 
Lopez  had  told  her,  was  driven  in  dis- 
grace from  Spain,  for  having  presumed 
to  marry  the  eldest  son  of  a  grandee. 
Frederick  listened  most  attentively  to  the 
whole  history  of  the  family  in  question, 
interspersed  with  all  Ursula's  supposi- 
tions and  conjectures  ;  as  also  her  asser- 
tions of  the  uncommon  likeness  of 
Frederick  to  Don  Francesco,  now  that 
he  was  grown  up,  and  was  a  little  more 
pale  and  tanned  ;  and  likewise  of  Julia's 
great  resemblance  both  to  Don  Lerma 
himself  and  Donna  Isabella.  And,  could 
he  possibly  have  believed  Julia  in  safety, 
his  mind  would  gladly  have  admitted 
such  seducing  hopes ;  but,  while  this 
cruel  uncertainty  existed,  his  heart  was 
closed  too  eifectually  against  every  plea- 
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Sing  image.  His  spirits  and  health  had 
very  materially  suffered  from  his  late 
anxiety;  and  even  the  affectionate, 
plighted  Emma,  had  possessed  no  longer 
the  power  to  cheer  his  soul,  and  call 
forth  the  obedient  smile.  He  loved  her 
with  increasing  tenderness ;  while  to  her, 
though  now  the  acknowledged  partner  of 
his  future  fate,  he  could  only  be,  as  he 
had  ever  been,  the  life  and  charm  of  her 
existence.  All  joy  had  of  late  fled  from 
their  intercourse  ;  and  they  could  only 
lament,  sigh,  and  weep,  in  affectionate 
unison. 

Short  as  had  been  the  passage  from 
the  British  to  the  Spanish  shores,  it  had 
appeared  terribly  long  to  the  impatience 
of  our  voyagers ;  who  at  length  landed 
at  Santander,  when,  amid  the  spectators 
on  the  strand,  with  what  conflicting 
emotions  of  surprise,  pleasure,  and  an- 
guish, did  our  hero  recognize  his  friend 
Selwyn.  Their  pleasure  was  reciprocal, 
o2 
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though  arising  on  the  part  of  Selwyn 
from  very  different  causes. 

Their  hands  were  long  locked  within 
each  other,  before  either  could  utter  a 
word  of  friendly  inquiry  or  congratula- 
tion. Selwyn  had,  from  an  accidental 
miscarriage  of  letters,  but  very  lately  got 
Frederick's  information  that  there  exist- 
ed no  eno^ao-ement  between  his  sister  and 
Lord  Ashraore;  and,  a  few  days  after,  he 
received  the  positive  assurance,  that  the 
Earl  had  actually  married  Miss  Laroche. 
This  intelligence  had  reached  him  in  the 
neiohbourhood  of  Santander,  where  he 
had  been  staying  some  time,  and  from 
whence  he  was  immediately  going  to 
embark  for  England  ;  resolving  to  see 
Julia,  whose  loved  remembrance  had 
still,  wherever  he  went,  reigned  in  his 
breast,  filled  every  thought,  and  formed 
alternately  the  charm  and  torment  of  hi* 
life. 

This  unexpected  meeting  with  Fre- 
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derick  was  therefore  in  every  respect 
most  fortunate  ;  and  anxious,  if  possible, 
to  learn  at  once  from  him  his  probable 
fate,  he  now,  while  leading  him  to  his 
own  lodgings,  and  followed  by  Ursula, 
with  the  attendants,  suddenly,  and  with- 
out any  preface,  inquired  of  Frederick,  if 
the  hand  and  heart  of  Julia  were  still 
free.  Then,  without  waiting  till  Frede- 
3'ick,  no  less  agitated  than  himself,  could 
frame  an  answer,  he  continued, — *'Fre- 
cierick,  1  can  no  longer  conceal  that  I 
love  her;  have  long  loved  her  with  all  the 
ardour  and  sincerity  of  which  my  soul  is 
capable  ;  and,  had  I  not  been  led  to  be- 
lieve she  had  bestowed  her  heart  upon 
my  cousin,  I  would  have  sought  it  as  the 
greatest  blessing  Heaven  or  Earth  could 
bestow.  Tell  me,  then,  with  the  candor 
I  would  use  towards  you,  have  I  any 
chance  of  success  with  Julia,  whose 
every  thought,  I  know,  is  open  to  you?" 

'^Selwyn,"    said    Frederick,   in  deep 
emotion,  **do  you  recollect  that  my  sister 
o3 
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is  friendless,  unconnected,  and  that  sus- 


picion  

"  I  recollect  only,"  answered  Selwyn, 
''that  she  is  all  that  the  heart  of  man 
could  wish  to  find  in  woman ;  and  that, 
w^ould  she  but  consent  to  share  my  love, 
and  partake  my  fortune,  I  should  feel 
blessed  indeed." 

Frederick  for  a  moment  could  only 
reply  by  an  affectionate  pressure  of  his 
hand ;  then,  perceiving  Selwyn  stop  be- 
fore a  door,  he  said,  in  hurried  accents, 
— "Selwyn,  you  have  much  to  learn; 
from  me  you  cannot  hear  it ;  but  Ursula 
will  tell  you  all,  while  I  hasten  on  busi- 
ness, which  she  also  can  explain." 

He  then  abruptly  quitted  him  ;  and, 
whispering  to  Ursula  to  confide  every 
thing  to  one  most  kindly  interested  in 
the  fate  of  Julia,  he  hastened  back  to  the 
port ;  where  he  anxiously  endeavoured 
to  learn,  if  (about  the  time  when,  he  con- 
jectured, the  vessel  that  had  conveyed 
JuliafromtheDevonshire  coast  might  havQ 
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reached  Santander,)  any  packet  of  such 
a  description,  and  carrying  such  passen- 
gers, had  entered  the  port.  But  all  his 
inquiries  proved  unsuccessful ;  and  he 
was  returning  to  consult  with  Selvvyn, 
on  the  best  mode  of  prosecuting  the 
search,  in  which  he  was  convinced  he 
would  also  join,  when  he  saw  his  friend 
advancing  towards  him  with  a  dejected 
raien.  They  immediately  returned  to  the 
house;  when  Selwyn,  after  warmly  ex- 
pressing the  sensations  that,  under  such 
circumstances,  would  naturally  arise  in  a 
mind  like  his,  continued, — *'The  re* 
searches  and  inquiries  we  meditate,  my 
dear  Frederick,  are  of  a  most  delicate, 
as  well  as  important,  nature.  The  family 
implicated  by  Ursula's  suspicions, — for 
which,  indeed,  there  appears  some  foun- 
dation,—  is  one  of  the  first  and  most 
respectable  in  the  kingdom,  and  one  with 
whom  I  am  particularly  intimate." 

*^  Good  God  !  is  it  possible,"  interrupt- 
ed Frederick,  with  much  emotion:  ''and 
o4 
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do  you  really   think  there  are  grounds 
for " 

'"Indeed,"  said  Selwyn,  *'I  can  at 
present  form  no  opinion ;  but,  fortu- 
nately, I  think  I  possess  the  means  of 
penetrating  much  of  this  surprising  and 
mysterious  business.  There  is  a  worthy 
old  friar  here,  with  whom  I  am  well 
acquainted.  He  is  the  ghostly  father  of 
part  of  the  family  in  question;  has  known 
them  all  long ;  and  can  give  us  much 
information  and  instruction.  Our  best 
plan  will  therefore  be  instantly  to  confide 
to  him  the  whole  affair;  and,  if  we  ap- 
prove them,  be  guided  by  his  counsels." 

To  this  Frederick  readily  assented; 
and,  accompanied  by  Ursula,  they  ob- 
tained an  interview  with  Father  Michael, 
who  hstened  to  their  relation  with  the 
greatest  interest  and  attention ;  and 
declared  that  nothing  could  be  more 
striking  than  Frederick's  resemblance  to 
the  unfortunate  Don  Francesco,  whose 
inauspicious  union  with  Julia  Fitzmanor 
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he  not  only  confessed  having  solemnized, 
but  was  by  degrees  led  to  communicate 
e\ery  particular  that  was  within  his 
knowledge  of  wliat  the  reader  already 
knows;  to  which  he  added,  with  an 
apparent  mixture  of  alarm  and  resolution, 
— *'  I  know  not  how  all  this  will  end  :  I 
shall  of  course  be  censured ;  but  God, 
justice,  and  my  own  conscience,  shall  be 
my  guides." 

Then  turning  to  Frederick,  and  laying 
his  trembling  hand  on  his  head,  he  con- 
tinned, — ''Receive  my  blessing,  my  son, 
and  promise  of  assistance  in  the  assertion 
of  your  rights,  for  the  sake  of  the  excel- 
lent young  man,  I  beheve  to  have  been 
your  father.  Those  rights  to  me  already 
appear  almost  certain :  but  whether  you 
will  be  able  to  establish  them,  is  not  for 
me  to  say." 

''But  must  not  our  first  care  be   to 
discover  if  the  lady,  the  daughter  of  Don' 
Francesco  has  not  been  brought  to  this 
shore  ?"  said  Selwyn,  vvith  eagerness. 
o5 
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''  In  that,  my  son,"  replied  the  friar, 
*'  we  shall  probably  find  considerable 
difficulty.  Don  Manuel  is  not  a  man  to 
do  his  deed  by  halves." 

Then,  perceiving  both  Frederick  and 
Selwyn  shudder  with  horror,  he  hastily 
added, — ''I  do  not  mean  that  he  would 
cause  the  murder  of  the  Donna :  Heaven 
forbid !  but  if  she  is  really  in  his  posses- 
sion, he  will  have  taken  good  care  that 
she  shall  not  be  traced  ;  and  I  am  the  last 
man  whom  he  would  suffer  to  penetrate 
his  designs." 

After  musing  for  some  minutes,  he 
suddenly  exclaimed, — "He  certainly  was 
here  for  a  few  days,  about  the  time  you 
mention,  and  it  was  said  he  was  come 
from  England ;  and,  now  I  recollect  my- 
self, I  even  saw  his  favourite  man  Lopez 
at  the  Castle  yesterday." 

"  Oh !  the  wretch,"  cried  Ursula,  'Met 
him  be  seized,  and  put  to  the  torture ; 
he  can  tell  us  all  we  want  to  know : 
though  a  Spaniard,  he  is  the  devil's  own 
minister." 
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*'The  ground  of  your  advice  is  good, 
my  sister,"  returned  the  pious  man; 
*'  but  not  the  intemperance  of  it.  We 
will  all  go  to  the  Castle,  where  Donna 
Isabella  has  resided  ever  since  she  be- 
came a  widow;  and  still  continues  to 
mourn  at  once  her  husband  and  her  son. 
You,  my  young  friend,"  he  added,  ad- 
dressing Frederick,  'Svill  do  well  not 
suddenly  to  present  yourself  to  the  aged 
lady ;  for  I  am  much  mistaken  if  the  first 
sight  of  you  does  not  greatly  agitate  her. 
And  you,  Ursula,  draw  down  your  veil, 
that  none  of  the  old  domestics, — Lopez 
particularly, — may  prematurely  recognize 
you." 

All  were  obedient  to  the  instructions 
of  this  zealous  director ;  who,  leaving 
them  in  an  anti-chamber,  proceeded 
alone  to  the  private  apartment  of  Donna 
Isabella;  to  whom  he  cautiously,  but 
fully,  explained  his  extraordinary  errand. 
She  listened  to  the  whole  with  various 
and  violent  emotions;    and,   while  her 
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maternal  tenderness — which  even  the 
death  of  its  object  could  not  extinguish, 
— made  her  hail  with  joy  the  probability 
that  his  name  and  image  had  been  per- 
petuated, her  pious  heart  shuddered  with 
doubt  and  apprehension  at  the  possibility 
of  her  having  given  birth  to  such  a  mon- 
ster as  Don  Manuel. 

She  eagerly  desired  that  the  young 
claimant  of  her  affection  should  be  intro- 
duced to  her ;  and  she  had  no  sooner 
cast  her  eyes  upon  him  than  her  heart 
instantly  acknowledged  the  likeness, 
which  the  monk  had  prepared  her  to 
trace,  and  she  clasped  him  to  her  bosom 
with  internal  conviction  of  his  identity; 
while  Ursula  also  was  kindly  remembered 
by  her  former  mistress.  Explanation 
now  followed  upon  explanation  ;  during 
which  the  agitated  Donna,  in  her  eager- 
ness to  establish  the  certainty,  that  the 
prepossessing  youth  before  her  was  in 
truth  her  grandchild,  appeared  to  have 
nearly  forgotten  that  there  was  another 
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being,  whose  claims  were  equally  strong, 
and  w^iose  doubtful  situation  called  for 
active  exertions. 

With  Selwyn  and  Frederick  the  thought 
of  Julia  was  ever  paramount  to  all  others ; 
and  they  now  earnestly  urged,  that  Lopez 
should  be  instantly  brought  before  the 
present  assembly.  To  this  Donna  Isa- 
bella gave  her  ready  sanction.  It  would 
be  impossible  to  describe  the  consterna- 
tion and  horror  depicted  on  the  pallid 
countenance  of  the  dismayed  Lopez; 
when,  casting  his  inquiring  eyes  round 
the  room,  to  discover  why  he  was  thus 
suddenly  called  upon,  he  recognized 
Frederick  and  Ursula.  In  addition  to 
his  consciousness  of  guilt,  the  most  ap- 
palling sujoerstitious  fears  seized  his 
mind;  and  he  was  wholly  unable  to 
believe  that  any  thing  but  a  miracle, 
wrought  by  the  Holy  Virgin  for  the  pur- 
pose of  saving  the  innocent,  and  punish- 
ing the  criminal,  could  have  thus  brought 
into    the    castle  of  Santander,   Ursula, 


302  CONCEALMENT. 

whom  he  had  left  infirm  and  ill  in  Eng- 
land, and  Frederick  Lawrence,  whom  he 
beUeved  far  advanced  on  his  way  to 
America. 

Under  this  conviction,  all  courage  and 
hope  forsook  his  guilty  soul;  which ,^ 
hardened  by  a  long  association  with  vi- 
cious habits,  would,  under  other  impres- 
sions, in  defence  of  his  master  and  in 
assertion  of  his  own  innocence,  undaunt- 
edly have  outsworn,  if  possible,  the 
strongest  evidence.  But  against  the  idea 
of  supernatural  agency  he  had  no  arms, 
no  support;  and,  falling  on  his  knees 
before  the  friar,  he  earnestly  besought  his 
protection. 

The  latter,  who  read  in  his  agonized 
features  the  workings  of  his  disturbed 
mind,  told  him  he  must  neither  hope  for 
mercy  here  nor  hereafter,  but  from  an 
immediate  and  public  confession  of  the 
crimes  he  had  committed,  or  attempted, 
against  the  family  of  the  noble  lady  be- 
fore whom  he  was  now  summoned ;  and 
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who,  he  must  be  aware,  from  the  persons 
then  present,  had  ah-eady  but  little  to 
learn.  He  also  added,  that  there  was  no 
sin,  of  which  confession,  repentance,  and 
reparation,  might  not  obtain  the  pardon 
of  Heaven,  and  perhaps  the  mitigation  of 
the  civil  punishment  he  had  deserved ; 
but  that,  if  he  equivocated  in  the  least,  or 
attempted  to  conceal  any  circumstance, 
or  screen  any  person  whatever,  he  might 
rely  on  experiencing  the  utmost  rigor  of 
the  law,  and  that  of  excommunication 
also. 

This  exordium  had  the  desired  effect ; 
and  the  terrified  Lopez  made  a  voluntary 
confession  of  his  own  iniquity,  and  of  the 
still  more  atrocious  guilt  of  his  master, 
whose  unbounded  confidence  he  had  pos- 
sessed. Then  it  was  that  Frederick  fully 
understood  the  cause,  and  author,  of  the 
violent  attack  made  on  him  in  his  way 
from  Oxford.  Selwyn  listened  in  breathe 
less  anxiety,  and  no  less  agitation  than 
Frederickj  to  the  detail  of  the  consum- 
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mate  arts  which  had  been  employed  to 
draw  the  unsuspecting  JuHa  from  the 
protection  of  her  friends. 

''  Thank  Heaven,  Lawrence  ;"  said 
Selwyn,  in  a  low  voice  of  emotion; — 
"  every  one  will  now  do  the  same  justice 
to  your  sister  that  you  will  remember  my 
heart  paid  her,  Vvhen  you  related  the  ex- 
traordinary story." 

Frederick  was  nearly  overpowered  by 
the  certainty  that  his  beloved  sister  was 
not  only  in  perfect  safety,  but  also  so  near 
to  him  ;  and  he  could  only  express  lii.<^ 
feelings  by  a  look  of  grateful  friendship. 
All  further  explanations  were  now,  at 
the  urgent  request  of  the  two  friends, 
dismissed,  till,  having  released  Julia  from 
her  confinement,  leisure  should  permit 
them  to  be  resumed.  Frederick  proposed 
immediately  applying  for  the  assistance 
of  the  police,  with  whom  they  might  g<y 
to  the  convent  and  demand  her  libera- 
tion :  but  Donna  Isabella  and  Father 
Michael  shook  their  heads;  while  tha 
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latter  said, — '^  It  is  not  thus,  my  son, 
that  such  thino's  are  manaojed  in  this 
country.  Monasteries  with  us  are  sacred 
sanctuaries,  not  to  be  easily  invaded  by, 
or  rather  inaccessible  to,  the  civil  power. 
Besides  which,  you  would  thus  thwart 
your  own  wishes  ;  for,  when  a  charge  of 
importance  like  this  fair  Donna  is  en- 
trusted to  a  convent,  its  members  hold 
themselves  religiously  bound  to  retain  it, 
and,  in  answer  to  the  formal  demand  you 
propose,  you  would  probably  be  informed 
that  she  had  been  removed  from  under 
their  care." 

It  was  now  recollected  that  a  young 
woman,  distantly  related  to  Donna 
Isabella,  was  on  the  following  day  to  pro- 
nounce her  last  vows  ;  and  that  as,  when 
the  ceremony  was  over,  she  would  be 
allowed  to  receive  her  friends  at  the  grate, 
every  possible  information  respecting  Julia 
might  be  obtained  from  her  by  Donna 
Isabella.  This  lady,  as  one  of  the  chief 
patrons  of  the  convent,  would  herself  hava 
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applied  on  this  occasion  to  the  Abbess, 
had  the  transaction  concerned  any  one 
but  her  son ;  who  had,  no  doubt,  taken 
measures  more  particularly  to  guard 
against  the  discovery  of  his  guilty  machi- 
nations by  any  of  his  own  family. 

No  men  were  admitted  to  witness  the 
ceremony  of  taking  the  veil ;  but  Donna 
Isabella  and  Ursula  attended  ;  when,  by 
the  accidental  removal  of  the  veil,  Ursula 
had  recognized  Julia.  Her  imprudence 
might  have  been  attendied  with  serious 
consequences,  had  she  not,  aware  at  the 
instant  of  her  indiscretion,  possessed  suf- 
ficient presence  of  mind  to  throw  down  a 
large  jar  of  flowers,  which  had  formed 
part  of  the  decorations  ;  an  accident  that, 
on  inquiry,  appeared  the  natural  cause  of 
the  shriek  she  had  uttered.  The  eyes  of 
Donna  Isabella  had  been  also  attracted 
by  the  same  lovely  object  as  those  of 
Ursula ;  and  the  transient  view  she  then 
had  of  the  graceful  figure,  form,  and 
sweetness    of    our    heroine's    features, 


CONCEALMENT.  307 

brought  so  strongly  to  her  recollection 
the  person  of  her  yonng  favourite  Julia 
Fitzmanor,  that  she  was  little  less  affected 
than  Ursula,  though  better  able  to  con- 
ceal her  emotion. 

She  was  determined  to  pursue  every 
necessary  inquiry,  to  establish  the  rights 
of  the  ill-fated  children  of  her  Francesco, 
whose  identity  she  already  felt  subi^tan- 
tiated  in  her  own  mind,  as  well  by  natural 
evidence  as  by  the  testimony  and  opinion 
of  Father  Michael ;  whose  knowledge  and 
experience  were  considerable,  and  his 
probity  unquestioned.  An  opportunity 
soon  offered  of  learning  all  that  the  newly- 
professed  nun  knew  respecting  Julia; 
but  the  information  received  was  indeed 
very  circumscribed.  It  only  informed 
her  that  on  such  a  day  a  young  woman 
appeared  among  them,  under  the  parti*, 
cular  guardianship  of  the  Abbess  and 
Sister  Angelina,  who  never  lost  sight  of 
her  but  when  she  was  locked  up  in  her 
cell ;  which  was  one  on  the  ground- floor 
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looking  into  the  cloisters,  and  which  had 
been  allotted  to  the  afflicted  stranger, 
apparently  because  it  communicated  with 
that  of  Sister  Angelina.  Theresa  spoke 
with  much  feeling  of  the  evident  distress 
of  mind  under  which  the  young  person 
seemed  to  labour;  and,  when  informed 
that  she  was  a  victim  of  persecution  and 
treachery,  and  nearly  connected  with 
Donna  Isabella,  she  was  easily  persuaded 
to  give  all  the  information  in  her  power  ; 
though  she  could  not  consent  to  be  active 
in  facilitating  her  escape. 

Every  minute  which  was  not  spent  by 
Selwyn  and  Frederick  in  exciting  the 
monk  and  Donna  Isabella  to  devise  the 
means  of  withdrawins:  Julia  from  her 
gloomy  solitude,  they  passed,  muffled  up 
and  disguised,  in  examining  and  measur- 
ing with  their  eyes  the  walls  that  formed 
her  prison,  whose  strength  and  altitude 
seemed  to  smile  at  the  vanity  of  theii* 
wishes.  It  would  be  difficult  to  say  whicli 
bosom  beat  with  most  fervent  affection  for 
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tlie  same  object,  or  burnt  with  most  indig- 
nant impatience  at  her  detention,  and  the 
degrading  measures  to  which  they  were 
reduced  by  the  bigoted  superstition  and 
fanaticism  of  the  country.  To  Frederick, 
birth,  rank,  honour,  and  riches,  were 
considerations  of  small  account,  w^hile 
any  uncertainty  hung  over  the  fate  of  his 
beloved  sister :  and,  by  Selwyn,  even  the 
interests  of  that  passion  which  had  so 
long  been  the  focus  of  all  his  thoughts 
were  now  suspended ;  and,  until  he  could 
see  Julia  under  the  safe  protection  of  her 
brother,  Ursula,  and  a  friend  of  his,  who 
was  captain  of  a  vessel  then  in  port,  no 
idea  of  selfish  gratification  could  find  en- 
trance into  his  mind. 

At  length  it  occurred  to  him  that  Lopez 
miglit  possibly  be  brought  to  assist  their 
plans  ;  and,  with  the  consent  of  Donna 
Isabella,  (with  whom  Selwyn  had  before 
renewed  an  acquaintance  Lord  Ashmore 
and  himself  had  made  when  together  in 
Spain,)  he  repaired  to  the  strong  tower 
where  Lopez   was  confined.     This   un- 
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principled  man  had  greatly  recovered 
from  his  sudden  terror ;  and  now,  bitterly 
repenting  the  weakness  of  his  conduct 
when  taken  by  surprise,  listened  in  sullen 
silence  to  all  questions  respecting  the 
means  of  gaining  admission  to  the  con- 
vent, or  a  sortie  for  Julia  ;  till  he  was  at 
length  induced  to  yield  to  the  proposals 
made  to  him,  and  to  the  strong  represen- 
tations of  Selwyn,  that,  as  he  had  already 
committed  his  master  far  beyond  all  pos- 
sibility of  retracting,  or  of  obtaining  his 
pardon,  his  own  interest  demanded  that 
he  should  look  for  protection  and  support 
from  the  other  party  ;  who  were  able  and 
willing  to  defend  him  against  the  resent- 
ment of  Don  Manuel,  provided  he  would 
faithfully  lend  his  assistance  in  extricat- 
ing the  lady  from  her  unjust  confine- 
ment. 

Lopez  felt  the  force  of  this  observation, 
and,  after  a  short  pause,  answered,  that, 
if  his  directions  were  followed,  and  if 
Donna  Isabella  and  the  young  Don 
Frederico  would  really  promise  to  defend 
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him  from  Don  Manners  resentment,  he 
would  pledge  himself  to  give  them  the 
means  of  immediately  releasing  the  young 
lady.  The  assurance  he  required  was 
soon  given  ;  when  he  explained  the  secret 
of  the  subterraneous  passage,  that  ran 
almost  from  the  sea-shore  into  the  vaults 
beneath  that  part  of  the  convent  over 
which  Julia's  apartment  was  situated  ; 
and  which  had  been  chosen  expressly  by 
Don  Manuel,  in  case  it  should  have  been 
found  necessary  to  remove  her  suddenly ; 
which  might  easily  be  done  through  the 
trap-door. 

These  encouraging  communications 
were  received  with  the  most  rapturous 
delight  by  Selwyn,  who  was  not  to  be 
deterred  by  difficulties,  which  still  seemed 
to  hang  over  the  execution  of  this  enter- 
prize.  To  encounter  danger  in  the  ser- 
vice of  Julia  was  to  him  highly  gratifying, 
and  he  would  gladly,  if  possible,  have 
monopolized  the  whole  ;  but  the  assist- 
ance of  several  would  be  necessary  to 
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effect  their  purpose :  one  of  whom  it  was 
settled  should  be  Lopez  himself,  to  be 
well  watched  and  guarded  by  two  reso- 
lute English  sailors,  as  well  as  by 
Frederick  and  Selwyn.  To  the  latter, 
whose  every  thought  was  filled  with  hope, 
love,  and  Julia,  it  occurred  that  it  would 
be  necessary  to  guard  against  the  sudden 
terror  she  would  experience,  if  no  idea 
were  given  her  of  the  intended  efforts  of 
her  friends,  previous  to  their  appearance. 
Frederick's  affectionate  solicitude  im- 
mediately caught  the  alarm;  when  Ursula, 
whose  ideas,  during  these  explanations 
and  arrangements,  had  gone  back  to  the 
romantic  legends  she  had  been  so  fond  of, 
and  to  the  days  of  her  youth,  when, 
guarded  by  the  strict  eye  of  a  severe  mo- 
ther, all  her  own  ingenuity,  as  well  as 
that  of  her  dear  Andre,  had  been  exer- 
cised to  keep  up  a  correspondence  with  a 
lover  unsanctioned  by  her  parents  :  she 
now,  therefore,  endeavoured  to  fix  upon 
some  method  for  informing:  Julia  that  her 
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friends  were  near,  and  planning  for  her 
escape. 

At  leno^th  she  recollected  havinn;  once 
received  a  billet-doux  enclosed  between 
two  walnut-shells.  The  scheme  had  then 
answered  well ;  but  she  was  aware  that 
here  more  address  and  caution  would  be 
necessary,  in  case  of  its  falling  into  other 
hands  than  those  for  which  it  was  in- 
tended ;  and,  after  much  reflection,  she 
resolved  on  the  plan  which  so  well  suc- 
ceeded. The  cake,  previously  marked, 
was  given  by  the  widow  of  Don  Lerma 
to  the  care  of  Sister  Theresa,  who  faith- 
fully delivered  it,  as  has  been  seen,  to 
Julia. 

Selwyn  and  Frederick  had  assumed 
masks,  as  well  to  prevent  the  sudden  sur- 
prise of  Julia  as  for  their  personal  safety, 
in  case  they  should  be  observed ;  for  on 
the  good  faith  of  Lopez  they  dared  not 
rely ;  trusting  much  more  to  their  own 
courage  and  vigilance,  and  that  of  their 
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brave  attendants,  than  to  his  fidelity. 
The  event  proved,  however,  that  they 
might  have  trusted  him.  Indeed,  he  was 
now  fully  bent  on  serving  them ;  as  he 
was  convinced  it  was  the  only  way  left 
him  of  avoiding  the  punishment  with 
which  he  wsm  threatened. 

The  reader  will  excuse  our  not  entering 
into  the  detail  of  the  various  feelings  which 
agitated  the  breasts  of  our  two  adven- 
turous knights  while  employed  in  this 
expedition  ;  of  the  danger  of  which  they 
had  been  fully  warned  by  father  Michael, 
who  candidly  told  them,  that,  if  after 
they  had  gained  entrance  into  the  subter- 
raneous vaults,  by  any  treachery  or  acci- 
dent, their  retreat  was  prevented,  the 
consequences  might  be  dreadful ;  as  the 
officers  of  the  holy  inquisition,  who  w^ere 
in  the  neighbourhood,  would  certainly 
be  called  on  by  the  Abbess,  to  assist  in 
punishing  the  sacrilegious  profanation  of 
her  monastery. 
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Not  for  themselves,  for  Julia  alone 
they  feared :  and,  though  every  nerve  of 
Selwyn's  manly  frame  was  strained  to 
vigorous  exertion;  yet  while  bearing  the 
adored  of  his  soul  from  danger  and  cap- 
tivity, a  straw  in  his  path  would  have 
been  sufficient  to  have  made  him  trem- 
ble ;  and  not  till  he  had  seated  her  in  the 
boat  could  his  beating  heart  give  credit 
to  her  safety.  He  then  retired  behind 
her  to  enjoy,  unobserved,  the  luxury  of 
his  feelings.  And  now,  encouraged  by 
the  recollection  of  some  favourable  ex- 
pressions that  had  fallen  from  Frederick, 
his  bosom  ventured  to  admit  the  hope, 
that  he  might  yet  obtain  the  love  of  the 
only  woman  who  had  ever  excited  his 
serious  tenderness. 

The  first  part  of  Ursula's  narrative 
respecting  Julia's  extraordinary  disap- 
pearance, had  stung  him  to  agony;  but, 
far  from  conceiving  any  suspicions  inju- 
rious to  her  character,  he  had  only  trem- 
bled lest  she  had  fallen  into  the  power 
p2 
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of  his  licenliovis  cousin  and  the  profligate 
Lucas.  Happily  other  suppositions  and 
mysterious  circumstances,  all  having 
Julia  for  their  object,  called  off  his  at- 
tention from  images  too  horrible  to  be 
endured.  When  Frederick,  in  answer 
to  his  professions  of  esteem  and  confi- 
dence in  the  virtuous  disposition  of  her 
mind,  as  well  as  the  most  unbounded 
love  and  admiration  of  her  person,  had 
ventured  to  insinuate  that  appearances 
had  been  so  fatally  unfavorable,  that  some, 
who  had  known  and  even  loved  Julia, 
had  ended  by  believing  she  had  been 
misled  by  an  imprudent  partiality  for 
Captain  Lucas ;  Selwyn  passionately  ex- 
claimed,— *^for  Lucas!  impossible,  day 
and  night  form  not  a  greater  contrast 
than  her  spotless  mind,  and  his  inky  soul. 
No,  Frederick,  fear  not ;  your  angel  lis- 
ter may  be  the  victim  of  treachery ;"  and, 
his  voice  faultered,  *'  but  neither  you  nor 
I  will  believe,  that  vice  could  ever  be 
hers."     Tears  of  manly  tenderness,  af- 
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fectionate  pride,  and  triumph,  rose  lo 
Frederick's  eyes  as  he  exclaimed: — ■ 
**  Oh!  Selvvyn,  let  us  hasten  to  seek  and 
release  this  object  of  our  mutual  regard  ; 
and  may  her  heart,  which  once  was  all 
your  own,  reward  your  noble,  disinter- 
ested attachment."  The  short  scene 
which  had  followed  in  the  cabin,  had  in- 
creased the  rising  hopes  of  Selwyn.  No 
words  had  passed  the  lips  of  Julia;  but 
her  look,  her  faint  smile,  her  emotion,  her 
very  silence,  had  possessed  an  eloquence, 
which  almost  confirmed  the  words  of 
Frederick ;  that  "  her  heart  had  once 
been  all  his  own  ;"  nay  more,  it  seemed, 
he  thought,  to  declare  he  still  might  hope 
to  claim  it. 

Selwyn  was  now  an  altered  man.  His 
heart,  so  long  the  slave  of  irresolution, 
treachery,  and  fear,  gladly  forswore  its 
late  tormentors;  and  passing  with  the 
powerful  impetus  of  love  from  one  ex- 
treme to  another,  he  repeated  to  himself, 
*^her  heart  which  once  was  all  your 
p3 
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own  ;"  and  he  determined  to  banish  every 
fear,  as  he  had  now  discarded  every 
doubt  of  her  attachment  to  Lord  Ash- 
more. 

Frederick's  impatience  to  rejoin  his 
sister  soon  led  him  back  to  the  cabin; 
when,  having  dismissed  Ursula  to  the 
one  adjoining,  these  patterns  of  natural 
affection  gave  free  course  to  their  con- 
gratulations, and  the  feelings  excited  by 
this  joyous  re-union.  When  she  had 
satisfied  the  most  eager  demands  of  het 
heart,  Julia  would  have  entered  upon  the 
detail  of  the  arts  and  deep  laid  schemes, 
of  which  she  had  unfortunately  been  the 
dupe  ;  but  Frederick  told  her,  time  would 
not  allow  him  to  give  her  his  attention, 
and  that  his  anxious  curiosity  had  been 
nearly  gratified  by  Lopez's  confessions ; 
"  but  great  as  my  impatience  is  to  con- 
clude this  most  happy,  most  mysterious 
business,"  he  added,  "  the  claims  of 
friendship,  of  gratitude,  must  not  be  for- 
gotten." Julia's  heart  had  far  outstripped 
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her  brother's  words ;  and  now  her  ever 
tell-tale   countenance  betrayed  the  soft 
confusion  of  her  feelings,   in  the  bright 
suffusion  of  her  cheeks,  and  in  her  down- 
cast  eyes.     Frederick,    for  a   moment, 
watched   the   varying   hue;    and  then, 
kindly  taking  her  hand,  continued,  ''I 
see  you  understand  my  allusion,  and  I 
will  trust  that  you  will  not  hear  with  in- 
difference what  has  filled  me  with  un- 
speakable pleasure ;  namely,  that  Selwyn 
has  long  loved   you  with  the  tenderest 
affection,  and  that  he  was  only  deterred 
from  declaring  his  sentiments  by  the  be- 
lief of  your  preference  for  Lord  Ashmore." 
Julia's  colour  became  deeper,  and  though 
the  undisguised  pleasure,  which  smiled 
at  her  heart,  was  visible  in  every  fine  and 
animated  feature,  yet  innate  modesty  and 
reserve  struggled  to  veil  her  feelings,  even 
from  the  affectionate   penetration   of  a 
fondly  beloved  brother.     Frederick  saw 
the  ill  sustained  combat;  and,  with  an 
arch  smile  that  declared  the  happiness 
p4 
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which   glowed   in   his   own  breast,   be 
said,  in  the  words  of  Lucia, 

"  Come,  come,  you  strive,  in  vain 
To  hide  your  thoughts  from  one  who  knows  too  well 
The  inward  glowings  of  a  heart  in  love." 

The  frown,  with  which  Julia  would 
have  chidden  his  boldness,  was  subdued 
by  the  soft  tear  of  genuine  sensibility  that 
stole  down  her  cheek;  and  which  she 
hastened  to  wipe  away,  as  the  voice  of 
Selwyn  reached  her  attentive  ear  from 
above.  Frederick  heard  it  also;  and, 
saying  he  must  repair  to  the  castle,  where 
Donna  Isabella  and  father  Michael  would 
soon  expect  him,  and  feeling  assured 
that  under  the  protection  of  Selwyn  and 
Ursula  he  might  leave  Julia  with  fullest 
confidence,  he  quitted  the  cabin,  and  the 
next  minute  Selwyn  canje  down.  It  had 
been  determined,  that  she  could  be  no 
where  under  the  present  circumstances, 
so  perfectly  secure  as  in  the  safe -guard 
of  the  gallant  British  officer,  the  friend 
of  Selwyn,  who  commanded  the  frigate^ 
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in  which  refuge  had  been  sought  for  our 
heroine. 

A   scene  then   ensued,  which,  as  we 
could  not  hope  to  be  able  tp  describe  to 
the  satisfaction  of  all  our  readers,  saying 
probably   too  much    in   the   opinion    of 
some,  and  too  little  in  that  of  others,  we 
will  leave  it  to  the  imagination  of  each  ; 
contenting  ourselves  with  observing,  that 
when,  at  the  expiration  of  above  an  hour, 
Ursula  entered  the  cabin,   and  insisted 
that  the  Donna  Julia  should  be  allowed 
to  endeavour  to  obtain  the  repose  which 
must  be  so  highly  necessary,  after  all  she 
had  gone  through,  the  countenances  of 
both  bore  strong  testimony  that  their  ex- 
planations had  been  as  agreeable  as  in- 
teresting.    Julia  assured  her  oM  friend; 
that  she  did  not  feel  the  least  wish  or 
inclination  to  sleep ;    but,    finding  her 
really  anxious  respecting  her  health,  she 
submitted    to   her  representations,   and 
Ursula  hastily  withdrew  to  prepare  her 
little  apartment. 

p5 
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Then  first  it  was,  that  Julia's  feelings, 
rather  more  composed  by  the  now  happy 
prospects  before  her,  allowed  her  to  feel 
and  endeavour  to  render  Selwyn  sensible 
of  the  delicacy  and  propriety  of  their  en- 
tering into  no  positive  engagement,  till  it 
could  receive  the  sanction  of  those  be- 
loved friends,  who  had  so  long  supplied 
the  place  of  parents  to   her.     ''  I  have 
acknowledged,"  said  she,  with  a  sweet 
confusion  that  was  marked  with  rapture 
by  the   delighted  Selwyn,    ''  that   your 
good  opinion   is   grateful  to   my  heart, 
perhaps  necessary  to  my  happiness ;  but 
at  that  avowal  you  will  permit  me  to 
stop,  while  thus  tossed  on  a  world  of 
wonders,  which  I  can  yet  scarcely  under- 
stand ;    and    surrounded    by  strangers, 
without  a  female  friend,  excepting  my 
faithful,    but   often    indiscreet,    Ursula. 
When  I  have  the  happiness  of  embrac- 
ing my  dear  Lady  Montrevor  and  Mr. 
Byngham,  and  they  have  sanctioned  your 
wishes,   they  will  meet  with  no  oppo- 
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sition  from  me.  Till  then,  I  must  insist 
that  I  may  not  again  hear  them  men- 
tioned." 

Selvvyn  was  at  this  moment  too  happy 
to  find  any  thing  unreasonable  in  the 
lovely  girl,  on  whom  hope  and  joy  had 
shed  a  thousand  attractions,  in  addition 
to  the  many  his  heart  had  before  allowed ; 
and,  while  he  gazed  after  her  as  she 
withdrew,  he  experienced  a  degree  of 
felicity  almost  as  difficult  to  support  as 
he  had  found  the  misery  of  hopeless  love. 

While  our  now  happy  Julia  was  en- 
joying, not  repose,  (for  which  she  was 
indeed  wholly  unfitted,)  but  the  delightful 
retrospections  and  reflections  of  a  mind, 
if  not  at  ease,  disturbed  only  by  a  variety 
and  excess  of  happiness ;  her  friends, 
with  Frederick  and  Selwyn  at  their  head, 
were  actively  exerting  themselves  in 
tracing  the  progress  of  the  artifices  and 
injustice  which  had  nearly  proved  so  fatal 
to  the  orphans  of  Don  Francesco  and 
Julia  Fitzmanor. 
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Donna  Isabella  and  Father  Michael 
became  hourly  more  convinced  of  the 
justice  of  their  claims;  which  the  latter 
declared  his  willingness  to  substantiate, 
as  far  as  could  be  done,  by  incontestible 
proofs  of  Don  Francesco*s  first  marriage  : 
adding,  however,  that  there  would  still 
remain  much  to  be  done  to  prove,  judi- 
cially, that  the  young  people  in  question 
were  the  offspring  of  that  union.  The 
former  had  desired  an  interview  with  the 
Abbess  of  the  convent  of  Sancta  Maria  ; 
to  whom  she  acknowledged  that  the  lady 
placed  there  by  Don  Manuel  was  now 
under  her  protection,  and  that  she  would 
take  care  to  justify  the  holy  mother  to  him 
respecting  her  escape. 

Donna  Isabella  had  repeatedly  express- 
ed a  great  wish  to  see  the  young  creature 
to  whom  she  already  consented  to  give 
the  appellation  of  grand-daughter;  and, 
as  nothing  could  persuade  either  Selwyn 
or  Frederick  that  the  object  of  their 
anxious  care  could  possibly  be  in  safety 
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on  that  inhospitable  shore,  the  old  lady, 
accompanied  by  the  friar,  consented  to 
visit  the  ship.  All  the  sensibility  of  Julia 
was  called  into  action  at  this  interview, 
by  the  great  kindness  of  Donna  Isabella. 
To  the  new  ijlaims  of  kindred,  for  which 
she  had  so  long  and  ardently  sighed,  the 
heart  of  our  heroine  yielded  with  all  the 
energy  and  enthusiasm  of  her  disposition ; 
while  her  tender  affection  for  Frederick, 
which  was  one  of  the  leading  features  of 
her  character,  was  gratified  far  beyond 
her  powers  of  expression,  by  the  contem- 
plation of  the  exalted  situation  of  life  to 
which  he  was  thus  so  unexpectedly  ele- 
vated. 

^  Couriers  had  been  dispatched  to  Ma- 
drid, and  the  best  means  taken  to  prevent 
any  premature  publicity  and  exposure 
which  might  sully  the  honour  of  the  noble 
family  of  De  Soria,  in  the  person  of  Don 
Manuel.  His  mother  advised  him,  after 
he  had  properly  investigated  the  business, 
to  yield  at  once  the  contest,  and  spare 
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himself  and  family  the  confusion  and 
disgrace  of  having  the  cause  settled  by  a 
court  of  judicature,  if  he  could  not  refute 
the  accusations  Lopez  had  formally  made, 
and  bring  stronger  evidence  against  the 
identity  of  his  brother's  heirs  than  now 
appeared  in  their  favour. 

As  numberless  considerations,  some  of 
great  importance,  some  most  happy,  others 
of  a  very  painful  nature,  rendered  our 
English  party  extremely  anxious  to  return 
home,  it  was  determined  that  they  should 
leave  Spain  with  Capt.  Clarridge,  whose 
time  of  stay  at  Santander  was  now  ex- 
pired. Every  precautionary  arrangement 
circumstances  would  admit  was  made, 
by  the  assistance  of  Donna  Isabella, 
Father  Michael,  and  a  Spanish  gentle- 
man, with  whom  Selwyn  had  contracted 
an  intimate  friendship.  He  was  a  man 
highly  distinguished  for  judicial  know- 
ledge and  experience ;  and  in  his  hands 
were  left  the  depositions  and  confessions 
made  by  Lopez,  whom  he  recommended 
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being  taken  to  England,  and  there  kept 
in  safe  custody  till  the  affairs  in  agitation 
were  wholly  settled.  To  this  Lopez,  who 
dreaded  nothing  so  much  as  falling  into 
the  power  of  his  old  master,  readily  as- 
sented ;  and,  no  impediment  arising, 
Captain  Clarridge's  sails  were  soon  set 
for  England. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


"  Remorse,  the  fatal  eerg  b}'  plramire  laid 
In  every  bosom  nhere  lier  nest  is  made, 
Hatch'd  by  the  beams  of  tmtli,  denies  him  rest, 
And  proves  a  raging  scorpion  In  his  breast." 

CowPER-^ 


Great,  in  the  mean  time,  had  been  the 
uneasiness  and  anxiety  of  the  friends  of 
our  orphans  at  Arlingham,  and   in   the 
family  of  Mr.  Dermont.     The  first  ac- 
counts received  from  Frederick  before  he 
left  town,  had  excited  the  utmost  possible 
astonishment,  and  given  rise  to  numerous 
conjectures ;    and    his   subsequent  dis- 
patches from  Santander,  while  they  in- 
creased the  general  surprise,  conveyed  a 
proportionate  degree  of  joy  to  the  hearts 
of  all  who  were  interested  in  the  happi- 
ness of  Frederick  and  Julia. 

Mr.  Dermont,  daily  more  sensible  of 
his  aear  approach  to  the  end  of  all  things, 
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and  with  a  heart  as  resigned  as  it  had 
ever  been  to  the  will  of  Heaven,  yet  could 
not  refrain  from  forming  the  wish  that  his 
life  might  be  spared  to  press  once  more  to 
his  heart  the  son  of  his  affection,  the  fu- 
ture husband  of  the  child  he  was  so  soon 
to  leave.  In  the  bosom  of  Emma,  vari- 
ous, opposite  emotions  struggled  for  pre- 
eminence, and  drove  far  away  the  peace 
which  had  till  lately  been  its  undisturbed 
inmate.  Had  it  not  been  for  the  situation 
of  her  beloved  parent,  to  whose  danger 
she  was  now  fully  awakened,  she  would 
almost  have  been  wild  with  delight  at  the 
certainty  of  Julia's  safety  ;  and  that  she 
would  return,  as  her  affectionate  heart  had 
persisted  in  believing,  more  than  ever 
worthy  the  esteem  and  tenderness  of  all 
who  loved  her. 

She  was  also  sensibly  alive  to  the  dis- 
coveries which  had  so  unexpectedly  been 
made  in  Spain  :  not  that  her  mind  could 
derive  any  gratification  from  the  wealth 
and   honours    which    seemed  to   await 
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Frederick  ;  for  to  her,  ungifted  either  by 
birth  or  fortune,  he  was  all  to  which  her 
fondest  wishes  could  aspire  ;  but  she  was 
acquainted  with  the  uncertainty  that 
enveloped  his  parents,  and  the  anxious 
solicitude  he  had  ever  felt  on  the  subject; 
therefore  she  rejoiced  in  prospects  she 
was  assured  were  so  agreeable  to  his  cha- 
racter, and  she  most  ardently  wished  for 
the  moment  to  oifer  her  affectionate  con- 
gratulations. 

To  Mrs.  Dermont,  the  approaching  loss 
of  a  beloved  husband  was  much  softened 
by  the  thoughts  of  her  daughter's  happi- 
ness, and  the  distinction  that  awaited  her, 
if  Frederick  should  be  able  to  substan- 
tiate his  claims  as  heir  to  this  Don 
Francesco.  Sometimes,  indeed,  fears 
would  arise  in  her  mind  of  Frederick's 
constancy,  if  all  these  splendid  prospects 
were  actually  realized ;  and  she  even 
suggested  to  her  daughter  the  possibility 
that  so  great  an  alteration  in  Frederick's 
circumstances  might  also  effect  a  change 
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in  his  sentiments,  and  that  he  might  be 
induced  to  form  other  views  more  suited 
to  his  Spanish  interests. 

But  Emma's  faith  and  reliance  on  the 
honour  and  affection  of  Frederick,  were 
not  to  be  shaken.  He  had  told  her  that 
he  loved  her,  and  had  obtained  from  her 
father  the  promise  of  her  hand  ;  a  promise 
which  she  had  ratified.  Thus  united  by 
love  and  honour,  the  most  distant  suspi- 
cion of  his  ever  forfeiting  his  vows,  or 
deserting  her,  could  never  gain  entrance 
into  a  heart  where  his  image,  adorned 
with  every  real  and  imaginary  perfection, 
reigned  next  to  that  of  the  God  from 
whom  she  hourly  solicited  blessings  on  his 
head  ;  and,  for  herself,  the  power  of  con- 
tributing to  his  happiness,  and  of  becom- 
ing more  worthy  of  his  affection. 

Mr.  Byngham  was  particularly  inte- 
rested in  the  events  now  passing  in  Spain. 
His  grief  at  Julia's  unaccountable  ab- 
sence had  been  most  poignant,  and  the 
certainty  of  safety  proportionably  grati- 
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fying  ;  but  he  knew  not  what  to  think  of 
all  the  wonderful  details  which  had 
accompanied  that  assurance.  He  and 
Lady  Montrevor  were  one  day  discussing 
this,  now  almost  constant,  subject  of 
their  conversations,  when  Mr.  Bynghani 
received  a  small  packet,  and  the  following 
letter  from  Mr.  Jones,  of  Keswick. 


"It  is  W4th  pleasure  I  have  it  in  my 
power  to  send  you  some  particulars  re- 
specting a  transaction  in  which  you  ap- 
peared to  take  considerable  interest,  and 
which,  from  their  singular  nature,  may 
be  of  great  importance  to  the  young  gen- 
tleman you  introduced  to  me  last  year. 
I  vv^as  yesterday  called  upon  to  visit  a 
poor  woman,  dying  of  a  rapid  decline, 
who  confessed  her  name  to  be  Ann 
Lloyd,  formerly  Price  ;  and  that  she  w^as 
the  person  who  had  found  means,  after 
Mrs.  Lawrence's  death,  to  convey  from 
the  casket  and  box  in  which  they  were 
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contained,  several  articles  of  value  that 
had  belonged  to  the  unfortunate  lady,  and 
also  some  papers.    What  w  as  convertible 
into  money,  it  seems,  was  carried  away 
to  be  disposed  of;  but  the  man  had  or- 
dered the  girl,  who  was  not  then  his  wife, 
to  burn  immediately  the  miniature,  which 
had   been   set  with  diamonds,    and  the 
papers.     Instead  of  doing  this,  she  put 
them  into  a  tin  canister,  which  she  con- 
cealed in  a  hole   in  the  cellar  of  Mrs. 
Lawrence ;  over  which  she  carefully  placed 
a  large  stone,  intending  to  restore,  by  the 
first  safe  opportunity,  what  was  of  no  use 
to  them,  and  might  be  of  consequence  to 
the  children.     The   unfortunate  woman 
added,  that   she   had   accompanied  her 
husband  on  foreign  service,  where  he  had 
died  two  years  ago ;  when  she  had  de- 
termined to  return  to  her  own  country, 
and  relieve  her  conscience  by  the  avowal 
of  the  crime  she  had  been  guilty  of,  and 
by  restoring,  if  possible,  the  mutilated 
picture  and  papers. 

5 


334  CONCEALMENT. 

"  Sickness  and  poverty  had  detained 
her  long  in  different  places  ;  and,  on  her 
arrival  at  Keswick,  she  w^as  seized  with 
a  severe  inflammation  of  her  lungs.  Hav- 
ing been  humanely  taken  into  the  house 
of  a  person  who  had  known  her  parents, 
and  recollected  her,  she  immediately  re- 
quested to  see  me,  and  gave  me  the  above 
relation. 

*'  I  hastened  to  the  spot  she  indicated  ; 
where  I  found  the  miniature,  stripped  of 
its  original  ornaments ;  but,  though  the 
colours  were  somewhat  faded,  bearing  so 
strong  a  likeness  to  Mrs.  Lawrence's  son, 
that  I  am  certain  you  must  be  as  much 
struck  with  it  as  I  was.  The  papers  you 
w^ill,  perhaps,  find  of  material  conse- 
quence ;  and  I  beg  you  to  believe  I  have 
great  pleasure  in  forwarding  them  to  you, 
with  my  best  wishes  for  their  being  con- 
ducive to  the  advantage  of  your  young 
friends.  1  also  send  you,  duly  witnessed, 
the  deposition  and  confession  of  the  poor 
0 
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penitent,  who  expired  soon  after  my  se- 
cond interview. 

"  I  remain.  Sir, 
'^  Your  most  obedient  servant, 

^^  J.  Jones." 

Mr.  Byngham  and  Lady  Montrevor 
examined  the  contents  of  the  packet  with 
the  most  anxious  curiosity,  and  were  in- 
deed forcibly  struck  with  the  great  re- 
semblance of  Frederick  to  the  miniature ; 
to  the  back  of  which,  formed  of  braided 
hair,  was  affixed,  in  small  gold  letters, 
these  w  ords,  in  Spanish  and  English : — 
"  The  gift  of  Francesco  de  Soria  to  his 
beloved  wife  Julia  Fitzmanor."  The 
brilliants  that  had  surrounded  it  had 
l3een  roughly  knocked  out ;  but  the  names 
of  the  artists  and  jeweller,  with  the  date 
of  its  execution,  were  distinctly  visible. 
The  papers  were  of  far  greater  import- 
andfe  ;  as  their  dates,  added  to  the  intel- 
ligence received  from  the  continent, 
formed  a  series  of  the  most  incontrover- 
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tible  evidence  in  favour  of  the  identity  of 
Frederick^and  Julia,  as  the  offspring  of 
tlie  union  between  Don  Francesco  and 
Julia  Fitzmanor,  to  which  Friar  Michael 
had  given  the  nuptial  benediction. 

This  important  and  singular  coinci- 
dence of  good  fortune  filled  the  hearts  of 
these  benevolent  relatives  with  the  sin- 
cerest  pleasure,  and  they  hastened  to 
communicate  it  to  all  who  were  interested 
in  the  details  they  had  to  impart.  Lady 
Montrevor  wrote  the  full  account  to  her 
daughter ;  who,  with  Edward  Byngham, 
again  settled  at  Austenbury. 

Mrs.  Byngham  received  the  wonderful 
news  with  all  the  sensibility  of  which  she 
was  capable ;  and,  as  it  did  not  appear 
that  Julia  and  Frederick  would  hence- 
forward be  in  a  situation  to  encroach  on 
the  affectionate  liberality  of  Lady  Mon- 
trevor and  Mr.  Byngham,  they  were  as 
nearly  re-instated  in  that  place  of  her 
regard  which  they  had  formerly  held  as 
her  now   pre-engaged  affections  would 
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admit.  Her  husband  experienced  sincere 
pleasure  at  Julia's  escape  from  the  dan- 
gers to  which  she  had  been  exposed  ;  but, 
towards  Frederick,  though  his  selfish 
fears  were  removed,  his  malignant  envy 
was  rather  augmented  than  diminished, 
and  he  would  willingly  never  again  have 
beheld  the  man  by  whose  virtues  his 
own  slender  merits  had  ever  been  over- 
shadowed. 

Friendly  was  the  element,  and  favour- 
able the  breezes,  that  bore  the  light- 
hearted  Julia,  Selwyn,  and  our  hero,  to 
their  native  shores.  As  they  approached 
the  well-known  scenes  of  their  infancy, 
the  selfish  pleasures  of  their  hearts  were 
suspended,  and  they  all  sincerely  lament- 
ed that  there  was  so  little  hope  of  finding 
their  good  old  friend,  Mr.  Dermont,  in  a 
state  of  health  to  share  their  happiness. 

Frederick's  heart,  in  particular,  sick- 
ened, as  he  thought  he  might  come  too 
late  to  close  those  eyes  which  had  ever 
been  so  affectionately   watchful  for  his 
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improvement,  his  interest,  his  felicity; 
and  not  even  the  idea  of  pressing  his 
adored  Emma  to  his  bosom,  could  stop 
the  sigh  with  which  it  heaved,  as  he  con- 
sidered he  might  see  his  beloved  preceptor 
no  more.  Indeed,  the  mind  of  Frederick, 
during  the  whole  voyage,  had  been  by  far 
the  least  attuned  to  pleasure  of  any  of  the 
party. 

It  was  now  above  three  months  since 
his  last  interview  with  Lady  Maria 
Carlmaine ;  during  which  time  he  had 
been  so  fully  engrossed  by  distracting 
fears  and  anxiety  respecting  Julia,  and 
subsequently  by  the  strange  vicissitudes 
which  had  already  occurred  and  still 
awaited  him,  that  he  had  bestowed  very 
little  thought  upon  the  particular  circum- 
stances of  his  unfortunate  acquaintance 
with  that  lady  ;  w  ho  had  not  returned  to 
Devonshire  till  after  he  had  quitted  it 
with  Ursula.  Once,  however,  embarked 
from  Santander,  and  reduced  by  necessity 
almost  to  a  state  of  inaction,  unpleasant 
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recollections  but  too  readily  arose  to  his 
mind  ;  and  he  frequently  shrunk  with  in- 
ward confusion  from  the  presence  of  his 
friend,  towards  whom,  in  the  person  of 
his  cousin,  he  felt  conscious  of  having 
been  guilty  of  a  flagrant  breach  of  honour 
and  morality.  This  too,  unhappily,  was 
a  confidence  to  be  concealed  with  the 
strictest  caution  from  every  human  ear, 
and  more  especially  from  that  of  Selwyn : 
thus  he  was  corroded  by  a  secret  uneasi- 
ness, for  which  he  dared  not  seek  the 
sympathy  of  friendship. 

Remorse  preyed  upon  his  spirits,  and 
clouded  all  the  bright  visions  with  which 
his  fancy  might  now  very  reasonably  have 
gilded  the  future.  While  in  contempla- 
tive silence  he  hung  over  the  side  of  the 
vessel,  watching  the  breaking  waves,  and 
jeceiving  the  splashing  foam  of  the  sea, 
he  felt  that  the  warring  passions  and 
emotions  within  him  were  far  less  tran- 
quil. Lady  Maria  had  refused  his  offered 
hand  ;  but,  on  learning  the  alteration  in 
q2 
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his  circumstances  and  situation,  might 
she  not  view  the  subject  in  a  different 
light  ?  And,  though  nothing  now  could 
have  power  to  sever  him  from  Emma,  still, 
from  a  woman  of  Lady  Maria's  character, 
who  felt  herself  injured,  he  had  much 
mortification,  shame,  and  vexation,  to  fear. 
Lady  Maria,  therefore,  now  at  least 
shared  his  thoughts  with  his  Emma; 
and,  while  the  soft  fascinating  image  of 
the  latter  filled  his  soul  with  tender  and 
virtuous  rapture,  that  of  the  former  was 
ever  at  hand  to  check  the  anticipated 
pleasure  of  the  approaching  meeting.  In 
vain  he  repeated  to  himself  the  impru- 
dence of  her  ladyship  ;  how  strongly  he 
liad  been  tempted,  and  how  honorably 
he  had  offered  to  atone,  to  the  utmost  of 
his  power,  for  the  error  of  his  conduct : 
he  could  neither  regain  his  self-esteem 
nor  repel  the  indefinite  fears  that  haunted 
him,  and  increased  to  a  most  painful  de- 
gree, as  he  advanced  towards  a  scene 
where  it  was  probable  he  might  encoun- 
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ter  the  accusing,  reproachful  looks  of  the 
object  of  his  unguarded  passion. 

This  trial,  the  just  punishment  of  his 
indiscretion,  did  indeed  await  our  con- 
science-stricken hero.  Lady  Maria  Carl- 
maine  was  at  this  time  at  Brookdale,  as 
also  her  brother  and  the  Countess.  They 
had  both  received  from  Lord  Montrevor, 
with  equal  astonishment,  the  surprising 
details  of  the  adventures  of  the  orphans, 
and  the  subsequent  discovery  of  their 
Spanish  parentage  and  connexion.  The 
Earl  now  first  understood  that  he  had 
been  duped  by  Don  Manuel  and  Lucas, 
both  of  whom  had  had  under-plots  in  agi- 
tation ;  andhis  resentment  and  indignation 
at  having  been  thus  deceived  and  played 
upon  were  excessive. 

His  disgraceful  passion  for  Julia  had 
gradually  faded,  and  had  been  succeeded 
by  apprehensions  respecting  her  safety. 
These  were  now  removed,  and  he  besran 
to  consider  how  far  his  character  was 
likely  to  be  implicated  in  the  unjustifiable 
q3 
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attack  upon  Frederick.  As  he  reflected 
upon  all  the  circilmstances  now  within 
his  knowledge,  his  former  apprehensions 
nearly  subsided,  as  it  appeared  evident 
that  Lucas  had  been  suborned  for  the  ac- 
complishment of  the  dark  designs  of  Don 
Manuel  throughout  the  whole  iniquitous 
business,  and  consequently  that  he  (Lord 
Ashmore)  could  not  be  justly  implicated 
in  the  proceeding.  Nothing,  then,  ap- 
pearing in  the  manner  of  any  of  our 
hero's  friends,  to  induce  a  belief  that  they 
entertained  any  suspicions  against  him, 
his  lordship  willingly  gave  Lucas  credit 
for  keeping  his  secret ;  conceiving  that 
his  own  delinquency  would  ensure  his 
silence  and  continued  absence  from  the 
kingdom.  The  Earl,  therefore,  deter- 
mined to  keep  his  own  counsel,  and,  as 
usual,  put  a  good  face  on  the  business. 

At  length  the  feet  of  our  impatient 
voyagers  pressed  the  shores  of  Devonshire; 
and  soon  Julia  was  clasped  to  the  bosom 
of  Lady  Montrevor  and  her  other  friends. 
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Ursula,  whose  self-importance  had  ex- 
perienced a  wonderful  augmentation  since 
she  left  Arlingham,  was  received  by  the 
family  she  had  so  long  and  faithfully 
served  with  every  mark  of  friendly  dis- 
tinction, highly  pleasing  to  her  affectionate 
heart.  The  warm  and  general  thanks  be- 
stowed on  her  intelligent  exertions,  were 
to  the  utmost  degree  gratifying  to  the  self- 
love  of  this  antiquated  Spanish  maiden ; 
u^ho,  thus  courted  and  applauded,  would 
nbt  have  exchanged  situations  with  that 
of  any  of  the  beauteous  heroines  of  her 
most  favorite  romances. 


q4 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


•^ "  The  duties  of  liis  day 

Were  all  discharg'd,  and  gratefully  enjoy'd 

Its  noblest  blessings  ;  calm  as  evening  skies 

Was  his  pure  mind,  and  li-'hted  np  with  hopes 

That  open  Heaven  ;  when,  for  his  last  long  sleep 

Timely  prepar'd.  a  lassitiKle  of  life, 

A  pleasing  weariness  of  mortal  joy, 

Fell  on  his  soul,  and  down  he  sunk  to  rest."    THOMSOif. 


Mr.  Byngham's  paternal  affection  to- 
wards the  objects  who  had  for  so  many 
years  claimed  his  protection,  at  this  time 
received  every  possible  gratification. 
Heaven  and  fortune  had  now  crowned 
them  with  ail  imaginable  means  of  hap- 
piness ;  every  care  respecting  them 
seemed  nearly  closed ;  and  he  had  only 
to  witness  their  enjoyment,  and  bless  the 
fortunate  incident  that  had  led  to  the 
precious  charge. 

He  indeed  felt  a  sincere  pleasure  ia 
reflecting  upon  the  termination  of  such 
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strange  and  very  improniising  events: 
but  the  reign  of  joy  was  over  with  him  ; 
advancing  years,  afflicting  vicissitudes, 
had  strongly  impressed  upon  his  mind 
the  mutable  nature  of  every  earthly  good. 
Amid  all  the  various  feelings,  also,  that 
now  filled  the  heart  of  this  benevolent 
man,  there  was  one  productive  of  great, 
but  melancholy,  pleasure, — namely,  the 
full  confirmation  of  the  opinion  he  had 
cherished  for  so  many  years,  in  opposi- 
tion to  strong  appearances,  that  the 
mother  of  Frederick  and  Julia  had  been 
every  way  worthy  to  inspire  the  warm 
affection  with  which  his  heart  had  beat, 
and  which  time  had  not  yet  had  power 
to  chill. 

Frederick  met  his  early  benefactor 
with  heightened  sentiments  of  grateful 
tenderness :  but  it  was  towards  the  house 
of  Mr.  Dermont  that  his  every  feeling 
pointed;  there  the  two-fold  voice  of 
ardent  love  and  dutiful  affection  called 
him.  Eagerly,  with  Julia,  he  obeyed  the 
q5 
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summons.  Emma  beheld  their  approach 
from  a  distance,  and  would  have  hasten- 
ed to  meet  the  beloved  of  her  soul  and  his 
sister,  but  her  trembling  limbs  refused 
to  bear  her  beyond  the  entrance,  which 
Frederick  had  already  gained,  and  where 
he  received  in  his  extended  arms  the 
agitated,  almost  sinking  girl,  who  could 
only  utter, — ''Oh!  Frederick,  this  is  a 
happiness  I  had  almost  despaired  of*: 
thank  God !  you  are  come;  my  poor  suf- 
fering father's  prayers  are  heard :  he  will 

see  you  before ."     Here  violent  sobs 

prevented  her  articulation  ;  and,  with  all 
the  affectionate  sensibility  of  trusting  in- 
nocence, she  shed  her  tears  on  the  bosom 
of  Frederick,  who  at  this  moment  was 
nearly  insensible  to  every  thing,  but  that 
he  pressed  to  his  delighted  heart  the  be- 
ing most  dear  to  him  on  earth ;  and  by 
whom  he  had  the  happy  conviction  of 
being  tenderly  beloved.  Mrs.  Dermont 
immediately  joined  them  in  the  breakfast- 
room  ;  and,  having  most  kindly  welcomed 
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Julia,  and  with  an  affectionate,  but 
speechless,  emotion  pressed  the  hand  of 
Frederick, — who  still  fondly  supported 
Emma, — she  at  length  told  him,  that 
Mr.  Dermont  knew  of  his  arrival,  and 
was  anxious  to  see  him. 

Frederick  hastened  to  his  apartment, 
and  found  him  terribly  altered  and  ema- 
ciated, but  alive  to  great  pleasure  at  his 
return. 

"  I  see,  my  son,"  said  this  worthy  man, 
*^you  are  shocked  at  my  appearance: 
fain  would  I  impress  you  with  more 
agreeable  feelings,  in  return  for  the  hap- 
piness your  presence  brings  me.  Oh !  it 
shines  as  a  bright  beam  to  cheer  my  way; 
and  I  bless  it  as  an  earnest  of  the  favour 
my  prayers  have  met  with  at  the  Throne 
of  Mercy.  Till  now,  I  fear,  my  resigna- 
tion has  been  incomplete  :  my  weak  heart 
has,  I  doubt,  clung  too  close  to  one 
worldly  wish, — to  see  you  once  more ; 
learn  if,  in  you,  my  child  is  to  find  a  pro- 
tector— a  husband,   when  I  am   gone ; 
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bless  you  with  my  parting  breath;  and 
—die." 

^'Oh!  my  best  friend,  my  benefactor, 
my  father  !"  cried  Frederick,  in  great 
emotion,  *'  may  you  yet  live,  and  let  me 
receive,  from  your  hand,  the  blessing  you 
promised  me, — the  wife  who  will  ever 
be  the  pride  and  delight  of  my  heart." 

Mr.  Dermont  pressed  his  hand  with  a 
smile  of  pleasure  and  benignity;  then 
clasping  his  hands,  and  raising  his  eyes 
lo  Heaven,  he  said, — "  Pardon,  all  gra- 
cious Power,  if  the  resignation  of  a  father 
has  been  somewhat  tardy :  now,  my  God, 
I  am  all  thy  own,  thy  goodness  has 
left  me  nothing  farther  to  ask  in  this  life."* 
He  then  waved  his  hand ;  and  Frederick, 
understanding  he  w^ished  to  be  alone, 
quitted  the  room  in  deep  affliction. 
Mrs.  Dermont  heard,  with  all  the  plea- 
sure of  which  she  was  at  this  time  capa- 
ble, that  it  was  his  intention  to  occupy 
his  old  apartment;  and,  while  Emma 
traced  the  tears  drawn  from  the  eves  of 
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Frederick  by  sorrow  for  the  situation  of 
her  beloved  parent,  her  heart  paid  him 
back  every  tender  emotion  ;  and,  though 
her  own  tears  still  continued  to  flow,  yet 
her  grief  had  suddenly  lost  much  of  its 
harrowing  quality.  She  gazed  on  Fre- 
derick with  eyes  glistening  with  tears  of 
filial  tenderness  and  affliction,  but  beam- 
ing also  with  chaste  confiding  love  ;  and 
she  felt  that,  though  still  unhappy,  there 
was  one  heart,  besides  that  of  her  almost 
exhausted  mother's,  which  would  share 
her  feelings,  and  partake  her  sorrows ; 
and  they  were  already  lessened  by  this 
consolatory  assurance. 

In  Julia,  too,  this  lovely  tender  blos- 
som found  a  kindred  soul  of  sensibility  ; 
but  endowed  with  a  greater  portion  of 
fortitude  and  judgment,  as  well  as  higher 
animal  spirits.  With  her,  Emma  could 
unfold  every  feeling  of  her  guileless  heart; 
could  tell  the  hopes — the  fears — that 
alternately  arose  in  her  mind  respecting 
her  beloved  father ;  and  to  Julia  also, 
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with  almost  unblushing  pleasure,  she 
could  talk  of  Frederick :  with  animated 
features,  and  in  the  warm,  but  chastest, 
accents  of  virgin  innocence,  could  de- 
scribe the  passion  of  which  her  very 
being  seemed  compounded  ;  while,  to  her 
own  pure  mind,  fancy  offered  only  the 
image  of  a  happiness  to  be  derived  from 
the  dear  privilege  of  watching  over,  and 
contributing  to,  the  comforts  and  enjoy- 
ments of  Frederick ;  and  of  never  know- 
ing the  pangs  of  separation  from  him. 

When,  at  Emma's  request,  Julia  gave 
her  the  full  account  of  all  that  had  hap- 
pened to  her  since  their  parting, 

**        'the  big  bright  tear 
Came  o'er  that  eye  of  blue ;" 

First  excited  by  generous,  kindest  sym- 
pathy ;  then  followed  by  numerous  others, 
hastily  rising  and  trickling  down  her 
glowing  cheeks,  as  her  friend  described 
the  joyous  meeting  with  Frederick, — his 
anxious,  tender  solicitude,  for  her, — and 
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the  dangers  he  had  encountered  in  her 
liberation. 

Selwyn  was  also  much  talked  of  by 
these  youthful  sisters  in  love  and  pro- 
mise. Congenial  feelings  had  early  dis- 
covered to  Emma  those  of  her  friend ; 
and,  knowing  how  highly  Frederick 
thought  of  him,  she  eagerly  anticipated 
for  Julia  a  degree  of  happiness  nearly 
equal  to  what  she  looked  forward  to  in 
her  union  with  the  man  whom  she  had 
loved  long  before  she  knew  the  meaning 
of  the  word  ;  and  she  offered  the  most 
heartfelt  congratulations  on  prospects 
almost  as  bright  as  her  own. 

Much  additional  surprise  and  pleasure 
had  been  experienced  by  our  orphans  on 
being  made  acquainted  with  the  late 
communications  received  from  Mr.  Jones, 
which  formed  such  strong  corroborating 
evidence  of  the  truth  of  all  that  had  been 
discovered  in  Spain  relative  to  their  pa- 
rents. Among  these  papers  was  a  copy 
of  the  baptismal  register  of  the  twins, 
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by  which  it  appeared  that  the  son  of  Mrs; 
Lawrence  had  been  named  Francesco 
Frederick ;  though  the  secret  terrors 
ever  present  in  her  mind,  had  induced 
her  to  conceal  the  first  appellation.  The 
contemplation  of  the  miniature  of  Don 
Francesco  cost  both  Frederick  and  Julia 
many  tears;  as  did  the  perusal  of  the 
detached  fragments  of  what  seemed  to 
have  been  part  of  a  journal  written  by 
their  unhappy  mother,  and  bearing 
strong  testimony  of  her  patience,  suffer- 
ing, maternal  anxiety,  and  her  tender 
friendship  for  Mr.  Byngham,  whom  she 
repeatedly  called — the  preserver  of  her 
infant. 

By  Lord  Montrevor,  his  friend  Frede- 
rick and  his  lovely  nurse,  as  he  ever 
called  Julia,  were  received  with  little 
less  than  parental  kindness  ;  and  he  offer- 
ed to  use  all  his  influence,  and  to  accom- 
pany Frederick  back  to  Spain,  to  aid 
him  in  the  prosecution  of  his  rights. 
From  his  lordship  Selwyn  also  received 
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the  most  friendly  congratulations  on  his 
good  fortune  in  securing  such  a  heart  as 
that  of  Julia  Lawrence's.  "  It  is  a  jewel, 
young  man,"  said  lie,  ''  whose  value  will 
be  better  known  the  more  it  is  tried. 
May  the  hour  of  affliction  never  be  yours; 
but  should  it  reach  you,  then  will  Julia, 
as  a  wife,  be  far  dearer  to  you  than  at  her 
bridal  hour." 

Selwyn  well  remembered  how  capable 
Lord  Montrevor  was  of  judging  of  her 
merits;  and  he  cordially  thanked  him  for 
good  wishes,  and  assured  him  he  was 
fully  sensible  of  the  happiness  that  awaits 
ed  him. 

From  Lady  Montrevor  and  Mr. 
Byngham,  our  heroine  received  more 
warm  and  earnest  congratulations  upon 
having  engaged  the  affections  of  such  a 
man  as  Adolphus  Selwyn,  than  upon  all 
tjie  late  surprising  discoveries.  They, 
were  both  eager  in  describing  the  honour 
and  worth  of  his  character,  the  solidity^ 
of  his  understs^nding,  and  the  amiable 
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philanthropy  of  his  heart.  All,  indeed, 
who  approached  the  now  happy  Julia, 
while  they  breathed  forth  friendly  felici- 
tations, were  lavish  in  the  praise  of  the 
man  for  whom  her  bosom  glowed  with 
sentiments  of  increasing  love  and  admi- 
ration. 

Selwyn  had  early  received  the  full 
sanction  of  his  wishes  from  the  partial 
friends  to  whom  Julia  had  referred  him  ; 
and  imparting,  with  happy  triumph,  their 
assent  to  the  latter,  he  met  with  no 
affected  sentimental  coyness  to  damp  his 
joy.  Sanctioned  by  the  approval  of  those 
she  loved  as  parents,  and  encouraged  by 
the  evident  satisfaction  her  brother  de- 
rived from  the  prospect  of  her  happiness, 
with  the  same  frankness  which,  in  ear- 
lier days,  had  perhaps  helped  to  blind 
and  mislead  her  lover's  opinion  of  her 
character,  she  now  presented  her  hand, 
and,  with  mingled  emotions  of  diffidence, 
tenderness,  and  pleasure,  suffered  him  to 
penetrate  the  long  hidden  secrets  of  s^ 
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heart  well  worthy  of  his  affection ;  and 
which  might  much  earlier  have  rewarded 
his  love,  had  he  earlier  understood  either 
her  feelings  or  his  own. 

To  the  enraptured  Selwyn  his  happi- 
ness was  almost  past  belief;  and,  while 
he  alternately  pressed  the  plighted  hand 
of  his  adored  Julia  to  his  lips  and  to  his 
heart,  reason  and  philosophy  sought  in 
vain  to  moderate  the  excess  of  his  trans- 
ports, or  the  ardour  of  his  passion.  To 
him,  Lord  Ashmore's  past  conduct  still 
wore  a  very  suspicious  appearance  ;  but 
the  almost  perfect  happiness  which  now 
filled  his  mind,  left  no  room  for  unplea- 
sant images,  or  resentful  thoughts  ;  thus 
he  met  him  with  unaffected  cordiality. 

Taking  courage  from  Selwyn's  unem- 
barrassed behaviour,  the  Earl  wished 
him  joy  of  his  new  engagements  with  all 
the  easy  composure  he  had  power  to 
assume ;  and,  even  in  a  subsequent  in- 
terview with  Frederick  and  Julia,  he 
offered  his  congratulations  to  thera  also ; 
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and,  aided  by  his  natural  versatility  and 
artificial  manners,  not  only  contrived,  by 
self-discipline,  to  conceal,  but  to  subdue, 
many  of  those  feelings  vs^hich  would  have 
been  most  importunate  and  troublesome 
to  the  generality  of  men  under  similar 
circumstances.  Such  practised  dissimu- 
lation was  however  profound,  without 
being  impenetrable.  Selwyn's  discern- 
ment justly  appreciated  the  courteous 
smile,  the  affeeted  congratulation  ;  but 
he  observed  them  in  silent  contempt,  and. 
proudly  disdained  to  notice  the  artifices 
from  which  he  had  nothing  to  apprehend; 
while  he  buried  in  his  own  breast  many 
suspicions,  which  were  but  too  well 
grounded. 

Mr.  Dermont's  health  seemed  so  sin- 
gularly to  have  rallied  with  his  spirits,, 
immediately  after  his  short  interview 
with  his  adopted  son,  that  some  of  hi& 
most  anxious  friends  were  induced  to 
form  rather  sanguine  hopes  of  his  reco-^ 
y^ry.     Amojpg  these  was  his  d^ught^r,. 
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tvhose  mind,  disposed  by  the  cheering 
society  of  Frederick  to  every  pleasing 
impression,  gladly  admitted  the  dehght- 
ful  idea — that  her  dear  father's  Hfe  might 
still  be  granted  to  her  prayers.  As  she 
saw  him  smile  with  affectionate  appro- 
bation, when — leaning  on  Frederick's 
arm, — she  stood  beside  his  couch  ;  hope 
in  her  inexperienced  bosom  rose  almost 
to  certainty,  and  scarcely  an  anxious 
cloud  remained  on  the  fair  brow  of 
Emma.  No  sigh  escaped  her  heart,  no 
tear  her  eye,  but  those  of  artless  tender- 
ness, confiding  love,  and  conscious  hap- 
piness. 

Too  hastily  flew  these  '*  white  mo- 
ments," borne  on  the  wings  of  treacher- 
ous hope  and  delusive  pleasure.  For 
several  days  Mr.  Derm  on  t  appeared,  to 
all  but  himself,  to  mend  ;  during  which 
time.  Lord  and  Lady  Montrevor,  Mr. 
Byngham,  Frederick,  Julia,  and  Selwyn, 
with  Mrs.  Dermont  and  Emma,  had  as- 
sembled in  the  apartment  of  the  invalid ; 
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where  all  the  extraordinary  events,  which 
had  recently  occurred,  were  accurately 
detailed  and  explained.  At  this  confer- 
ence Ursula  had  proudly  taken  her  seat ; 
which  she  retained  also  while  Lopez  was 
examined,  and  the  whole  intricate  busi- 
ness investigated  by  a  lawyer  of  great 
professional  eminence,  whom  Mr.  Der- 
mont  had  been  most  anxious  should  be 
immediately  consulted. 

The  papers  purloined  in  Keswick,  and 
lately  restored,  had  been  entrusted  to 
him ;  and,  having  heard  all  the  informa- 
tion that  could  then  be  collected,  he  had 
given  it  as  his  opinion,  that  the  difficul- 
ties of  establishing  the  claims  of  Frede- 
rick and  Julia,  though  considerable, 
were  by  no  means  insurmountable.  And 
now,  having  read  the  affidavits  of  Friar 
Michael,  and  the  deposition  of  Lopez,  he 
did  not  hesitate  to  declare,  that,  with 
such  incontrovertible  and  living  evidence, 
the  rights  of  the  orphan  children  of  Don 
Francesco  could  not  fail  to  be  acknow- 
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ledged  by  any  Spanish  court  of  justice, 
if  Don  Manuel  were  indiscreet  enough  to 
appeal  to  its  decision. 

To  no  one  was  this  assurance  more 
acceptable  than  to  our  declining  minister 
of  a  religion  of  which,  through  a  long 
life,  he  had  been  an  example  and  orna* 
ment.  Not  that,  at  this  awful  moment, 
— when  the  vanity  of  sublunary  advan- 
tages was  more  than  ever  apparent  to  his 
nearly  emancipated  soul, — he  placed  an 
undue  reliance  on  the  power  of  honour 
and  riches  to  confer  happiness ;  but  he 
knew  how  highly  gratifying  it  would 
be  to  Frederick  to  have  every  suspicion 
of  illegitimacy  wiped  from  his  name. 
He  knew  also  the  warmth,  generosity, 
and  benevolence,  of  his  character,  as  well 
as  the  liberal,  compassionating  disposi- 
tion of  his  Emma  ;  and  he  rejoiced,  that, 
with  the  will,  they  would  possess  the 
power,  of  benefiting  their  fellow-crea- 
tures. 

Shortly  after,  when  Mr.  Dermont  had 
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spent  the  greater  part  of  the  day  sur- 
rounded by  his  family,  of  which  Frederick 
was  now,  more  than  ever,  reckoned  one, 
and  with  more  than  his  usual  cheerful- 
ness, he  talked  with  complacency  to 
Frederick  and  Emma  on  the  arrange- 
ments for  their  marriage,  which,  he  said, 
he  hoped  w^ould  not  be  long  delayed ;  at 
length  complaining  of  slight  fatigue,  he 
retired  early  to  rest,  insisting  that  his 
daughter  should  go  and  breathe  the  fresh 
air,  and  divert  her  mind  after  a  long 
day's  confinement,  by  attending  to  her 
neglected  flowers.  Emma  obeyed,  and 
descended  to  the  garden ;  not  to  attend 
to  her  flowers,  but,  in  the  calm  stillness 
of  the  evening,  and  a  retired  walk,  to 
pour  forth  her  thanks  to  HePtven  for 
the  amendment,  which  she  flattered  her- 
self was  visible  in  her  father's  health ; 
there  also  she  could  amuse  herself  with 
the  pleasing  gambols  of  the  squirrel,  of 
which  she  was  so  fond,  and  think  of 
Frederick.     The  latter  had,  this  evening, 
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been  prevailed  on  to  accompany  Selvvyn 
who  was  a  guest  at  Arlingham,  in  a  ride 
to  Brookdale ;  his  first  visit  to  the  Earl. 

Frederick  had  several  times,  with  diffi- 
culty, excused  himself  from  going  thither 
with  his  friend,  and  now  was  painfully 
conscious  he  could  avoid  doing  so  no 
longer,  without  exciting  surprise  and  in- 
quiries which  he  would  be  unable  to 
meet.  In  a  most  uncomfortable  state  of 
mind,  he  therefore  took  the  road  to 
Brookdale;  anxiously  hoping,  that  he 
might  still  have  the  good  fortune  to 
escape  seeing  Lady  Maria,  whom  he  had 
been  very  near  meeting  the  day  before, 
when  she  had  paid  a  visit  to  Mrs.  Dermont. 
On  entering  the  park,  the  first  object  that 
struck  his  sight  was  a  beautiful  grey 
horse,  which  he  knew  belonged  to  her 
ladyship,  whom  he  soon  also  recognized 
riding  towards  them,  followed  by  a  groom. 
They  were  at  some  distance,  and,  having 
apparently  discovered  them,  she  stopped 
for  a  minute,  as  if  indecisive  whether  to 

VOL.  in.  R 
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turn  back  or  advance;  then,  suddenly  put* 
ting  the  fine  animal  into  a  quick  canter, 
she  approached  them,  and,  telling  Selwyn 
she  should  soon  see  him  again,  with  a 
bow  of  attempted  coldness — but  visible 
emotion — directed  towards  Frederick,  she 
passed  them  without  slackening  her  pace ; 
while  the  latter  felt  highly  grateful  to 
fortune  for  thus  relieving  him  from  the 
apprehension  of  a  most  unpleasant  meet- 
ing. "My  fair  cousin,"  said  Selwyn, 
looking  after  her  as  she  rode  away,  ''  is 
much  altered  of  late  ;  and,  I  understand, 
Ashmore  suspects  she  has  left  her  heart 
in  Berkshire,  though  she  will  not  own  it. 
She  certainly  appears  unwell.  I  wonder 
she  did  not  speak  to  you,  who  used  to  be 
a  great  favorite ;  did  you  not  observe  she 
is  looking  very  thin?"  Here  the  girths 
of  Frederick's  horse  required  sudden 
and  immediate  attention  ;  and,  hastily 
dismounting,  while  busily  engaged  and 
screened  from  the  observation  of  Selwyn 
by  his  steed,  he  answered,  '*  that  she  had 
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passed  so  quick  that  he  had  no  oppor- 
tunity of  observing  her."  Fortunately 
for  our  hero,  all  further  remarks  on  the 
subject  were  prevented  by  the  appearance 
of  the  Earl  and  Countess  at  the  door, 
who  walked  forth  to  meet  them. 

After  a  visit  of  considerable  length, 
which  Frederick  one  moment  wished  to 
shorten,  lest  Lady  Maria  should  return 
and  enter  the  room  ;  and,  the  next,  he  was 
desirous  of  staying,  from  the  fear  of  again 
meeting  her;  conceiving,  that,  should  she 
come  back  before  his  departure,  she 
would  naturally  not  chuse  to  enter  the 
room  where  he  was.  Having  at  last 
taken  leave  of  Lord  and  Lady  Ash  more, 
and  at  the  gate  of  the  park  parted  with 
Selwyn,  who  proceeded  to  Arlingham, 
he  endeavoured  to  chase  from  his  mind 
the  unpleasant  feelings  to  which  this  un- 
welcome rencontre  had  given  rise ;  and 
to  substitute  the  image  of  his  beloved, 
nfiodest,  affectionate  Emma,  for  that  of 
r2 
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the  haughty,  impassioned  woman,  who 
had  been  the  source  of  many  bitter  hours. 
As  he  entered  the  house,  Emma  darted 
by  him  without  noticing  him,  but  not  so 
fast  as  to  prevent  his  observing  that  her 
eyes  were  red,  and  swelled  with  weeping. 
He  hastened  after  her,  and,  having  reached 
her  as  she  gained  the  top  of  the  stairs 
leading  to  Mr.  Dermont's  room,  he  would 
have  seized  her  hand,  but  she  broke  from 
him,  exclaiming,  ''  Oh !  my  father !"  and 
entered  the  apartment,  whither  she  was 
followed  by  Frederick,  who  now  first 
learnt,  that  within  the  last  hour  his  re- 
spected friend  was  suddenly  much  worse, 
that  the  physician  had  been  called  in  ; 
and  a  messenger  had,  by  Mr.  Dermont's 
desire,  been  dispatched  to  Brookdale  for 
himself.  Thus  was  the  grief  of  the  lovely 
girl  accounted  for,  and  he  drew  nigh  to 
the  bed,  near  w  hich  she  stood  a  beautiful 
monument  of  woe.  As  he  approached, 
she  darted  round  on  the  other  side ;  and, 
sinking  on  her  knees,  she  grasped  the 


CONCEALMENT.  365 

emaciated  hand  of  her  father,  on  which 
her  head  fell  in  a  paroxysm  of  uncon- 
trolled grief. 

The  spirit  of  Mr.  Dermont  seemed  for 
a  few  minutes  to  be  re-aniraated,  and 
disengaging  himself  from  the  supporting 
embrace  of  his  afflicted  wife,  he  threw 
his  arms  round  the  almost  senseless 
Emma ;  saying,  in  tenderest  accents, 
**  forbear,  my  child,  nor  thus  immode- 
rately afflict  yourself.  You  would  not 
surely  withhold  me  from  that  happy  man- 
sion, where  pain,  sufferings,  and  sorrows, 
are  never  known  :  where  my  freed  spirit 
shall  be  rewarded  for  its  humble  efforts 
towards  virtuous  attainments  here,  and 
where  the  graces  Heaven  has  already 
shed  on  your  mind,  assure  me  we  shall 
meet  again  in  love  and  happiness  !  Till 
that  time,  let  virtue  and  religion  be  the 
guide  of  all  your  thoughts  and  actions ; 
and,  with  the  memory  of  your  father, 
cherish  the  principles  instilled  into  your 
ductile  heart  while  I  had  life,  and  thun 
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splemnly  impressed  at  the  hour  of  my 
4eath.''  Then  beckoning  to  Frederick  to 
come  nearer,  he  took  his  hand  also,  say- 
ififg, — ''  You  too,  my  son,  have  shared  my 
instructions  with  this  dear  child,  share 
likewise  my  blessing  with  her;  and,  while 
I  bestow  on  you  a  wife,  on  her  a  hus- 
band, worthy  of  each  other,— may  this 
union,  the  prelude  to  the  sacred  tie  that 
soon  will  be  indissoluble,  be  to  each  a 
source  of  happiness  here,  and  a  com- 
mencement of  that  eternal  felicity  to 
which  your  virtues  will  be  a  reciprocal 
i^xcitement !"  He  then  attempted  to  join 
their  hands,  but  Emma  hastily,  and  shud- 
dering, withdrew  hers,  with  an  action  of 
almost  frantic  grief;  but  the  next  mo- 
ment, apparently  subdued  by  some  pow- 
erful consideration,  with  a  desperate 
calmness  she  restored  her  hand  to  her 
^e^rly  exhausted  father;  who,  placing 
\t  in  that  of  the  afflicted,  impassioned 
Frederick,  said,  ^'  Take  her  young  man, 
■^be  it  your  task  to  dry  those  tears :  3up-^ 
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port  her  gentle  nature,  cherish  her  vir- 
tues, they  will  well  reward  your  care. 
Did  I  not  know  you,  I  would  add,  never 
give  her  cause  to  regret  the  gift  I  thus 
confer  upon  you ;  to  me,  she  was  ever 
duteous  as  an  angel ;  and,  trust  me,  you 
will  have  yourself  to  blame,  if,  a-s  a  wife, 
her  value  is  not  raised  far  hi2:her."  He 
paused,  and  Frederick,  having  in  accents, 
broken  by  emotion,  expressed  as  well  as 
he  was  able,  all  the  gratitude  and  love 
by  which  his  heart  was  impressed  ;  with 
the  most  solemn  vows  to  dedicate  his 
future  life  to  the  happiness  of  the  pre- 
cious charge  committed  to  his  trust,  Mr. 
Dermont  encircled  them  both  in  his  arms; 
and,  faintly  pressing  them  to  his  bosom 
a^ain ,  implored  the  benediction  of  Heaven 
upon  them  in  indistinct  accents,  and, 
with  a  countenance  beaming  with  ce- 
lestial serenity,  expired. 


r4 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


"  The  trav'ler,  if  he  chance  to  stray. 
May  turn  uncensur'd  to  his  way; 
Poliuied  S|)rin2;s  ajrain  are  pure  ; 
And  deepest  wounds  admit  a  cure; 
But  woman!  no  redemption  knows,— 
The  woijnds  of  honour  never  close.'' 


MOORE. 


When,  in  obedience  to  her  peremptory 
command,  Frederick  had  quitted  Lady 
Maria  Carlmaine  at  the  house  of  Mr. 
Seabright,  her  heart  had  been  torn  by  all 
the  violent  and  conteniling  passions  that 
ever  raged  in  that  of  a  proud  and  disap- 
pointed woman.  She  loved  Frederick 
with  all  the  power  of  her  nature;  and, 
though  the  insurmountable  pride  of  her 
soul  still  struggled  with  her  wishes,  and 
rendered  her  averse  to  an  union  so  de- 
grading, she  would  gladly  have  retained 
the  lover,  though  she  scorned  the  husband. 
Her  proud  independence  sustained  a  per- 
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petual  conflict  with  this  unconquerable 
passion  :  to  eradicate  the  latter  was  im- 
possible ;  to  indulge  it,  therefore,  in  se« 
crecy,  and  by  means  of  the  arts  of  a  guilty 
intrigue,   was  the  vain   attempt   which 
employed  her  thoughts,  and  gave  to  her 
listless,  miserable  hours  the  only  shadowy 
alleviation  they  were  capable  of  receiving. 
Had  Frederick  then  sought  her  hand 
with  the  fervency  of  congenial  affection, 
it  is  most  likely  that  the  ardour  of  her 
passion  would  have  triumphed  over  its 
opposed  feelings.    But,  in  his  proposal  of 
marriage,  her  quick  penetration  enabled 
her  to  see  only  the  cold  reparation  of  a 
self-condemned  culprit,  influenced  solely 
by  compassion  and  a  sense  of  moral  rec- 
titude, unwarmed  by  a  single  spark  of 
that  passion  which  was  now  the  torment 
of  her  own  bosom  ;  and  her  haughty  soul 
spumed  both  the  atonement  and  the  pre- 
sumptuous being  who  offered   it.     She 
hastened  to  London  ;  and,  in  the  house  of 
Mrs.  Baverstock,  sought  to  lose  the  re- 
b5 
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membrance  of  circumstanees  that  filled 
h^r  raind  with  shame,  anguish,  and  in- 
dignation. 

There  she  received  the  stranoe  account 
of  Jdia's  disappearance,  and  the  attack 
made  upon  Frederick,  with  his  subse- 
quent illness  ;  and^  though  her  resentment 
towards  him  was  but  little  abated,  her 
ill-suppressed  tenderness  rendered  her 
most  anxious  for  his  welfare ;  and,  after 
a  long  and  ineffectual  struggle  with  the 
Welshes  of  her  heart,  which  she  would  not 
e^en  acknowledge  to  herself,  she  suddenly 
set  off  for  Brookdale. 

On  her  arrival,  she  had  the  mortifica- 
tion to  find  the  object  of  her  pursuit  had 
gone  to  town,  and  his  return  uncertain. 
There  she  was  still  more  fully  convinced 
of  Frederick's  total  disregard  of  her,  by 
the  assurance  that  his  engagement  to 
Emma  Dermont,  with  the  perfect  con- 
currence of  all  parties,  was  finally  ar- 
ranged and  publicly  acknowledged;  and 
tiie    most  rancorous  envy  and  jealousy 
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took  possession  of  her  mind.  She  had 
been  but  a  short  time  in  Devonshire, 
when  she  became  sensible  that  her  guilty 
intercourse  with  Frederick  was  likely  to 
be  followed  with  consequences  which  she 
had  dreaded  with  the  most  lively  appre- 
hension. 

We  should  vainly  attempt  to  describe 
the  contradictory  emotions  which  agitated 
the  imperious  heart  of  the  frail  Mariti  at 
this  discovery.  Repentance,  shame,  and 
terror,  were  now  added  to  the  list  of  tor- 
menting sensations  which  had  betin  the' 
fruit  of  her  great  dereliction  from  virtue 
and  discretion.  While  in  this  unhappy 
state  of  mind)  she  learnt  the  singular  re- 
Volution  that  had  taken  place  in  the 
prospects  of  Frederick  Lawreilce,  who 
appeared  unexpectedly  to  be  elevated  to 
a  situation  fully  equal  to  her  own.  Love, 
ambition,  and  jealousy,,  now  by  turns^ 
assailed  her;  add,  urged  perhaps  still 
more  strongly  by  the  horror  of  a  blighted 
reputation,  she  formed  the  resolution  of 
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inducing  Frederick,  if  possible,  to  make 
her  his  wife. 

The  more  she  thought  upon  this  scheme, 
the  more  its  execution  became  the  object 
of  her  most  ardent  wishes,  as  calculated 
to  gratify  every  unruly  passion.  Various 
were  the  plans  she  formed  for  the  attain- 
ment of  this  grand  object;  in  which,  if 
necessary,  she  even  resolved,  however 
painful  it  might  be,  to  request  the  inter- 
ference and  assistance  of  her  brother. 
To  all  genuine  virtuous  delicacy  the  soul 
of  Lady  Maria  Carlmaine  was  an  utter 
stranger :  though,  therefore,  she  foresaw 
a  probable  temporary  humiliation  in  the 
effecting  of  her  purpose,  yet,  if  it  were 
ultimately  attended  with  success,  she  felt 
disposed  to  submit  to  the  means,  however 
degrading. 

Nothing  could  be  done  till  Frederick 
le-appeared  ;  when  she  yet  cherished  the 
faint  hope  that  she  might  have  the  power 
of  reclaiming  the  heart  w^hich  she  be- 
lieved she  had  once  possessed,  though  but 
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for  a  short  time.  He  returned  :  but,  so 
far  was  he  from  giving  any  encourage- 
ment to  this  dekisive  expectation,  that 
day  after  day  passed  by,  and  he  came  not 
near  her  ;  while,  whenever  his  name  was 
mentioned,  it  was  constantly  coupled  with 
that  of  the  detested  Emma.  Stung  equally 
by  love,  jealousy,  and  resentment,  she 
determined  to  seek  him  ;  and,  if  her  pre- 
sence failed  to  rekindle  the  flame  he  had 
once  professed,  she  would  then  proceed 
to  more  decided  measures. 

Her  wounded  pride,  instead  of  aiding 
her  to  support  her  justly-merited  misfor- 
tunes with  patience  or  dignity,  served 
only  to  inflame  still  higher  the  turbulent 
passions  with  which  her  bosom  burned. 

She  called  on  Mrs.  Dermont ;  and, 
being  announced,  had  the  unspeakable 
mortification  to  perceive  Frederick  hastily 
retreat  from  one  door  of  the  room,  as  she 
entered  at  the  other.  She  was  sure  she 
was  not  mistaken  ;  and  her  heart  glowed 
with  rage  and  vexation.     With  the  same 
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agitated  feelings,  she  continued  debating 
what  measures  she  could  employ  to  re- 
gain her  lover,  and  secure  her  character, 
when  the  next  day  she  perceived  the 
conscious  object  of  her  ceaseless  medi- 
tation enter,  with  Selwyn,  the  park  at 
Brookdale. 

She  was  then  going  out  for  a  ride,  and 
for  a  moment  hesitated  whether  to  ad- 
vance or  turn  back;  but,  recollecting 
that  this  might  be  a  favourable  opportu- 
nity to  put  in  practice  a  plan  upon  which 
she  had  bestowed  much  thought,  she 
passed  them  in  the  manner  described  a 
few  pages  back,  and  hastened,  with  all 
possible  rapidity,  to  the  house  of  Mr. 
Dermont ;  meaning  to  seek  a  private  in- 
terview with  her  youthful  rival.  For- 
tune seemed  here  to  favour  her :  as  she 
passed  the  garden-wall  she  observed 
Emma  leave  the  house,  and  enter  a  long 
shady  walk,  that  led  through  a  thick 
plantation. 

She  immediately  dismounted ;  and, 
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leaving*  her  horse  with  the  groom,  she 
entered  the  plantation  from  a  small  gate 
opening  into  the  road  ;  and,  much  agi- 
tated in  manner,  but  resolute  in  purpose, 
she  was  in  a  few  minutes  in  the  same 
walk,  and  immediately  before  the  asto- 
nished Emma ;  to  whom  Lady  Maria 
Carlmaine  had  ever  been  a  most  intimi- 
dating personage. 

Her  ladyship  composed  her  features  as 
Vt^ell  as  she  was  able,  and  inquired,  with 
much  seeming  interest,  respecting  the 
state  of  Mr.  Dermont's  health ;  listening, 
with  all  the  patience  she  could  assume, 
to  the  details  of  poor  Emma's  hopes  and 
fears  for  the  recovery  of  her  beloved 
parent,  who,  Lady  Maria  was  well  in- 
formed, was  not  expected  to  live  many 
days.  At  last,  observing  the  squirrel 
playing  about  her  little  companion,  she 
i^id,— "  You  seem  vastly  fond  of  that 
nasty  animal.  Miss  Dermont :  I  much 
wonder  you  can  touch  it.'* 

^^  Oh  dear,"    said    Emraa,   colouring 
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deeply,  and  pressing  the  little  creature  to 
her  cheek  :  "is  it  possible  that  your  lady- 
ship does  not  think  it  very  handsome  and 
amusing]" 

"  Oh  !  vastly  amusing,  no  doubt;  and 
as  faithful,  too,  as  its  master,  I  suppose." 
Emma,  blushing  still  higher,  silently 
placed  Frolick  on  the  ground,  while 
Lady  Maria,  suddenly  changing  her 
tone,  said, — "All  this.  Miss  Dermont,  is 
foreign  to  the  purport  of  my  visit,  which 
is  of  a  most  serious  nature  ;  since  on  this 
hour  may  possibly  depend  the  future  hap- 
piness or  misery  of  both  our  lives.  But 
are  we  here  free  from  interruption  :  can 
no  one  hear  or  surprise  us  ?" 

Emma,  already  alarmed,  she  knew  not 
why,  looked  fearfully  round,  feeling  but 
too  certain  of  the  complete  solitude  by 
which  they  were  surrounded.  In  tremu- 
lous accents  she  then  invited  her  guest 
to  be  seated  on  a  neighbouring  garden- 
chair  ;  assuring  her  that  no  one  could 
possibly   hear  or  approach  them  unob- 
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served :  she  then  awaited  till  her  lady- 
ship, after  much  hesitation,  thus  broke 
the  painful  silence  : — ''I  am  anxious  to 
learn  from  yourself,  Miss  Dermont,  if  it 
is  true  that  a  serious  engagement  ac- 
tually does  exist  between  you  and  Mr. 
Lawrence." 

"It  is  true,  madam,"  answered  Emma, 
in  great  confusion,  "  that  he  has  obtained 
my  father's  approbation  of  his  wishes  to — " 
'*  Marry  you  !"  added  Lady  Maria, 
perceiving  she  hesitated.  "And  has  he 
ever  mentioned  to  you  the  situation  in 
which  he  is  placed  with  mel" 

"With  youl"  exclaimed  Emma,  with 
surprise  and  alarm. 

"  Oh  no,"  continued  her  ladyship,  "  I 
see  you  are  yet  a  stranger  to  his  unwor- 
thy conduct,  and  my  injuries.  I  sus- 
pected as  much,  and  therefore  have 
determined,  whatever  it  may  cost  me,  to 
lay  open  my  aching  heart  before  you, 
and  confide  to  your  honour  the  secret  of 
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Frederick's  faithless  character — of  my 
own  infatuation — my  disgrace — ." 

The  sudden  paleness  almost  of  deatFi 
came  over  the  face  of  the  trembling  girl^ 
who,  with  her  hands  pressed  against  her 
bosom, — as  if  to  keep  down  its  rising 
emotions, — listened  in  breathless  silence 
for  the  sequel  of  this  alarming  preface ; 
whilst  Lady  Maria  thus  pursued  the 
subject:  ''When  you  have  heard  aJl  I 
have  to  reveal,  I  will  leave  it  to  the  vir* 
tue,  candor,  justice,  and  feeling,  of  your 
own  heart  to  decide,  if  you  ought,  or 
can,  receive  the  vows  of  the  perjured 
Frederick." 

''  Oh,  spare  me !  spare  me !''  said 
Emma,  starting  wildly  from  her  seat : 
*'tell  me  not  Frederick  is  perjured;  say 
not!  must  reject  those  vows,  on  which 
my  every  hope  of  comfort,  joy,  and  hap- 
piness, depends." 

Lady  Maria  took  her  hand,  and,  with 
a  solemn  but  faultering  voice,  said,™ 
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"And  would  you,  Emma,  ensure  those 
blessings  at  the  expense  of  the  peace, 
— honour, — nay,  life — of  a  fellow-crea- 
ture?" 

Emma  shuddered ;  and,  falling  back 
on  her  seat,  covered  her  face  with  her 
hands,  exclaiming, — "  Gracious  Heaven! 
what  am  I  about  to  hear  V 

Lady  Maria,  after  a  pause,  and  in  the 
most  violent  emotion,  thus  resumed, — 
"Yes  ;  my  reputation — my  life — and  not 
mine  alone,— are  in  your  power.  I  will 
not  descend  to  particularize  the  progress 
of  the  mutual  love  that  had  long  united 
Frederick  and  myself:  it  is  sufficient  to 
confess,  that  he  sought  and  gained  my 
heart ;  and  that,  while  the  possibility  of 
our  marrying  remained  uncertain,  urged 
by  his  passionate  professions, — confiding 

in  his  honour, in  short,  I  bear  at  this 

moment  an  unborn  witness  of  my  own 
weak  folly  and  his  perfidy." 

A  faint  scream  issued  from  Emma; 
who,  with  parted  lips,  and  eyes  transfix- 
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ed  with  terror,  gazed  for  a  moment  on 
the  anxious  looks  and  flushed  counte- 
nance of  Lady  Maria.  Then,  as  they 
fell  modestly  beneath  her  eager,  con- 
scious glance,  the  crimson  dye  of  native 
purity  overspread  her  lovely  features  ; 
and  Lady  Maria  hastily  continued, — 
**  Now,  Miss  Dermont,  you  are  fully 
acquainted  with  my  wretched  situation  : 
iearn,  also,  that  you  can  save  both  my 
honour  and  my  life.  Much  longer  to 
conceal  my  unfortunate  situation,  will  be 
impossible ;  and  never  will  I  live  the 
slave  of  terror,  or  the  object  of  censure  or 
contempt.  My  determination  is  fixed ; 
the  hour  that  makes  you  the  bride  of 
Frederick  Lawrence,  shall  be  the  last 
these  eyes  shall  ever  witness." 

**HisbiiJe!  oh,  never !"  said  Emma, 
with  a  sensation  of  horror  and  amaze- 
ment. 

"Did  you  say  never?"  cried  her  lady- 
ship, with  unfeeling  ecstacy  at  this  im- 
mediate   success    of    her    plans ;    and, 


CONCEALMENT.  381 

seizing  her  hand  with  passionate  impor- 
tunity,  but  which  Emma  eagerly  drew 
back,  she  said, — **  You  will  then    save 
nie  and  my  infant  from  dishonour — from 
distraction — from   the   grave.     You  can 
do   more :    you  may  awaken   him    to  a 
sense  of  my  injuries — my  claims  on  his 
affection — on   his    justice — his    honour. 
You,  who  have  robbed  me  of  his  heart, 
have  also  the  power  to  restore  it  again. 
Swear,    then,  that  you  will  never  give 
your  hand  to  Frederick  Lawrence, — tell 
him   you  reject  the  vows  that  are  due  to 
me :  represent  to  him  my  love  and  my 
despair,    and    be   the  guardian    of    my 
peace -my    reputation — my     existence. 
Swear  that  you  will  do  all  this ;  that  you 
will  in  strictest  secrecy  keep  this  confi- 
dence ;  and  my  unborn  infant — the  child 
of  Frederick — shall  be  early  taught  to 
bless  your  name." 

These  last  words  fell,  with  a  sensation 
of  terror  and  overwhelming  woe,  on  the 
heart  of  Emma  ;  round  which  the  blood 
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seemed  already  nearly  to  run  cold.  The 
whole  almost  appeared  a  frightful  vision; 
and  she  could  scarcely  believe  the  testi- 
mony of  her  senses,  that  told  her  the 
frail,  supplicating  being  before  her — 
who  thus  with  conscious  shame  acknow- 
ledged her  own  dishonour,  and  the  guilt 
of  Frederick, — was  the  high-born,  lofty, 
imperious  daughter  of  the  Earl  of 
Ashmore.  For  a  few  moments  she  al- 
most remained  stupified  by  astonishment 
and  the  weight  of  the  calamity  that  had 
so  suddenly  oppressed  her ;  till,  being 
urged  by  her  ladyship  to  bind  herself 
to  what  she  required  by  a  sacred 
oath,  she  answered,  with  mild  dignity, 
but  in  accents  of  deepest  despair,— 
"  Oh !  no,  I  cannot  swear  ;  but  fear  not, 
madam,  what  you  have  imparted  to  me 
shall  never  pass  these  lips  to  any  one  but 

,  the  person  to  whom  I  must  give 

the  reason  why  I  never  can  or  will  ra-» 
tify  the  engagement  which  was  sanc- 
tioned by  my  parents.     He  shall  under- 
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stand  he  can  never  be  any  thing  to  me. 
And,"  she  continued,  tears  and  sobs 
suddenly  almost  preventing  her  utter- 
ance, **  if  I  have  any  influence  over  him, 
I  w^ill ; — I  trust  I  shall  be  able  to  exert 
it,  to  induce  him  to  return  to  a  sense  of 
his  duty  to  his  God,  and  to  you ;  and  to 
atone,  as  far  as  it  is  in  his  power,  for  his 
guilty  conduct.  Guilt!"  she  continued 
with  painful  emotion ;  *'  is  it  possible 
that  Frederick  can  have  guilt  to  answer 
for? — Oh!  no,  the  crime  was  not  his; 
his  very  being  is  composed  of  virtue  and 

goodness ; — he  must  have  been  — ." 

She  stopped  on  reading  the  mingled  con- 
fusion and  resentment  in  the  indignant 
eyes  of  Lady  Maria,  and  then  added ; 
— "  Of  these  intentions  I  give  your  lady- 
ship my  solemn  promise ;  but  I  have  a 
father,"  and  again  her  bosom  was  con- 
vulsed with  sobs  ;  '^  perhaps  now  on  his 
death-bed,  and  from  him  this  terrible  in- 
telligence must  be  concealed,  till  he  is 
better  able  to  bear  it ;  or  till  it  can  m 
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longer  affect  him."  She  then  let  her  head 
fall  on  the  arm  of  the  chair,  and  wept 
violently.  Lady  Maria  would  again  have 
taken  her  hand;  but  Emma,  shuddering', 
hastily  withdrew  it,  as  if  the  touch  of  the 
being,  who  had  for  ever  withered  the 
late  rich  blossom  of  her  happiness,  could 
communicate  contas^ion  also.  To  all  her 
efforts  of  consolation  she  returned  a  deaf 
and  impatient  ear ;  which  her  ladyship 
perceiving,  departed,  having  earnestly 
requested  her  to  remember  the  solemn 
promise  she  had  given  ;  and  that,  to  her 
secrecy  and  discretion,  she  had  confided 
more  than  her  life. 

Lady  Maria  returned  home  with  a 
heart  somewhat  lightened  by  the  assur- 
ance she  had  extorted  from  Emma  ;  on 
whose  gentle  innocence,  and  youthful 
timidity,  she  had  wrought  to  the  utmost 
of  her  hopes ;  but  still  her  bosom  burnt 
with  indignation  at  the  humiliating  si- 
tuation in  which  she  had  been  compelled 
to   place  herself.     Urged,   however,  by 
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the  terrors  of  approachiag  shame,  which 
she  knew  not  how  to  escape,  and  ani- 
mated by  the  ardent  love  she  really  ex- 
perienced for  our  hero,  she  felt  that  suc- 
cess in  her  scheme  would  even  thus  be 
cheaply  attained.  She  had  staked  every 
thing,  and  she  must  abide  the  event  ; 
and,  while  she  recollected,  with  deep 
regret  for  her  hasty  refusal,  the  offer  he 
had  made  of  his  hand,  when  he  was 
evidently  in  love  with  Emma,  she  flat- 
tered herself,  that,  if  positively  rejected 
by  the  latter,  and  made  acquainted  with 
her  (Lady  Maria's)  situation,  he  would, 
however  reluctantly,  renew  his  ofler ;  and 
thus  her  triumph  would  be  as  complete 
as  she  could  venture  to  hope.  She  de- 
termined to  wait  only  a  few  days  to  see 
what  turn  Mr.  Dermont's  disorder  took, 
and  whether  Frederick  made  any  ad- 
vances ;  if  not,  she  would  renew  her  ap- 
plication to  Emma,  or  even  to  the  faith- 
less man  himself;  so  lowly  had  her  im- 
prudence, and  her  still  existing  ill-re- 

VOL.  III.  s 
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gulated  passion,  bent  her  once  haughty 
spirit. 

When  assured  she  was  unobserved, 
the  hapless,  sorrow-stricken  Emma  for 
some  time  abandoned  herself  to  the  most 
violent  and  uncontrolled  grief.  In  the 
agony  of  her  sorrow,  she  rushed  from  the 
spot,  rendered  hateful  by  the  recollection 
of  the  woman  who  had  there  so  inhu- 
manly plunged  a  dagger  into  her  heart ; 
and,  penetrating  farther  into  the  planta- 
tion, she  cast  herself  upon  the  grass, 
and,  pressing  her  forehead  upon  the  cold 
ground,  she  continued  long  to  moisten  it 
with  her  tears. 

One  moment  she  severely  reproached 
herself  for  so  lightly  giving  credit  to  ac- 
cusations against  the  man  whose  honor 
and  virtue  she  would  have  guaranteed 
with  her  own  ;  but  the  next,  she  justly 
x^onceived  it  would  be  madness  to  doubt 
the  truth  of  assertions,  attested  by  de- 
clarations of  the  nature  of  those  made  by 
Lady  Maria  Carlmaine ;  referred  also  as 
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she  was  to  Frederick  himself:  and  de- 
spair, deep  and  lasting,  took  possession 
of  her  soul.  The  more  ardent,  enthu- 
siastic, and  confiding,  had  been  her  love, 
the  more  overwhelming  was  the  blow 
beneath  which  she  now  sunk ;  and  the 
only  feeling  approaching  to  consolation, 
to  which  she  at  length  became  sensible, 
was  the  belief,  that  she  should  not  long 
have  to  contend  with  an  affliction,  which, 
to  her  agonized  heart,  seemed  already 
insupportable. 

Her  mind  was  still  so  deeply  engrossed 
by  its  own  new  and  excessive  sorrows, 
that  she  had  almost  ceased  for  a  time  to 
think  even  of  her  father,  when  the  voice 
of  some  one  in  search  of  her  struck  her 
ear.  She  instantly  started  from  the 
ground,  and  hastened  home ;  resolving  to 
conceal  all  that  had  past  with  the  greatest 
caution  from  her  suffering  parent,  and 
afflicted  mother.  Ere  she  entered  the 
house,  she  heard  that  her  father  was 
worse;  which  served  to  Frederick  and 
s2 
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others  as  the  cause  of  her  sudden  ap- 
pearance of  grief  Her  feelings  and 
firmness  Mere  severely  tried  during 
the  last  scene  which  had  marked  Mr. 
Dermont'slife:  and,  when  he  would  have 
joined  her  hand  with  that  of  Frederick, 
she  had  nearly  betrayed  the  horror  she 
experienced  at  the  thought  of  an  union, 
that  would  be  the  signal  for  the  desperate 
act  which  Lady  Maria  had  threatened, 
and  of  which  she  fully  believed  her  ca- 
pable. From  the  appearance  of  all 
around  her,  she  could  not  doubt  but  that 
this  tenderly  beloved  parent  now  touched 
his  last  hour,  and  she  resolutely  repressed 
her  emotion,  that  she  might  not  alarm 
his  departing  spirit. 

While  Mrs.  Dermont  was  conveyed 
senseless  from  the  death-bed  of  her  hus- 
band, Emma,  whose  tears  had  now 
ceased  to  flow,  continued  to  hold  the 
stiffening  hand  of  her  father,  and  to  gaze 
on  his  still  placid,  almost  smiling  fea- 
tures. Frederick  would  gently  have  drawn 
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her  from  the  scene  ;  but  she  resisted  the 
attempt,  saying,  with  the  most  touching 
solemnity, — "  This  is  the  first  time  that 
death  has  ever  met  my  eyes,  and  I  wish 
to  be  more  famihar  with  its  characters. 
See,  Frederick,  mark  the  sweet  serenity 
of  that  countenance,  which  speaks  so 
plainly  the  heavenly  joy  to  which  his 
immortal  part  is  already  admitted. 
This,  then,  is  death! — Oh!  how  prefer- 
able to  existence  !"  Then  dropping  the 
lifeless  hand,  she  raised  both  her  own, 
firmly  clasped ;  and,  directing  her  eyes 
with  angelic  fervour  and  meekness  to- 
wards Heaven,  she  said — ''  Pardon 
blessed  spirit,  the  weak  ignorance  ot 
your  child;  whose  wishes  would  have 
kept  you  here,  where  only  grief  awaited 
you.  Thanks,  thanks  to  the  merciful 
Hand  which  has  taken  you  hence,  before 
your  wretched  Emma  had  ever  given 
your  heart  a  pang.  Oh  !  could  my  tears 
recall  you, — not  one  should  fall :  could 
my  prayers  re-animate  those  fixed,  those 
s3 
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much-loved,  features, — my  tongue  should 
be  mute,  my  knees  remain  unbent.  Oh  ! 
this  separation  !  which  I  have  dreaded  as 
the  greatest  misfortune, — how  must  I  be 
changed  when  it  is  now  my  best,  my  sole 
consolation !"  Again  her  head  fell  on  the 
bed,  and  she  wept  bitterly. 

As  much  astonished  as  affected  by  her 
words  and  manner,  Frederick  threw  him- 
self on  his  knees  beside  her ;  and,  forcibly 
clasping  his  arms  round  her,  he  said, 
with  the  tenderest  emotion, — *^  Emma,  if 
you  have  any  regard  for  my  peace,  for 
my  happiness,  endeavour  to  repress  this 
violent,  this  cruel  grief,  which  wrings 
every  fibre  of  my  heart.  I  cannot  bear 
to  see  you  thus.  If  you  love  me,  you  will 
surely  allow  me  to  sooth  your  sorrow, 
which  I  so  sincerely  share." 

"  If  I  love  you!"  said  Emma,  with 
touching  emphasis,  and  in  a  tone  of  heart- 
rending sorrow  ;  while,  raising  her  head 
from  the  bed,  she  fixed  her  streaming  eyes 
full  upon  him.     *'Oh!  Frederick;  if  I 
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love  you  !"  then,  letting  her  face  fall  upon 
his  shoulder,  her  whole  frame  became 
almost  convulsed  with  emotion.  Having 
for  a  few  minutes  indulged  in  all  the 
agonizing  luxury  of  woe,  she  suddenly 
w^ithdrew  from  his  encircling  arms,  and 
hastened  to  her  mother ;  whose  anguish 
seemed  renewed  by  the  sight  of  her 
ehild. 

Emma  passed  the  night  in  Mrs. 
Derraont's  apartment,  exerting  her  ten-^ 
derest  endeavours  to  administer  all  pos- 
sible comfort  and  support  to  her  mother; 
and  in  these  dutiful  efforts  sought  to  ba- 
nish for  a  time  her  own  private  sufferings, 
towards  which  she  dared  not  yet  trust 
her  thoughts,  lest  she  should  lose  that 
command  over  her  feelings,  necessary  to 
conceal  them  from  her  now  sole  surviving 
parent,  who  was  not  in  a  situation  to 
bear  any  fresh  accumulation  of  affliction. 
Deeply,  and  often,  was  the  heart  of  Emma 
wounded  and  tried,  during  this  night  of 
sorrow,  by  the  speeches  of  her  mother ; 
s4 
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who,  in  the  midst  of  feelings  of  the  sad 
desertion  in  which  they  were  left,  con- 
stantly reverted  to  Frederick  as  their 
future  support  and  consolation, — as  the 
son  whom  her  beloved  and  lamented 
husband  had  long  chosen,  and  whose  rare 
virtues  and  sincere  affection  perfectly 
justified  his  selection. 

At  such  allusions,  Emma's  full  heart 
swelled  almost  to  bursting,  and  nothing 
but  the  dread  of  adding  to  the  bitter  cup 
of  a  mother,  who  had  now  no  consolation 
but  in  the  imaginary  prospect  of  her  hap- 
piness, could  have  enabled  her  to  conceal 
the  new  and  terrible  anguish  of  her 
mind.  At  length,  yielding  more  to  the 
increasing  difficulty  she  found  in  restrain- 
ing her  emotion  than  to  the  entreaties  of 
her  mother,  she  retired  at  an  early  hour 
in  the  morning  to  her  own  room. 

As  she  entered,  the  first  object  that 
met  her  eye  was  her  poor  little  squirrel 
sitting  upon  a  table  with  his  chain  hang- 
ino^  loose   about  him.     Immediatelv  on 
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seeing  her,  he  sprang  upon  her  shoulder, 
and  by  all  his  usual  playfulness  testified 
his  joy.  She  now  recollected  having 
wholly  forgotten  him  in  lier  agitated  in- 
terview with  Lady  Maria,  when  she  must 
have  dropped  the  chain,  and  left  him  in 
the  plantation  ;  from  whence  the  faithful 
docile  animal  had  found  his  way  to  her 
apartment,  and  returned  a  voluntary  cap- 
tive to  the  gentle  fetters  of  his  lovely 
mistress. 

Emma  pressed  her  little  favorite,  with, 
feeling's  of  minded  tenderness  and  an- 
guish  to  her  beating  heart ;  then  placed 
him  in  his  cage,  with  sentiments  of  self- 
reproach,  and  the  action  of  one  making  a 
sacrifice  to  some  severe  duty, — gazed  on 
him  for  a  mo  nent, — then,  taking  him  out 
again,  she  caressed  him  with  renewed 
and  increased  transports,  saying, — 
*'  Surely,  surely,  here  my  love  may  be 
permitted  ; — it  injures  no  one, — it  is  in- 
nocent. This  is  not—." 
s  (> 
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Not  daring  to  pronounce  a  name  still 
so  dear  to  her,  she  suddenly  paused,  and, 
fixing  the  chain  round  her  wrist,  retired 
with  her  little  companion  to  bed.  While 
now  pressing  her  comfortless  pillow,  her 
.head  grew  giddy,  every  object  swam  be- 
fore her  sight,  alternate  shivering  and 
burning  seized  her  whole  frame,  and  for 
several  hours  she  lay  without  finding  re- 
pose for  her  restless  body  or  still  more 
disordered  mind.  Sleep,  broken  and 
unrefreshing,  at  last  brought  a  temporary 
relief  to  her  sufferings  ;  but,  when  she 
awoke,  she  became  sensible  that  she  was 
under  the  influence  of  a  high  fever. 

She  arose,  however,  with  assistance ; 
and,  learning  that  her  mother  was  awake, 
she  with'  difficulty  reached  the  door  of 
her  apartment,  where  she  suddenly  sunk, 
exhausted  by  an  effort  to  which  her 
strength  was  unequal.  Alarmed  by  the 
cry  of  her  attendant,  Mrs.  Dermont,  in 
the  greatest  agitation,  hastened  to  her 
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assistance ;  and  she  was  instantly  con- 
veyed back  to  her  bed,  where  the  almost 
distracted  mother  soon  perceived  the 
symptoms  of  decided  fever,  and  sent  for 
medical  advice. 

Emma,  in  the  mean  time,  sought  to 
tranquillize  her  anxiety,  by  saying  it  was 
only  the  effects  of  a  cold  she  had  no  doubt 
caught  by  sitting  on  the  damp  grass  in 
the  preceding  afternoon.  On  the  arrival 
of  the  physician,  he  also  pronounced  her 
situation  to  have  been  produced  by  sud- 
den and  violent  cold,  and  excessive  agi- 
tation ;  adding  that,  as  she  was  a  very 
delicate  subject,  the  greatest  possible  care 
would  be  necessary  to  prevent  serious 
consequences. 

Care  was  assuredly  not  wanting ;  but 
it  was  of  small  avail.  Emma  grew  ra^ 
pidly  worse  ;  and,  the  third  day  after  her 
father's  death,  the  physician  declared  that 
an  inflammation  of  the  lungs  had  taken 
place,  and  that  her  life  was  in  danger. 
Mrs.  Dermont  would  have   been  com- 
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pletely  overwhelmed  by  this  sudden  and 
unexpected  calamity,  had  not  hope,  and 
the  necessary  attendance  on  her  beloved 
child,  re-animated  and  called  forth  all 
the  latent  energies  of  her  mind,  and  given 
her  strength  and  resolution  which  did 
not  appear  to  belong  to  her  character. 

Frederick  was  nearly  distracted  ;  and 
every  one  in  this  house  of  mourning  was 
agitated  by  the  most  cruel  alarm  for  the 
life  of  one  endeared  to  their  hearts  by 
virtuous  innocence,  general  benevolence, 
and  the  sweetest,  most  engaging  manners 
that  ever  added  winning  grace  to  female 
youth  and  loveliness.  Emma  alone  had 
ceased  to  grieve,  or  grieved  only  at  being 
the  cause  of  sorrow  to  others. 

From  the  moment  she  learnt  that  she 
must  no  longer  live  for  Frederick, — that 
the  charm  which  had  from  earliest  infancy 
chained  every  faculty  of  her  soul,  was 
broken, — that  the  love,  which  Heaven 
had  seemed  to  approve,  on  which  her  pa- 
rents had  smiled,  and  which  had  formed 
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almost  the  very  essence  of  her  being, 
would  henceforth  be  criminal, — her 
heart  sickened  at  the  gloomy,  altered 
scene  before  her  ;  life  appeared  hateful  to 
her ;  and  she  wished  only  to  receive  the 
last  blessing  of  her  father,  and  quickly 
follow  him  from  a  world  which  now  had 
no  bribe  to  offer. 

No  romance  heated  the  imagination  of 
Emma  Dermont ;  but  every  exquisite 
feeling  of  her  gentle  heart  beat  true  to 
the  finest,  most  sacred  touches  of  sensi- 
bihty,  as  deep  as  pure  and  artless  ;  and, 
if  she  now  experienced  a  loathing  of  life, 
of  which  she  repeated  to  herself  she  had 
seen  enough,  and  earnestly  wished  to  die, 
it  was  not  from  any  exalted  notions  of 
honour,  mistaken  generosity,  despairing 
resentment,  or  the  fretfulness  of  disap- 
pointment. On  one  bright  constellation 
her  eyes,  her  hopes,  her  happiness,  had 
been  fixed.  Suddenly  it  had  been  clouded 
over,  and  past  by  the  hand  of  justice  to 
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another.  Still  she  felt  her  love  so  inter- 
woven with  her  existence,  that  she  feared 
she  should  continue  to  cherish  it  when  to 
do  so  would  be  criminal ;  and  she  ear- 
nestly hoped  the  Father  of  Mercy  would, 
by  speedily  taking  her  to  himself,  spare 
her  the  dangers,  the  struggles,  the 
miseries,  which  life  would  now  only 
possess. 

From  her  late  short  conversation  with 
Lady  Maria  Carlmaine,  she  had  received 
a  very  severe  lesson,  and  much  knowledge 
of  the  human  heart  and  passions,  which 
had  never  before  reached  the  spotless  in- 
nocence of  her  mind ;  and  her  excellent 
understanding  enabled  her  to  comprehend 
the  truth  and  nature  of  the  fatal  connexion 
between  her  ladyship  and  Frederick. 
While,  then,  she  considered  the  former 
as  a  wretched  example  of  unlicensed  af- 
fection for  an  object, — oh!  how  formed  to 
inspire  regard ! — she  beheld  in  Frederick 
the  victim    of   the   seducing  art  of  a 
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woman,  very  attractive,  and  considerably 
older  than  himself. 

His  still  lively  and  confiding  tenderness 
forbade  her  admitting  for  a  moment  the 
idea  that  to  herself  he  was  not  most  af- 
fectionately attached ;  and  it  cost  her 
many  a  struggle,  and  many  a  bitter  sigh, 
to  determine  that  every  principle  of  ho- 
nour and  humanity  called  on  him  to  sa- 
crifice his  feelings  to  the  paramount  duty 
of  saving  the  reputation  and  peace  of  the 
woman  he  had  injured. 

To  herself,  if  she  lived,  every  virtuous 
and  delicate  sentiment  told  Emma,  Fre- 
derick was  lost  for  ever  ;  and  she  gladly 
hailed  all  the  symptoms  of  what  her 
friends  called  danger,  but  which  she  con- 
sidered as  approaching  emancipation. 
As,  then,  her  disorder  grew  more  alarm- 
ing, her  mind  attained  a  greater  degree 
of  composure,  and  her  resignation  be- 
came more  cheerful. 

What  she  so  earnestly  wished,    she 
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readily  and  early  believed;  and,  assured 
that  the  awful  hour  was  fast  drawing 
nigh,  she  sought  not  harshly  to  repress  in 
Frederick  the  tender  effusions  of  an  af- 
fection whose  object  would  soon  lie  cold 
and  senseless  in  the  tomb.  He  was,  with 
Mrs.Dermontjher  ever- watchful,  anxious 
attendant :  from  his  hand  the  nauseous 
draught  became  sweet;  and  the  angel  smile 
with  which  she  thanked  his  kind  solici- 
tude, constantly  unmar»ned  his  heart  and 
shook  his  frame.  Too  well  he  knew%  he 
felt,  her  increasing  danger  ;  but  he  knew 
not  that  she  suspected  it.  Deceived  by 
her  patience,  her  language,  her  serenity, 
and  even  cheerfulness,  both  he  and  Mrs. 
Dermont  believed  her  wholly  unconscious 
of  her  situation  ;  and,  while  the  deeply- 
suffering  mother  was  constantly  obliged 
to  withdraw,  to  conceal  the  irrepressible 
ao'onv  of  her  heart,  Frederick  succeeded 
better  in  disguising  his  still  more  poig- 
nant  anguish    in   the   presence   of   the 
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adored  of  his  soul,  or  only  permitted  his 
tears  to  flow  while  he  gazed  on  the 
beauteous  features  of  the  sleeping  Emma, 
till  grief  and  madness  almost  fired  his 
brain. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


"  The  better  days  of  life  were  ours; 

The  worst  can  be  but  mine: 
Tiic  sun  that  cheers,  the  storm  that  lowers, 

Shall  never  more  be  thine."  Byron. 


Julia,  whose  ever- feeling  heart  was 
wrung  with  tenderest  concern  for  the 
situation  of  Emma,  in  spite  of  every  ef- 
fort of  her  friends  to  prevent  it,  was  a 
daily  visitor  at  her  bed-side.  In  vain 
they  urged  the  danger  of  exposing  herself 
to  the  contagion  of  a  rapid  consumption : 
her  answer  uniformly  was,  while  the 
bright  beams  of  benevolence  sparkled 
through  her  tears, — ''  Heaven  forbid  that 
any  selfish  fear  of  personal  hazard  should 
ever  withhold  me,  when  friendship,  hu- 
manity, or  duty  calls!  Oh;  were  our 
cases  changed,  and  mine  the  suffering 
state,-— would  Emma,  the  kind  compas- 
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sionaling  Emma,  refuse  the  gentle  of- 
fices of  friendship,  lest  my  malady  should 
prove  infectious  .*  Ah,  no!  her  generous 
nature  would  scorn  the  grovelling  appre- 
hension. Give  me,  my  dear  Lady  Mon- 
trevor,  surround  me  with  all  the  antidotes 
you  please ;  but  attempt  not  to  keep  me 
from  my  afflicted  friend, — my  sorrowings 
brother.  He  is  hourly  exposed  to  this 
danger,  so  much  dreaded  for  me ;  and  yet 
no  one  has  the  barbarity  to  advise  his 
removal  from  it :  even  I  cannot  wish  it, 
though  Heaven  knows  I  value  his  Hfe 
more  than  my  own." 

Camphor,  vinegar,  and  various  other 
preservatives,  were  supplied  by  the  weep- 
ing, complaining  Ursula;  and  Julia  every 
day  spent  an  hour  in  affectionate  endea- 
vours to  amuse  the  lovely  sufibrer,  who 
ever  greeted  her  with  a  sister's  kindness. 
During  these  visits,  Frederick,  alarmed 
for  the  safety  of  his  sister,  was  restless, 
and  experienced  an  increase  of  unhappi- 
ness ;  while  Selwyn  always  awaited  her 
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in  another  room,  parted  from  her  with 
grief  and  apprehension,  and  met  her  re- 
turning steps  with  doubt  and  uneasiness. 

Julia  never  left  the  rapidly  declining 
Emma  but  with  a  heart  full  of  affliction, 
and  her  face  bathed  in  tears ;  and  she 
felt  it  was  offering  a  very  painful  sacri- 
fice to  the  anxious  solicitude  of  the  object 
of  her  tenderest  esteem,  when  she  allowed 
him  to  convey  her  from  a  scene  on  which 
her  thoughts  constantly  dwelt.  To 
Selwyn,  her  feelings  on  this  melancholy 
occasion  endeared  her,  if  possible,  still 
more  than  ever  ;  and,  while  he  trembled 
w^ith  the  fears  Lady  Montrevor  and  Ursula 
had  excited,  he  viewed,  with  increasing 
admiration  and  transport,  the  virtuous 
sensibility  and  generous  disregard  of  all 
selfish  feelings,  that  so  strongly  marked 
the  character  of  the  vs^oman  whose  heart 
he  had  been  so  happy  as  to  obtain. 

Lady  Montrevor,  immediately  on  Mr. 
Dermont's  death,  and  Emma's  illness, 
had  taken  up  her  residence  in  the  house 
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of  her  departed  friend,  in  order  to  be  of 
all  possible  use  to  his  afflicted  relatives ; 
while  Lord  Montrevor  and  Mr.  Byngham 
took  the  management  of  his  funeral  and 
affairs.  To  Mrs.  Dermont,  this  inesti- 
mable woman  proved  a  truly  sympa- 
thizing friend  ;  while  to  the  interesting 
sufferer,  her  tenderness  was  that  of  a 
most  anxious,  affectionate  mother. 

Thus  surrounded  by  all  that  could 
smooth  the  bed  of  sickness,  blunt  the 
shaft  of  affliction,  and  calm  the  hour  of 
death,  Emma  Dermont  approached  that 
moment  whose  awful  character  to  her 
was  softened  by  more  than  pious  resigna- 
tion. Her  spotless  life  received  even 
here  the  commencement  of  its  blessed 
reward,  in  an  internal  assurance  of  being 
soon  united  to  the  sainted  spirit  of  her 
father  in  the  regions  of  happiness;  while 
the  short-lived,  but  severe,  afflictions  she 
had  lately  known,  and  the  assurance  that 
they  could  only  end  with  her  existence, 
had  rudely  destroyed  every  vestige  of  the 


406  CONCEALMENT. 

love  of  life,    so   natural   to  the  human 
mind. 

For  herself,  then,  her  present  hopeless 
situation  was  divested  of  all  anxiety,  of 
all  regret;  but  her  gentle,  affectionate 
heart,  was  still  most  feelingly  alive  to  the 
anguish  of  the  friends,  who  would,  she 
knew^,  so  deeply  lament  what  they  would 
consider  her  untimely  fate.  She  raised 
her  soul  in  fervent  prayer  to  Heaven,  that 
the  Author  of  all  Consolation  would  pour 
the  balm  of  comfort  and  support  on  the 
heart  of  her  afflicted  mother,  and  enable 
her  to  struggle  with  sorrows  which,  she 
l«new,  would  be  so  heavy. 

From  her  own  feelings  she  was  but 
too  well  enabled  to  judge  what  would  be 
the  sufferings  of  Frederick,  when  death 
had  for  ever  crushed  those  hopes,  which, 
on  the  faintest  sign  of  her  amendment, 
she  could  read  in  his  beloved,  expressive 
features ;  and,  while  she  gave  to  his  sor- 
rows those  tears  which  no  longer  fell  for 
her  own,  she  incessantly  entreated  for 
5 


CONCEALMENT.  407 

liiin,  from  above,  that  fortitude  and  resig- 
nation which  no  other  source  can  supply. 

Her  mind,  already  more  intently  fixed 
on  the  immortal  state  to  which  she  was 
hastening,  than  on  the  fading  circum- 
stances of  this  life,  Emma  had  now 
ceased  to  feel  much  of  those  violent  and 
painful  emotions  which,  at  the  beginning 
of  her  illness,  she  had  struggled  with 
such  heroic  fortitude  to  conceal,  both 
from  the  tender  anxiety  of  her  mother, 
and  the  affectionate  penetration  of  Fre- 
derick— the  object  of  an  affection  so 
chaste,  that  the  conscious  approach  of 
death  could  add  nothing  to  its  purity. 
She  had  yet,  however,  a  painful  account 
to  settle;  and,  towards  Lady  Maria,  a 
promised  duty  to  perform.  Sensible, 
therefore,  of  her  fast  decaying  strength, 
she  armed  herself  with  all  her  remaining 
fortitude  to  perform  it. 

The  immaculate  delicacy  of  her  na^ 
ture  shrunk  from  the  idea  of  entering, 
with  Frederick,  upon  a  subject  that  must 
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overwhelm  both  him  and  herself  with 
deepest  confusion  ;  while  she  felt  wholly 
unequal  to  witness  what  would  be  the 
feelings  of  this  idol  of  all  her  earthly 
affection,  on  learning  that  the  errors,  of 
which  he  had  doubtless  so  bitterly  re- 
pented, were  known  to  her.  ''Ah,  no!" 
she  inwardly  exclaimed,  with  unfading 
and  still  passionate  affection,  "  let  the 
few  hours  we  have  yet  to  spend  together 
be  unstained  by  shame,  confusion,  and 
implied  reproach.  Let  the  moment  that 
must  separate  us  for  ever  recall  only  to 
his  mind  the  tender  farewell  of  a  friend, 
whose  love  nothing  could  shake,  and 
whose  parting  sighs  breathed  only  bles- 
sings and  affection  towards  him." 

On  the  day  that  was  to  consign  the 
earthly  remains  of  Mr.  Derm  on  t  to  the 
tomb,  Frederick,  in  deepest  affliction, 
quitted  the  apartment  of  Emma  to  ac- 
company the  solemn  procession.  Julia 
alone  remained  with  the  invalid,  who 
requested  she  would  give  her  the  mate- 
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rials  for  writing,  and  leave  her  for  a  short 
time:  when,  making  a  last  struggle  to 
subdue  the  emotion  that  still  fluttered 
round  her  heart,  Emma  wrote  the  fol- 
lowing letter  : 


*^  For  surely  I  may  be  allowed,  for  the 
last  time,  to  use  an  appellation  so  pre- 
cious to  me.  When  you  read  this,  the 
heart  that  dictated,  and  the  hand  that 
wrote  it,  will  both  be  cold  ;  but  my  im- 
mortal spirit,  if  permitted,  shall  still 
hover  over  you,  and  smile  with  approba- 
tion at  your  compliance  with  my  last 
solemn  request.  Frederick,  I  had  fondly, 
blindly,  flattered  myself,  that  the  Al- 
mighty approved  our  afl'ection;  but  T  was 
deceived.  He  has  awfully  declared  His 
will,  and  we  can  only  bow  submissive. 
From  me, — the  most  weak,  and  likely  to 
err  or  murmur, — His  goodness  removes 
the  opportunity  of  ofl'ending  Him  ;  and, 
by  kindly  taking  me  to  Himself,  secures 

VOL.  III.  T 
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my  virtue  beyond  temptation.  To  you, 
my  beloved  friend,  a  severer  trial,  a  more 
glorious  reward,  remains.  Imperious 
honour,  religious  consideration,  and  the 
offended  law  s  of  Heaven  and  humanity 
demand,  as  a  sacrifice  of  atonement  for 

,  that  you  marry  Lady  Maria  Carl- 

maine.  She  loves  you, — passionately 
loves  you.  I  conjure  you,  almost  with 
my  parting  breath,  to  save  her  from 
shame,  and  all  the  horrors  of  a  distract- 
ed mind.  Oh!  let  not  a  human  being; 
exist  who  has  a  right  to  charge  you  with 
its  injuries, — to  lay  its  miseries  on  your 
head.  Hasten  to  snatch  her  from  de- 
spair,— rekindle  her  faultering  virtue, — 
revive  her  hopes  of  happiness, — make 
her  your  wife ;  and  enable  her  child  to 
claim,  with  unblushing  front,  the  name, 
protection,  and  affection,  of  my  Frede- 
rick,— as  its  father.  On  this  great  act 
of  justice  and  humanity.  Heaven  will 
shower  its  choicest  blessings ;  and,  when 
we   meet  in  the  realms  of  everlasting 
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light,  to  the  approbation  of  your  forgiving 
God  will  be  added  the  commendation  of 
your  then  happy  Emma." 

This  epistle  had  cost  her  much  labour, 
and  many  painful  feelings;  and,  placing 
it  beneath  her  pillow,  she  sunk  back 
greatly  fatigued  and  exhausted.  During 
the  ensuing  night  she  was  highly  feverish 
and  restless,  while  every  alarming  symp- 
tom was  increased ;  and  the  following 
day  she  was  convinced,  by  the  affliction 
of  those  around  her,  and  her  own  feel- 
ings, that  her  dissolution  was  very  near. 
Aware  that  she  had  no  time  to  lose,  she 
requested  to  be  permitted  to  speak  to 
Frederick  w^ithout  witnesses. 

Then  first  her  almost  distracted  lover 
became  assured,  that  Emma  had  early 
anticipated,  and  was  fully  prepared,  to 
meet  her  approaching  fate  :  then  first  he 
learnt  justly  to  appreciate  the  uncommon 
fortitude  with  which  this  tender,  half- 
blown  flower,  had  suppressed  her  feel- 
t2 
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ings,  and  borne  the  expectation  of  death, 
that  she  might  not  add  to  the  sufferings 
of  others.  When  the  violent  expression 
of  Frederick's  unrestrained  grief  had  a 
little  subsided,  and  flattering  herself  she 
had  gently  led  him  to  a  state  of  compa- 
rative composure,  she  thus  addressed 
him, — "  It  is  true,  my  dear  friend,  the 
life  you  once  preserved  is  now  about  to 
close,  and  for  a  short  time  we  shall  be 
separated ;  but,  when  we  meet  again, 
our  happiness  will  know  no  alloy.  My 
days  have,  indeed,  been  very  few;  but 
they  have  been  days  of  happiness.  You, 
my  Frederick,  have  greatly  helped  to 
make  them  so :  but  we  could  not  hope 
that  here  such  felicity  could  be  lasting. 
We  should  have  known  sorrow, — perhaps 
separation  ;  and  every  pang  Avould  have 
been  doubled  to  us  both." 

*^  Impossible,"  cried  Frederick,   with 

all  the   energy  of  woe ;    '^  death    alone 

could   have  had  power  to  disunite  our 

hearts,  or  reach  our  happiness  ;  and,  oh  1 
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how  gladly  would  I,  even  in  death,  ce- 
ment our  union." 

"No,  Frederick,"  said  Emma,  much 
affected,  but  with  solemnity  :  '^  great  and 
noble  duties  await  you ;  and  here,"  she 
continued,  while  the  hectic  flush  was 
deepened  on  her  cheek,  her  heart  palpi- 
tated, and  her  voice  became  tremulous, 
"  I  would  fain  urge  a  last  request.  Have 
you  sufficient  confidence  in  me  to  pro- 
mise to  grant  it]" 

"  Oh  !  speak,  my  angel,"  said  our  hero, 
eagerly  ;  ''  bless  me  at  least  by  naming 
any  thing  within  my  power  that  can  gra- 
tify your  slightest  wishes." 

"  It  is  wholly  in  your  power,"  return- 
ed the  gently  agitated  girl :  ''  but  I  par- 
ticularly desire  you  should  not  know  it 

till ."     In   pity  to  his  anguish,   she 

forbore  to  finish  the  sentence:  then, 
taking  the  letter,  she  added, — ''This 
contains  an  injunction  to  which  I  anxi- 
ously hope  you  will  attend.  Say,  may  I 
t3 
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rely  on  your  compliance  with  the  wishes 
here  explained  V 

"Yes!"  said  Frederick  passionately  ; 
and,  falling  upon  his  knees,  beside  the 
couch  on  which  the  fading  form  of  his 
adored  Emma  was  reclined,  and  taking 
her  almost  transparent  hand  between  his 
own, — "  in  the  sight  of  Heaven  I  vow, 
and  on  this  dear  pledge  of  all  the  blighted 
hopes  my  bursting  heart  has  so  fondly, 
so  vainly,  cherished,  I  will  obey  your 
wishes  most  faithfully  and  religiously ; 
be  they  what  they  may." 

"  1  thank  you,  dearest  Frederick,"  said 
Emma,  faintly  smiling  through  tears 
of  tenderness;  and,  giving  the  letter, 
she  added,  "  this  is  my  Will :  but  not 
even  to  you  would  I  have  it  known,  till 
you  and  all  my  friends  have  reason  to 
rejoice  in  the  termination  of  my  suffer- 
ings; and,  even  then,  you  must  peruse  it 
in  strictest  privacy.  You  have  solemnly 
promised  to  comply  with  its  contents  :  in 
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all  the  rest  your  own  honour  and  judg- 
ment will  be  your  guide." 

She  here  became  faint  from  exertion  ; 
and,  making  a  sign  for  her  attendants  to 
be  re-called,  Frederick  concealed  the 
precious  letter  in  his  bosom,  and  hastened 
from  the  room,  to  give  uncontrolled  li- 
berty to  the  emotions  with  which  his 
heart  was  nearly  bursting,  and  among 
which  some  surprise  and  anxious  curio- 
sity were  naturally  excited. 

Our  lovely  sufferer  lingered  still  a  few 
days  longer ;  during  which  her  soul 
seemed  already  independant  of  her  still 
beautiful,  but  fragile  and  emaciated, 
form.  The  load  of  mortality  ceased,  in- 
deed, to  press  heavily  upon  her  ;  and  her 
intellectual  faculties,  experiencing  a 
change,  sometimes  observable  at  such  an 
awful  crisis,  became  elevated,  and,  as  it 
were,  mature:  she  appeared  suddenly 
enlightened  beyond  her  years,  and  en- 
dowed with  a  fortitude,  which  would 
have  graced  and  shone  a  bright  example 
T  4 
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from  the  death- bed  of  a  long- tried 
Christian,  triumphing  over  the  destroy- 
ing scythe  of  the  King  of  Terrors.  Her 
words  breathed  sweetest  consolation  to 
all  around  her,  particularly  to  her  discon- 
solate mother  and  Frederick  ;  and,  could 
any  thing  have  stayed  the  bitter  tears 
her  loss  wrung  from  the  sorrowing- 
hearts  of  those  who  so  tenderly  loved 
her,  the  resignation  and  heavenly  confi- 
dence that  beamed  at  this  time  in  her 
countenance,  would  have  done  it.  Of 
her,  indeed,  it  might  be  truly  said,  that 
she  was 

"  lovely  to  tlic  last ; 

Extinguished,  not  decay \1 ; 

As  slars  that  shoot  along  the  sky, 

Siiine  brightest  as  they  fall  from  high." 

To  Lady  Montrevor  she  expressed,  in 
the  most  touching  accents,  her  gratitude 
for  her  affectionate  kindness,  and  prayed 
her  to  continue  her  friendship  to  her 
afflicted  mother.  Into  the  hand  of  Julia, 
a  short  time  before  her  death,  she  placed 
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the  little  animal,  to  which  her  innocent 
heart  had  been  so  fondly  attached,  say- 
ing,— '^  Let  my  poor  Frolick  find  in  you, 
dear  Julia,  a  kind  protector.  It  was 
your  brother's  gift ;  and  I  have  prized  it 
almost  too  much.  May  he  sometimes 
remind  you  of  his  mistress." 

For  a  few  moments  she  laid  her  head 
on  the  bosom  of  Mrs.  Dermont ;  then, 
taking  her  hand  with  the  most  affecting 
solemnity,  she  gave  it  to  Frederick,  and 
attempted  to  speak :  but,  though  utter- 
ance was  denied  her,  the  animated  and 
imploring  expression  of  her  features  ren- 
dered all  words  unnecessary,  that  would 
have  told  him  she  confided,  as  a  last  and 
sacred  token  of  her  affection,  the  care, 
the  comfort,  the  happiness,  of  a  mother 
to  his  protecting  tenderness.  She  then 
sunk  back  on  her  pillow  ;  and  soon  after, 
without  a  sigh  or  struggle,  her  pure  and 
gentle  spirit  sought  the  bosom  of  its 
God. 

Mindful,  even  at  this  heart-piercing 
T  6 
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moment,  of  the  trust  reposed  in  him  by 
his  adored  Emma,  Frederick  was  no 
sooner  assured  that  life  was  fled  for 
ever  from  the  angel  form  before  him, 
than,  forcibly  suppressing  the  anguish  of 
his  soul,  with  the  encircling  arms  of  filial 
affection  he  bore  the  wretched  parent 
from  this  scene  of  w^oe, —  most  fatally 
similar  to  that  she  had  so  lately  witnessed; 
and  he  never  left  her,  till  he  had  reason 
to  hope  she  had  regained  some  degree  of 
composure  and  resignation.  On  quitting 
the  apartment  of  Mrs.  Dermont,  he  has- 
tened to  his  own  ;  and,  seeking  to  relieve 
the  feelings  of  his  oppressed  heart,  with 
mournful  and  anxious  trepidation  he 
opened  the  letter,  which  contained  the 
last  wishes  of  her  whose  loved  voice 
would  bless  his  ears  no  more. 

How  shall  we  attempt  to  pourtray  the 
deep  and  conflicting  emotion  which 
\vrung  his  soul,  on  learning  what  were 
those  wishes.  On  finding  that  all  his 
guilty  errors  had  been  known  to  Emma  ; 
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and  yet  had  not  had  power  to  lessen  the 
warmth  of  that  tenderness,  which,  he 
was  convinced,  had  burned  most  bright 
even  to  the  last.  He  shuddered,  and 
scalding  tears  bedewed  the  paper  as  he 
conceived  what  must  have  been  her  suf- 
ferings at  the  discovery  of  his  infidelity  ; 
while  the  admiration  with  which  he  re- 
collected the  fortitude  that  had  enabled 
her  to  veil  the  anguish  of  her  mind  from 
all  who  would  have  suffered  from  the 
knowledge  of  it,  arose  almost  to  ado- 
ration. 

The  recollection  of  the  exquisite  deli- 
cacy of  her  feelings,  and  the  devotedness 
of  her  attachment,  conveyed  to  his  heart 
the  painful  conviction,  that,  had  her  life 
been  prolonged,  all  the  unclouded  joy  of 
her  youth  had  suddenly  passed  away  ; 
and  that  the  sun  of  her  happiness  might 
have  been  thus  early  and  for  ever  set ; 
and — oh,  distracting  thought ! — he  the 
miserable  cause.  Long  he  remained 
absorbed  in  this  distressing  thought ;  to 
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which  succeeded  a  sensation  of  melan- 
chol}^  or  rather  despairing,  satisfaction, 
that  this  adored  of  his  soul  was  now  be- 
yond the  pressure  of  affliction's  iron 
hand;  and  that  all,  but  the  last,  had  to  her 
been  days  of  felicity,  in  which  he  for 
years  had  shared. 

His  soul  shrunk  with  horror  from  the 
sacrifice  exacted  of  him  by  the  generous 
Emma;  and  the  surprising,  unwelcome 
information,  he  now  received  in  so  extra- 
ordinary and  awful  a  manner,  excited 
but  a  very  faint  interest ;  while,  with  all 
the  anguish  of  the  deepest  despair,  he 
vehementlv  called  on  death  to  release 
him  from  an  engagement,  whose  most 
distant  idea  was  replete  with  horror,  and 
repugnant  to  every  agonized  feeling. 

He  now  fully  comprehended  the  mean- 
ing of  several  expressions  and  sudden 
emotions  on  the  part  of  Emma,  which 
had  much  surprised  him ;  and,  as  he 
could  by  no  means  satisfactorily  account 
for  them,  he  had  repeatedly  been  induced 
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to  attribute  her  words  and  feelings  solely 
to  that  exquisite  sensibility  and  tender 
affection  for  her  father,  which  had  led 
her  for  the  time  to  think,  that  all  the  hap- 
piness of  her  life  had  departed  with  him. 
It  was  evident  that  by  no  one,  but  Lady 
Maria  herself,  could  these  important  and 
secret  circumstances  have  been  revealed; 
and  every  sentiment  of  Frederick's  nature 
revolted  against  so  great  a  want  of  all 
delicacy  and  feeling. 

Mr.  Byngham  and  Selwyn  sought,  by 
the  soothing  voice  of  sympathy,  to  speak 
consolation  to  the  widowed  heart  of  our 
afflicted  hero :  but  their  efforts  proved 
ineffectual ;  Grief  had  there  enthroned 
himself;  and,  even  in  the  embrace  of  his 
beloved  and  sorrowing. Julia, — cold  and 
untouched,  by  every  living  object, — it 
scarcely  answered  to  the  sigh  of  com- 
miseration, or  the  throb  of  sympathizing 
affection.  At  length  his  feelings  were 
all  suddenly  rouzed  by  the  imparting  of 
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a  tragical  event  that  had  occurred  at 
Brookdale  a  few  days  before  ;  but  which 
had  never  been  mentioned  in  the  afflict- 
ed family  of  Mr.  Dermont,  lest  the  sad 
particulars  should  by  any  accident  reach 
the  ear  and  agitate  the  spirit  of  the  fair 
sufferer  now  released. 

Lady  Maria  Carlmaine  had  not  only 
triumphed  over,  but  had,  she  trusted,  in 
effect  removed  her  rival ;  yet  the  natural 
consequences  of  her  selfishness  and  guilt 
remained,  and  she  found,  to  her  inex- 
pressible mortification,  that  the  ways  of 
vice  are  both  crooked  and  delusive  ;  and 
that  success,  under  such  unhappy  aus- 
pices, ere  it  is  felt,  and  can  be  reflected 
upon,  almost  becomes  disappointment. 
Frederick's  connexion  with  Emma,  if 
the  latter  remained  true  to  her  promise, 
w^as  certainly  dissolved ;  but  fast  bound 
wa>s  the  tie  which  united  his  affection 
with  her  virtues. 

This,  Lady  Maria's  wakeful  discern- 
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ment  anticipated  :  her  insensibility  could 
not  supply  the  fortitude  which  her  reason 
denied ;  and  she  maddened  with  the 
thought,  that  she  had  probably  sacrificed 
the  happiness  of  an  amiable  fellow  crea- 
ture, if  her  life  was  spared,  without 
effectually  promoting  her  own ;  that  the 
object  of  her  passionate  pursuit  was  a 
heartless  being,  beneath  her  acceptance  ; 
and,  what  crowned  the  gloomy  train  of 
her  reflections,  that  the  misery  of  guilt 
remained,  bringing  with  it  the  sad  assu- 
rance, that  pleasure  is  but  an  airy  vision, 
when  unaccompanied  by  virtue. 

Whilst  she  was  thus  disquieted,  but 
still  studiously  endeavouring  to  chase 
away  the  dark  images  by  hopes  of  suc- 
cess, however  obtained, — the  woman 
who  attended  on  her  person,  chanced  to 
incur  her  displeasure ;  and,  being  repri- 
manded by  her  lady  with  a  severity 
arising  more  from  the  irritation  of  her 
own  feelings  than  the  seriousness  of  the 
offence,  the  indignant  abigail  dropped 
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some  hints,  which  at  first  alarmed,  and 
then  exasperated  Lady  Maria,  who, 
losing  all  command  of  herself,  so  tho- 
roughly provoked  her  attendant,  that, 
with  insulting  triumph,  she  declared 
herself  acquainted  with  her  intrigue 
with  Mr.  Lawrence,  its  consequence, 
and  ^^her  scheme  for  getting  married.' 
Lady  Maria  remained  for  a  few  moments 
nearly  petrified  with  astonishment.  All 
the  horrors  of  her  situation  rushed,  like 
a  wild  overwhelming  torrent,  on  her 
mind.  She  beheld  herself  insulted  by 
her  very  menial;  \he  fable  of  the  coun- 
try ;  the  mark  for  the  finger  of  scorn  to 
point  at ;  the  reproach  of  her  family  ',  the 
disgrace  of  her  name.  And,  were 
Frederick  even  at  that  moment  her  hus- 
band, he  never  could  have  the  power 
to  shield  her  from  contempt.  She  could 
not  hope  to  tie  the  loud  tongue  of  low 
slander;  and  life,  shackled  by  the  fear 
that  oft-repeated  bribes  w^ould  ulti- 
mately fail  to  secure  a  hateful  secrecy, 
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was,  she  felt,  far  worse  to  her  than 
death. 

Darting  to  the  door,  she  locked  it ; 
and,  putting  the  key  into  her  pocket, 
she  took  a  phial  from  her  cabinet,  and 
instantly  swallowed  its  contents,  in  spite 
of  the  opposition  of  the  terrified  young 
w^oman ;  to  whom  she  then  said,  with  a 
bitter  smile, — "Now,  Martha,  you  and  I 
must  have  some  conversation.  The  por- 
tion I  have  drank  is  poison." 

Here  the  terrified  w^oman  fell  on  her 
knees,  and,  with  many  tears,  begged 
her  pardon  for  all  she  had  said,  earnestly 
entreating  that  she  might  be  allowed  to 
send  for  medical  assistance. 

"  It  would  be  all  in  vain,"  said  her 
ladyship  calmly  ;  ''  the  dose  was  too  po- 
tent :  nothing'  could  save  me,  did  I  even 
w  ish  it ;  which  I  assuredly  do  not.  You 
need  not  reproach  yourself:  you  had  but 
very  little  hand  in  the  business.  I  will 
not  only  forgive  you,  but  amply  reward 
you,  if  you  will  promise  most  solemnly 
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to  obey  the  orders  I  am  going  to  give 

you." 

Martha  assured  her,  with  convulsive 
sobs,  that  vs^hatever  she  desired  she 
would  most  readily  and  strictly  perform. 

*' All  I  ask  of  you,"  said  her  ladyship, 
*'  is  simply  to  hold  your  tongue  ;  and  let 
no  one  suspect,  that  you  know  the 
cause  of,  or  any  thing  respecting,  my 
death." 

Then,  after  a  short  pause,  she  added, 
with  an  inquisitive  and  gloomy  aspect, 
— '^  But,  tell  me  how  you  became  ac- 
quainted with  the  circumstances  you 
have  mentioned.  It  is  also  necessary  I 
should  know,  if  you  have  related  them  to 
any  one." 

Martha  most  unequivocally  assured 
her,  that  she  had  never  uttered  a  word 
on  the  subject  to  any  living  soul ;  and 
then  told  her,  that,  on  the  afternoon  in 
which  her  ladyship  had  sought  Emma, 
she  had  herself  gone  through  the  planta- 
tion in  her  way  to  the  cottage  of  the 
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gardener,  who  was  her  lover.  That, 
seeing*  Miss  Dermont  at  a  distance,  she 
had  slipped  down  into  a  pit  immediately 
behind  the  garden-seat,  on  which  her 
ladyship  and  Miss  Dermont  had  after- 
wards seated  themselves ;  and  from 
whence,  being  completely  concealed  by 
the  nut- bushes,  hornbeams,  and  furze, 
she  had  heard  every  word  that  had  passed 
between  them. 

Lady  Maria  listened  to  this  expla- 
nation with  increasing  composure  ;  and, 
finding  the  narrator  had  nothing  to  add, 
and  that  this  was  the  only  being  whose 
silence  she  had  to  secure, — rightly  also 
concluding,  that,  with  the  poor  dying 
Emma,  and  Frederick,  her  honour  would 
be  perfectly  safe, — she  seemed  to  feel 
that  she  had  no  farther  concern  with  life; 
from  which  her  spirit,  having  now  mo- 
mentarily resumed  all  its  native  haughti- 
ness, panted  to  be  free. 

She  liberally  rewarded  the  trembling, 
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terrified  Martha,  for  her  promised  se- 
crecy and  dis^:retioii,  and  hastily  dis- 
missed her.  Then,  having  locked  her- 
self in,  and,  in  a  few  words,  directed 
to  her  brother,  declared  that  she  had 
herself  closed  an  existence,  of  which 
she  was  weary,  she  threw  herself  on 
the  bed,  where  late  repentance  took  pos- 
session  of  her  affrighted  soul,  and  where 
a  few  hours  terminated  her  wretched 
existence. 

Thus  fell,  by  her  own  desperate  act, 
and  in  the  prime  of  life.  Lady  Maria 
Carlmaine ;  adding  another  to  the  sad 
list  of  victims  gradually  led,  by  unruly 
passions,  from  the  path  of  virtue  and 
honour,  to  the  awful  depths  of  misery 
and  despair.  Leaving  a  terrible  exam- 
ple of  the  fatal  consequence  and  destruc- 
tive influence  of  a  haughty  indepen- 
dency of  mind,  so  ill-assorted  to  the 
female  character ;  and  of  that  impatient 
spirit,    which  could   brook  no  control ; 
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urging,  in  the  present  instance,  this 
wretched  woman  to  fly  rather  to  death 
than  seek  to  deprecate  offended  Heaven, 
and  curb,  by  huniiHation  and  repen- 
tance, the  ill-directed  and  violent  feehngs 
of  her  soul. 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


"  Oh  !  happy  they  !   the  happiest  of  their  kind! 
Whom  gentler  stars  unite,  and  in  one  fate 
Their  hearts,  their  fortunes,  and  their  beings  blend. 

Thomson. 


Though  our  intuitive  knowledge  has  en- 
abled us  to  relate  the  circumstances 
which  occasioned  Lady  Maria's  fate, 
they  never  were  known,  even  by  her 
nearest  relations.  In  their  endeavour  to 
account  for  it,  they  never  approached 
nearer  to  the  truth  than  a  vague  suspi- 
cion that  she  had  been  seduced  by  her 
imagination  into  some  romantic,  incon- 
sistent attachment,  which  she  was  too 
proud  to  gratify,  and  too  violent  and  ob- 
stinate to  relinquish.  The  manner  of  her 
death  was  successfully  concealed,  prin- 
cipally by  the  help  of  Martha.  Her  evi- 
dence, which  was  chiefly  to  be  feared, 
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was  restrained  by  the  strong  promise  of 
secrecy  by  which  she  had  bound  herself 
to  her  mistress,  impressed  as  it  was  on 
her  mind  by  the  scene  with  which  she 
associated  it ;  still  more  by  a  conscious- 
ness that  she  had,  though  unintenti- 
onally, in  part  occasioned  the  fatal  ca- 
tastrophe, and  a  fear  of  being  somehow 
implicated  in  its  consequences. 

But,  while  Lady  Maria's  family,  with 
only  the  last  act  of  her  life  before  them, 
wearied  themselves  with  conjectures  as 
to  what  had  preceded  it ;  Frederick,  ig- 
norant of  what  they  knew,  but  knowing 
much    with    which    they    were    unac- 
quainted, was  a  prey  to  doubts  and  ap- 
prehensions still  more  painful.    The  sud- 
denness of  her  death,   the  general  ab-p 
sence  of  information  as  to  its  details,  the 
inconsistency  which  he  detected  in  those 
which  were  given,  the  immediate  removal 
of  her  maid  to  a  distant  county,  an  appa- 
rent attempt  in  Lady  Maria's  friends  to 
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speak  of  her  without  constraint,  and 
upon  those  occasions  a  sort  of  emotion  in 
them,  very  different  from  mere  regret, — 
these  and  many  other  minute  indications, 
imperceptible  to  any  but  the  eager  atten- 
tion of  conscience,  set  afloat  in  his  mind 
terrors  which  he  found  it  impossible  to 
allay.  Every  reflection  on  her  character 
added  to  their  force.  He  well  knew  the 
impetuosity  of  her  love  and  of  her  hatred, 
how  rapidly  she  formed  her  intentions, 
and  how  blindly  she  executed  them.  He 
had,  unhappily,  experienced  her  want  of 
self-command;  and  he  had  seen  that  she 
had  very  little  of  that  fear  of  immediate 
pain,  and  enjoyment  of  trifling  pleasures, 
and  love  of  life  in  its  ordinary  state,  and 
for  its  own  sake,  which  often  serves  com- 
mon characters  instead  of  prudence.  He 
knew  that  she  valued  existence  only  as 
it  fed  her  with  violent  excitement,  as  it 
gratified  her  love  or  ambition  ;  and  he 
dreadfully  surmised  how  narrow  might 
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be  the  interval  between  her  ceasing  to 
value,  and  her  resolving  to  quit  it. 
.  In  the  first  moments  of  his  grief  for 
Emma's  death,  he  had  thought  it  inca- 
pable of  increase  ;  he  now  bitterly  felt  his 
mistake,  and  began  to  look  back  on  feel- 
ings which,  in  all  their  severity,  were 
unpoisoned  by  remorse — as  a  state  of 
comparative  tranquillity. 

His  mind,  previously  shaken  by  what 
had  before  appeared  the  height  of  suf- 
fering, now  was,  for  a  few  minutes, 
wholly  overset  by  the  appalling  images 
his  disordered  fancy  placed  before  his 
eyes;  and,  no  longer  master  of  himself, 
he  threw  out  some  passionate  exclama- 
tions in  his  distraction,  which  excited 
terror  and  amazement  in  Selwyn  ;  who, 
as  he  slowly  recovered,  wrung  from  the 
agonized  youth  the  confirmation  of  the 
fears  he  had  just  conceived. 

Frederick,  finding  that  all  reserve  and 
concealment  would  be  unavailing,  gave 
to  his  compassionate  friend  the  undis- 

VOL.  III.  u 
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guised  history  of  his  guilty  errors, — the 
atonement  he  had  offered,  and  would 
again  have  repeated, — his  horrible  sus- 
picions,— and  his  endless  remorse. 

Selwyn  was  violently  and  deeply  af- 
fected by  this  unexpected  and  distressing 
relation,  and  he  remained  for  a  consider- 
able time  struggling  with  the  most  pain- 
ful emotions.  The  character  and  dispo- 
sition of  the  ill- fated  Maria  w^ere  well 
known  to  him,  and  thus  he  was  enabled 
to  trace  with  just  conception  the  progress 
of  her  violent  passions,  even  to  the  last 
fatal  act,  which  to  him  now  appeared  but 
too  probable.  With  the  character  too  of 
the  afflicted  self-condemned  young  man 
before  him,  he  was  likewise  well  ac- 
quainted ;  and  therefore  felt,  that  not 
from  him  had  come  the  first  imprudent 
advances  in  this  disgraceful  affair, 
but  that  he  had  been  the  victim  of 
strong  temptation  and  unfortunate  op- 
portunity. 

With    all    the   generosity  natural   to 
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Selwyn,  he  now  rose  superior  to  worldly 
prejudices,  hastily  checked  the  rising 
feelings  of  indignant  resentment,  and, 
clasping  with  heroic  friendship  the  hum- 
bled Frederick  to  his  heart,  endeavoured 
by  every  possible  affectionate  assurance 
to  calm  his  agitation,  and  reconcile  him 
to  himself 

This  confidence,  obtained  in  the  hour 
of  uncontrollable  anguish,  was  produc- 
tive of  the  most  consolatory  consequences 
to  our  unfortunate  hero;  who,  soothed 
and  encouraged  by  the  observations  of 
Selwyn,  gradually  and  gratefully  listened 
to  the  calming  voice  of  friendship,  and 
lent  a  melancholy  attention  to  the  tears 
and  affectionate  remonstrances  of  his  be- 
loved Julia;  who  suspected  no  other 
cause  for  his  grief  than  what  naturally 
arose  from  the  loss  of  Emma,  whose  early 
fate  she  sincerely  joined  with  him  in 
lamenting. 

The  friendly  exertions  of  Mr.  Byngham 
and  Selwyn,  gradually  and  with  diffi- 
u2 
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culty  roused  Frederick  to  the  attention 
which  his  affairs  in  Spain  required.  For 
himself,  the  whole  had  lost  all  interest; 
and,  but  for  Julia — the  grand  focus  where 
all  the  few  remaining  affections  of  his 
once  warm  enthusiastic  soul  met  and 
centered,  he  would  at  this  time  willingly 
have  yielded  all  his  rights  and  preten- 
sions to  birth  and  fortune ;  and  awaited 
in  patience  and  sorrow  a  re-union  with 
her,  who,  while  living,  had  been  the  idol 
of  his  aii'ections  ;  and  who,  though  dead, 
still  reigned  the  undisputed  mistress  of 
his  thoughts.  Perceiving  him  wholly 
incapacitated  at  present  from  taking  any 
active  part  in  the  business,  Mr.  Byngham 
willingly  engaged  to  accompany  him. 

Frederick  would  gladly  have  suffered 
his  friend  to  proceed  alone  to  Spain  with 
the  necessary  and  newly  acquired  do- 
cuments ;  but  this  plan  was  overruled  by 
all  his  friends,  who  conceived  that  the 
change  of  scene  and  the  engagements  in 
which  he  would  unavoidably  be  involved, 
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would  be  highly  favourable  to  the  de- 
pressed state  of  his  spirits. 

Again  then  Frederick  crossed  the 
channel ;  and,  during  the  voyage,  heed- 
less of  the  result  of  the  claims  he  was 
going  to  prefer,  his  mind,  clouded  by  the 
darkest  melancholy,  was  constantly  en- 
gaged in  retracing  and  comparing  the 
feelings  with  which  he  had  twice  before 
made  the  same  passage.  Once,  borne 
with  swiftness,  which  seemed  but  lag- 
ging efforts  compeared  with  his  inipa* 
tience  to  iearn  the  fate  of  his  sister  :  then, 
while  returning,  though  happy  in  the 
safety  of  that  dearest  sister,  and  blessed 
in  the  anticipated  union  with  all,  save 
her — he  had  ever  loved  in  w  oman ;  he  yet 
remembered  the  sharp  stings  of  remorse 
with  which  his  accusing  heart  had  then 
been  goaded, — the  doubts,  and  fears, — 
sad  precursors  of  all  the  woes,  which  a 
relentless  fate  had  then  in  store  for  him. 
And  now  he  stood  gazing  on  the  same 
unchanged  element,  a  wretched  monu- 
u3 
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nient  of  early  error,  and  early  punish- 
ment. Alive  but  to  a  sense  of  every 
blighted  hope;  conscious  only  that  the 
fair  prospects,  which  had  so  lately  put 
forth  their  buds  and  promised  most 
happy  blossoms,  wore  now^  the  black- 
ened marks  of  a  withering,  blasting 
frost.  If  he  looked  back,  bootless  re- 
morse and  ineffectual  sorrow  closely 
pursued  him  ;  if  he  turned  his  eyes  on 
his  present  feelings,  all  his  faculties  seem- 
At\  phiWc^d  hv  the  heavv  b?-d  of  dc'^^th  ; 
and,  when  he  ventured  to  contemplate 
the  future,  he  shrunk  from  the  cold,  com- 
fortless regrets  which  would  be  his  never- 
failing  companions. 

Mr.  Byngham  saw,  with  affectionate 
concern,  the  melancholy  and  destructive 
luxury  which  his  young  friend  appeared 
to  find  in  the  indulgence  of  his  affliction. 
Dreading  the  consequences  of  such  un- 
interrupted grief,  he  seriously  endea- 
voured to  awaken  in  his  mind  a  consci- 
ousness   of   his   reprehensible    want   of 
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resignation  to  the  Divine  Will ;  the  im- 
piety of  thus  yielding  to  despair,  and 
perversely  turning  with  ingratitude  from 
the  blessings  of  health,  intellectual  en- 
dowments, the  possession  of  friends,  and 
the  signal  intervention  of  Providence  in 
discovering  those  natural  connexions,  for 
the  knowledge  of  which  he  had  so  often 
sighed. 

The  heart  of  Frederick,  though  deeply 
wounded,  was  not  callous,  or  dead  to  a 
sense  of  the  duties  which  the  title  of 
Christian  imposed  ;  and  religion,  by  de-^ 
grees,  softened  his  afflictions,  and  wTought 
that  change  in  his  feelings  which  reason, 
or  the  deepest  theory  of  philosophy,  would 
in  vain  have  attempted.  His  watchful 
friend  at  length  had  the  satisfaction  to 
observe  the  slow,  but  progressive,  ap- 
proach to  that  melancholy  composure, 
indicating  a  calm  and  patient  submission 
to  those  misfortunes  which  are  felt  to  be 
without  remedy.  His  mind,  by  degrees, 
resumed  its  energy,  and  he  became  col- 
u4 
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lected,  active,  and  persevering,  in  those 
means  which  were  deemed  calculated  to 
ensure  success. 

On  arriving  at  the  castle  of  Donna 
Isabella,  Frederick  was  received  by  the 
ancient  lady  with  every  mark  of  tender- 
ness and  affection ;  while  she  bestowed 
on  Mr.  Byngham  the  warmest  and  most 
grateful  acknowledgments  for  the  perse- 
vering benevolence  which  he  had  exer- 
cised towards  her  unfortunate  relatives. 
Friar  Michael,  and  the  gentleman  to 
whom  the  legal  part  of  the  business  had 
been  entrusted,  being  summoned,  Mr. 
Byngham  produced  the  papers  and  the 
miniature  which  had  been  lately  restored. 
The  mother  of  Don  Francesco  immedi- 
ately acknowledged  those  strongly  corro- 
borating proofs  of  facts  she  had,  in  truth, 
no  inclination  to  doubt  or  dispute. 

Mr.  Byngham  and  Frederick  were  then 
informed  that  Don  Manuel,  contrary  to 
the  advice  of  his  mother,  had  determined 
to  resist  the  claims  thus  set  up,  and  de- 
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fend  the  accusations  against  him  ;  but  it 
was  conjectured  that  the  fresh  proofs 
DOW  adduced  of  the  existence  of  two 
children  of  his  elder  brother,  and  of  the 
identity  of  Frederick  and  Julia,  might 
induce  him  to  alter  his  determination.  It 
was  therefore  thought  advisable  that 
Mr.  Byngham,  Father  Michael,  and  the 
lawyer,  should  immediately  proceed  to 
Madrid;  and,  having  communicated  these 
additional  evidences,  learn  his  final  de- 
cision. Frederick,  wishing,  if  possible, 
to  avoid  ever  meeting  the  man  whose  un- 
natural cruelty  and  injustice  had  been 
the  source  of  so  much  misery  and  danger 
to  Julia  and  himself,  awaited  their  return 
at  Santander. 

Don  Manuel  received  the  communica- 
tions now  made  to  him  with  every  senti- 
ment of  disappointment  and  undisguised 
rage ;  and  the  letter  which  his  mother 
had  written,  again  recommending  a  quiet 
submission  to  what  she  believed  inevit- 
able,— with  sullen  resentment.  After  tak- 
u5 
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ing  some  hours  to  consult  with  a  legal 
adviser,  to  whom  his  coward  and  guilty 
soul  dared  not  confide  the  whole  of  his 
conduct,  he  sent  the  latter  to  propose 
that,  if  Frederick  would  consent  to  wave 
his  pretensions,  and  maintain  a  strict 
silence  on  the  subject,  till  his  (Don 
Manuel's)  death,  his  and  Julia's  rights 
should  then  be  fully  substantiated,  to  the 
exclusion  of  those  who  were  now  consi- 
dered Don  Manuel's  heirs. 

Much  farther  consultation  took  place ; 
when  to  the  above  stipulations  was  added 
that  of  a  very  large  annual  sum  of  money 
being  firmly  secured  to  the  orphans,  to 
be  regularly  received  by  them  as  long  as 
their  uncle  lived.  To  these  conditions 
Frederick  afterwards  readily  subscribed 
for  himself,  and  engaged  that  Julia's  ra- 
tification, or  rather  that  of  the  gentleman 
who  would  shortly  be  entitled  to  act  for 
her,  should  in  due  time  be  sent  to  Spain. 

Donna  Isabella  congratulated  her  grand- 
son, with  tears  of  maternal  aifection,  on 

5 


CONCEALMENT.  443 

this  termination  of  a  most  unhappy  bu- 
siness, which  had  been  concluded  in  a 
manner  highly  consonant  with  her  wishes ; 
as  the  honour  of  her  family  would,  she 
judged,  not  be  publicly  tarnished  during 
her  life,  and  the  censure  and  odium,  to 
which  her  unworthy  son  was  so  justly 
entitled,  would  only  fall  on  his  memory. 
This  noble  lady,  possessing  all  the  here- 
ditary pride,  dignity,  and  virtue,  which 
had  ever  characterized  the  Castilian  no- 
bility, shrunk  from  the  thought  of  ever 
again  beholding  or  acknowledging  any 
tie  with  the  wTctched  man  who  had  co- 
vered his  name  with  disgrace. 

While  dwelling  on  the  atrocity  of  his 
guilty  conduct,  she  remembered,  with 
feelings  of  pride  and  affection,  the  virtues 
of  her  lamented  Francesco  ;  and,  flatter- 
ing herself  that  she  could  discover  all  his 
kindred  merits  in  his  representative,  she 
was  easily  prevailed  on  to  accompany 
him  to  England,  with  a  view  of  spending 
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the  rest  of  her  days  in  the  society  of  her 
youthful  relatives. 

Father  Michael  obtained  permission  to 
accompany  her ;  and  Lopez,  bound  now 
by  fear  and  a  new  interest,  humbly  soli- 
cited to  be  allowed  to  attach  himself  to 
her  service.  But  Mr.  Byngham,  after 
taking  every  necessary  precautiou  re- 
specting his  evidence,  distrusting  the 
honesty  of  one  who  had  been  so  long  and 
systematically  wicked,  consigned  him, 
with  his  own  consent,  to  one  of  the 
Spanish  colonies,  where  the  means  were 
furnished  him  of  profiting  by  his  industry. 

If  we  have  been  so  fortunate  as  to  in- 
duce the  reader  to  sympathize  with  us 
through  the  foregoing  pages,  he  will  not 
unreluctantly  turn  from  scenes  of  guilt 
and  woe,  to  contemplate,  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, happiness  in  the  persons  of  Julia 
and  Selwyn  ;  arising  from  the  union  of 
innocence,  virtue,  and  the  perfection  of 
human  loveliness,  with  all  of  worth  and 
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honour  iu  man.  For  this  purpose,  we 
must  pass  over  many  months,  during 
which  the  hand  of  time  pressed  leniently, 
and  with  its  seldom-failing  success,  even 
on  the  hearts  of  those  who  had  most  se- 
verely suffered  from  the  late  afflicting 
events. 

Frederick,  by  slow  degrees,  was  enabled 
to  look  back  upon  the  past  with  submis- 
sion to  the  decrees  of  an  all-wise,  though 
mysterious,  Providence ;  and,  conscious 
of  the  painful  effect  produced  on  the  mind 
and  spirits  of  Julia  by  his  continued  af- 
fliction, he  so  successfully  combated  his 
feelings,  that  his  heart  was  gradually 
influenced  by  the  approaching  union  of 
that  dearly  beloved  sister  with  his  friend. 
The  reflections  on  their  happy  prospects 
visibly  affected  his  manners,  and  acted 
as  a  powerful  charm  on  the  feelings  of 
Julia.  An  approving  encouraging  smile, 
however  faint,  on  his  features,  an  unu- 
sually lively  expression  of  the  interest  he 
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took  in  her  felicity,  was  the  happy  signal 
for  the  rallying  of  her  native  vivacity. 

To  the  constant  and  urgent  solicita- 
tions of  Selwyn  that  she  would  name  the 
day  to  which  he  looked  forward  with 
joyous,  but  still  trembling  hopes,  she  had 
uniformly  answered, —  "  Possessing  your 
esteem — your  love,  Adolphus,  I  enjoy  all 
the  comfort  my  heart  is  capable  of,  while 
I  see  the  anguish  and  regret  to  which  my 
brother  is  still  a  prey.  Let  Frederick 
be  in  a  state  of  mind  to  participate  in  my 
happiness,  and  it  will  then  be  to  me  hap- 
piness indeed.  Till  then  you — who  know 
so  well  what  he  has  been,  is,  and  ever 
must  be,  to  me, — will  not  suspect  me  of 
an  affectation  of  feeling,  when  I  declare 
my  heart  is  but  half  my  own  to  give  ;  the 
rest  is  engaged  by  a  brother's  grief." 

The  tears  that  rapidly  chased  each 
other  down  her  beauteous  cheeks,  testified 
the  sincerity  of  the  sentiments  which 
filled  her  bosom,  and  endeared  her  be- 
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yond  expression  to  the  enraptured  Selwyn, 
who  imparted  to  his  afflicted  friend  these 
testimonies  of  the  warmth  and  delicacy 
of  his  sister's  affection  ;  together  with  his 
own  anxious  and  impatient  wishes.  To 
Selwyn,  Frederick  felt  that  some  effort, 
some  sacrifice  of  his  private  feelings,  was 
due ;  as  well  as  to  the  enthusiastic  ten- 
derness of  Julia,  whom  he  now  besought, 
with  all  the  cheerfulness  he  could  com^ 
mand,  to  reward  the  love  of  a  man  so 
worthy  of  her.  and  gratify  his  own 
wishes  for  their  happiness. 

Donna  Isabella,  Mr.  Byngham,  Lady 
Montrevor,  and  Mrs.  Dermont,  united 
their  persuasions  to  the  same  effect ;  and 
Julia,  with  all  the  graceful  charms  of 
modest  pleasure  and  unreluctant  compli- 
ance, heard  the  day  named  which  was  to 
give  her  faith  where  the  first  and  never- 
changing  affections  of  her  heart  had  long 
been  placed.  J^ord  Montrevor  expressed 
the  most  unfeigned  pleasure  at  the  happy 
prospects  of  his  favourite ;  and,  it  being 
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soon  known  that  the  day  was  fixed  for 
the  marriage  of  Selwyn  and  Julia,  joy — of 
which  the  Jatter  had  ever  been  the  in- 
spiring goddess  at  ArHngham,^ — now  re- 
entered that  noble  mansion. 

Ursula  was  almost  wild  with  delight ; 
and,  with  the  peculiar  energy  which  ge- 
nerally enabled  her,  on  all  occasions 
where  her  still  quick  feelings  were  parti- 
cularly excited,  to  throw  off  her  usual 
ailments  and  inactivity, — was  already,  at 
least  in  mind,  busied  in  preparations  for 
the  approaching  solemnity.  The  day  on 
which  the  time  had  been  fixed,  this  affec- 
tionate old  servant  shed  many  tears  of 
pleasure  and  sensibility,  while  receiving 
from  Julia,  and  this  dear  child's  friends, 
the  gratifying  repetition  that  much  of  the 
general  happiness  was  due  to  her  pene- 
tration and  exertion. 

Every  article  of  the  ^able  habiliments, 
which  Julia  had  never  quitted  since  the 
death  of  Emma,  from  a  melancholy  con?- 
pliment  to  her  brother,  as  well  as  oai  of 
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affectionate  regard  for  her  beloved  and 
lamented  friend,  was  removed  far  from 
our  heroine's  apartment,  before  the  hour 
of  dressing,  by  Ursula ;  who  now  pe- 
remptorily insisted  that  no  mark  of  woe 
should  sully  the  bright  splendour  of  this 
happy  day.  Julia  passively  permitted 
herself  to  be  decorated  by  her  affectionate 
and  ancient  handmaid,  and  entered  the 
drawing-room  before  dinner  arrayed  in 
white,  and,  like  a  lovely  Hebe,  crowned 
with  roses,  smiling  with  the  conscious- 
ness of  virtuous  and  merited  happiness. 
Selwyn  was  gratified  by  what  he  consi- 
dered a  delicate,  tender  compliment,  and 
gazed  on  her  for  a  moment  in  proud  and 
rapturous  delight ;  but,  almost  over- 
powered by  the  excess  of  his  emotion,  he 
could  only  express  his  feelings  by  looks  of 
delio'ht  and  silent  admiration. 

The  minds  of  Donna  Isabella  and  Mr. 
Byngham,  in  contemplating  the  lovely 
creature  before  them,  for  whom  they  both 
felt  a  truly  parental  affection,  reverted 
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with  melancholy  tenderness  to  the  recol- 
lection of  the  unfortunate  authors  of  her 
being.  For  a  few  minutes,  sad  retro- 
spections nearly  subdued  the  newly- 
regained  religious,  manly  fortitude  of  our 
hero :  soon,  however,  he  recovered  him- 
self; and  from  that  time  he  never  per- 
mitted the  appearance  of  the  grief  he  still 
continued  privately  to  cherish,  to  wound 
the  sympathizing  Julia,  or  damp  the  en- 
joyment of  those  friends  in  whose  society 
his  time  was  spent.  With  Mrs.  Dermont 
alone  he  allowed  himself  the  indulgence 
of  that  sorrow,  which,  however  chastened 
and  softened,  he  was  persuaded  would 
live  for  ever  in  his  heart. 

Soothed  by  the  congenial  feelings  of 
each  other,  the  occasional  enumeration 
of  the  virtues  and  excellences  of  the  ob- 
ject of  their  mutual  regret,  afforded  a 
never-failing,  though  melancholy,  satis- 
faction ;  and,  supported  with  more  than 
filial  attention  and  solicitude  by  the  man 
whom  she  ever  delighted  to  call  her  son. 
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Mrs.  Dermont  continued  for  several  years 
to  struggle  with  a  feeble  constitution  and 
a  depressed  mind. 

Julia  and  Selvvyn  would  have  greatly 
preferred,  on  every  consideration,  that 
the  ceremony  of  their  union  should  have 
been  performed  in  the  humble  church  of 
Arlingham ;  where  the  infant  knees  of 
Julia  had  so  often  bent  in  adoration 
of  her  Creator;  and  where,  as  she  ad- 
vanced in  years,  she  had  learnt  to  implore 
the  benedictions  of  Heaven  upon  her 
dearest  Frederick,  and  those  loved  friends 
who  cherished  and  protected  her ;  and 
where  her  guileless  heart,  with  mingled 
timidity  and  tenderness,  had  afterwards 
so  often  blended  the  loved  name  of 
Adolphus  with  her  most  fervent  prayers : 
but  this,  respect  for  the  wishes  of  Donna 
Isabella  prevented. 

Denied  the  high  gratification  of  pub- 
licly acknowledging  a  connexion,  which 
now  formed  her  chief  pride  and  happi- 
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ness,  this  most  noble  lady,  tenacious  of 
the  consequence  of  her  family,  compro- 
mised with  her  feelings  by  determining, 
that  all  possible  splendor  should  be  given 
to  the  marriage  of  her  grand- daughter  ; 
at  the  same  time  fondly  flattering  herself, 
that  the  early  disappointment  which 
Frederick  had  experienced  would  gra- 
dually be  effaced  from  his  mind ;  and  that 
she  might  yet  live  to  hail  the  day,  which 
would  unite  the  heir  of  her  noble  house 
to  some  fair  female  of  distinguished 
Spanish  race* 

Ursula  rejoiced  in  this  arrangement : 
to  which  Julia  somewhat  reluctantly 
submitted ;  and  all  interested  in  the 
event  consented  to  gratify  the  earnest 
wishes  of  the  widow  of  Don  Lerma  de 
Soria.  The  nuptial  benediction,  she 
thought,  could  no  where  be  given  with 
equal  pomp  and  celebrity,  as  in  the  me- 
tropolis of  the  kingdom,  and  by  the  first 
ecclesiastical   dignitary  of   the    nations 
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The  ceremony  was  commemorated  by 
the  most  sumptuous  entertainment  and 
munificent  liberality  to  all  ranks. 

Lady  Montrevor  supported  the  agi» 
tated  Julia,  who  at  this  moment  was 
dearer  than  ever  to  her  benevolent  heart, 
and  whose  happiness  experienced  a  tem- 
porary check  at  the  thought  of  the 
approaching  separation  from  her  beloved 
brother  and  friends.  The  happy  Selwyn 
bore  the  lovely  bride  he  received  at  the 
trembling  hand  of  Frederick,  from  this 
tumultuous  scene,  towards  the  seat  of  his 
ancestors ;  while  Donna  Isabella  pre- 
pared to  quit  a  country,  where,  though 
she  had  very  great  attractions,  she  found 
the  manners  incompatible  with  the  ob- 
servance of  those  religious  practices  to 
which  she  had  accustomed  herself  since 
the  death  of  her  husband.  She  there- 
fore returned  with  the  holy  father  to 
Santander ;  but  never  admitted  Don 
Manuel  to  her  presence  till  on  her  death- 
bed, when,  having  received  the  assurance 
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of  his   contrition,   she  granted  him  her 
pardon. 

Frederick,  daily  more  conscious  that 
he  should  never  entertain  the  wish  of 
forming  any  matrimonial  connexion,  was 
anxious  that  the  first  child  of  Julia 
sliould  own  Spain  as  its  country.  His 
friend  and  sister  willingly  yielded  to  the 
wishes  of  one  so  dear  to  them;  and,  to 
the  general  joy,  the  child  proved  a  boy. 
In  process  of  time  this  child  became 
possessed  of  those  honours  and  riches,  to 
the  undisputed  inheritance  of  which  his 
noble  uncle  had,  several  years  after  this 
happy  event,  succeeded  upon  the  death 
of  Don  Manuel.  Frederick  never  wholly 
surmounted  his  deep-rooted  afflictions ; 
and  never  did  his  heart  for  a  moment 
feel  a  wish  to  give  a  rival  to  the  memory 
of  the  loved  and  lamented  object  of  his 
early  and  latest  affection.  Through  life 
he  continued  a  model  of  integrity,  ho- 
nour, and  benevolence.  The  enthusias- 
tic ardour  of  sensibility,— -which  in  youth 
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had  glowed  at  his  heart,  ere  he  had 
scarcely  attained  to  manhood, — had  set- 
tled down  into  a  warm  and  far-extended 
philanthropy.  By  his  sister  and  Selwyn 
he  was  almost  idolized,  and,  in  them  and 
their  rising  family,  he  felt  that  all  the  joy 
he  could  ever  taste  would  centre. 

The  happiness  of  Selwyn  and  Julia 
was  great  and  permanent ;  for  it  was 
founded  on  virtue.  Julia  soon  ceased 
to  be  an  angel ;  but  ever  remained  a 
lovely  affectionate  woman, — the  partner 
of  her  husband's  cares, — and  sometimes 
his  gentle  and  unobtrusive  directress, 
when  occasions  called  forth  the  exercise 
of  her  naturally  correct  judgment,  or 
awakened  the  instinctive  and  equally  un- 
erring suggestions  of  her  feeling  heart. 

Selwyn — whose  virtues  were,  to  super- 
ficial observation,  neither  brilliant  nor 
ostentatious,  but  peculiarly  adapted  to 
all  the  varied  and  rational  enjoyments  of 
domestic  life, —  was  highly  sensible  of 
his  favoured  lot ;  and,  as  the  engaging 
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qualities  of  Julia's  character  and  temper 
were  successively  developed  in  the  du- 
ties of  wife  and  mother,  his  past  fastidi- 
ousness of  disposition  was  siipej^seded 
by  unbounded  confidence  and  increasing 
esteem. 


THE   END. 
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